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It seems to be a kind of respect dne to the memoiy 
ofexeeUentmen, especially of those whom -their 
wit and learning have made Aa&oas» to deliver 
sone account of themselves, as well as their works, 
to posterity. For this reason, bow fond do we see 
oplec ' " 



i people of discovering any little personal etory 
of the great men of antiquity ! th^ir families, the 
common accidents of their lives, and even their 
shape, make, and features, have been the snfai^ect of 
critical inquiries. How trifling soever this curiosity 
may seem to be, it is certainly very natural ; and 
we are hardly HUisfied with an account of any re- 
markable person, till we have heard him described 
even to the very olotbes he wears. As for what 
relates to men of letters, the knowledge of an au- 
thm* may sometimes conduce to the better under- 
standing his book; and though the works of 
Shakspeare may seem to many not to want a corn- 
meat, yet perhaps some little account of the man 
himself may not be thought improper to go along 
with them. 

He was the son of Bfr. John Shakspeare, and was 
bom at Stratford^ pon-A von, ita Warwickshire, in 
April, US64. His family, as appears by the register 
and public writing^ relating to that town, were of 
good ilgure and fashion there, and are nientioned 
•,M» gentlemen. His father, who was a considerable 
dealer in wool, had so large a family, ten children 
ia all, that though be was his eldest son, he could 
give him no better education than his own employ- 
ment. He had bred him, it is true, for some time 
at, a free school* where, it is probable, he acquired 
What Latin he was master of: but the nturrowness 
of his circumstances, and the want of his assistance 
at home, forced his father to withdraw him from 
thcooe, and unhappily prevented his further pro- 
lleiency in that language. 

Upon his leaving school, he seems to have given 
eatitely into that way of Uving which bis fatiier 
proposed to him ; and in order to settle in th* 
worid after a family manner, he thought fit 
marfy while be was yet very young. His wue ' 
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the daiighter of one Hathaway, said to hare been a 
gubstantiit yeoAtan in the netj^hbouihood of StnU- 
jford. In this kind of settlement he continued fhv 
5dme tidie, till an extravagatice that he was guilty 
of forced him btfth out of his countiy, and that 
way of living which he had taken up ; and though, 
it seemed at first to be a blemish upoifhis good 
maimers, and a misfortune to him, yet it afterwards 
baDpily proved the occasion of exerting one of the 
Greatest geniuses thai ever wus known in dramatic 
Soetry. He bad by a misfortune common enough 
tb young fellows, fallen into ill company, and 
amongst them some that made a frequent practice 
of deer-stealing, engaged him more than once in 
robbing a park that belonged to Sir Thomas liUey, 
of Charlecole, near Stratford. For this he w*» I 
prosecuted by that gentleman, as he thought, soin«- i 
what too severely ; and in order to revenge that 111 i 
usage, he made a ballad upoa hitt. And tlioagh 
this, probably the first essay of hu poetry, be lost, 
vet it is said to have been so very bitter, tliat ^ re- 
doubled the prosecution against him to that degree, 
that he was obliged to leave his business and fami- 
ly in Warwickshire, for some time, and shelter hin> 

**It is at this time, and upon this accident, that he 
is said to have made his first acquaintance in tM 
Dlayhouse. He was received into the compasy ; 
then in being, at first in a very mean rank, but his 
admirable wit, and the natural turn of it to the 
ataae. soon distinguished him, if not as an extraor- 
diMry actor, yet as an excellent writer. His name 
is printed, as the custom was in those times, amongst 
those of the other players, before some old plays, 
hut without any particular account of what sort of 
tiarts he used to play ; and though considerable en- 
ouiries ha^e been made, it does not appear that he 
obtained much celebrity as a performer. 

Though the order of time in which his perfoiw- I 
ances were written is generally uncertain, yet there ] 
are vassa^es in some few of them which seem $o | 
fix their dates. The Chorus at the end of the fourth 
act of Henry the Fifth, by a compliment very hand- 
somely turned to the Earl of Essex, shews the play 
to have been written when that lord was general 
for the Queen in Ireland ; audbiselogy upon Queen 
Bliaiabeih, and her successor King James, in the 
Utter end of his Eenry the Eighth, is a proof of that 
play'6 being written after the accession of the lat- ; 
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tfit 4>f these two princes to the crowa of KngUnil 
Whatever |he partjcqUr, limes of his writing were' 
the people of his age, who began to grow wonder- 
fully fond of diversion^ of this kind« co^td not bnt 
be highly pleased to see a genius arise amongst 
tltejn of so pleasurahle. so rich a vein, and so pten- 
tifally capable of furnisfilng their favourite enter- 
tainments. Besides the advantages of his wit, he 
was in himself a good-natured man, of great sweet- 
ness in his manners, and a most agreeable compa- 
nion ; so that it is no wonder, if, with so many good 
qualities, he made ..himself acquainted with the 
best society and conversation of those times. 
Queen Elizabeth had several of his plays acted 
before her; and without doubt gave him many 
gracious marks of her favour : it is that maiden 
prfoccss plainly whom he intends hy 

M ....ua fair veatal, thrmwd by the west." 

A MidMtmmer I>iighi's Dremm. 

Indeed the whole passage is a compliment very 
piroperly brought in, and very handsomely applied 
To Her. She was so well pleased wUh the admi 
Table charsiieter of Falstaff, in tlie Two Parts of 
Benrjf the Fourth^tiktX she commanded him to con- 
tinne it for one play more, and to shew him in love. 
This is said to be the occasion of his writing The 
Ufarv WiHs of Windsor. How well she was obey- 
ed, the play itself is an admirable proof. Upon 
^is i>ceasion It may not be improper to observe, 
that £hlf part of Palstaff is said to nave been writ^ 
ten orijginally under the name of Oldcastle : son»e 
of that fomily being then remaining, the Queen 
was pleased to command him to alter it ; upon 
which he made use of Falstaff. The present offence 
was indeed avoided ; bnt it has been observed that 
the andior was in some degree censurable fbr 
his second choice, since it is certain that Mr 
Joh^ ^Falstaff, who was a knight of the garter, and 
a Heatenant general, was a name of distinguished 
merit fn the wars in France in Henry the Fifthfa 
and Henry the Sixth's times. What grace soever 
the Qneen conferred upon liim. it was not to her 
only he owed the fortune which the reputation- of 
hi« wit made. He had the honour to meet with 
many great and uncommon marks of favour and 
-friendship from the Earl of Southampton, famons 
in the histories of that time for his friendship to 
theanfiiMrtunate Earl of Bsse:r. It was to that 
noble lord that he dedicaUd his poem of rmu» 
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and Ad^tHt, There is one instance so singular '4a 
the magnificence of this patron of Shakspeiire^s, 
that if we had not been assured that the story was 
handed down by Sir William D'Avenant, who was 
probably very well acquainted with his affairs, we 
should not have ventured to have given credit to It; 
that Lord Southampton at one time gave him^ a 
thousand pounds, to enable him to go through with 
a purchase which he heard he had a mind to. A 
bounty very great, and very rare at any time, and 
almost equal to that profuse generosity the present 
a^e has shewn to French dancers and Italian 
singers* 

What particular habitude or friendships he cim- 
tracted with private men, does not appear, more j 
than that every one, who had a true taste 6f i 
merit, and could distinguish men, had generally 
a just value and esteem for him. His exceeding 
candour and good-nature must certainly have in- 
clined all the gentler part of the world to love 
him, as the power of his wit obliged the men of the 
most delicate knowledge and polite learning to ad-*^ 
mire him. v 

His acquaintance with Ben Jonson began with. a 
remarkable piece of humanity and good-nature-? 
Mr. Jonson, who was at that time altogether mn. 
known to the world, had offered one of his plays 
to the players, in order to have it acted ; and the 
persons into whose hands it was put, after haviog 
turned it carelessly and superciliously over, weve 
just upon returning it to him with an ill-natured 
answer, that it would Ije of no service to their 
company; when Shakspeare luckily cast his eye 
'. upon it, and found something so well in it, as to 
engage him first to read it through, and after- 
wards to recommend Mr. Jonson and bis writiivgs 
to the public. Jonson was certainly a very good , 
scholar, and in that had the advantage ot Smak* j 
speare ; though at the same time I believe it must 
be allowed, that what nature gave*the latter, was 
more than a balance for what books bad given the 
former; and the judgment of a great man uj^qn 
this occasion was, certainly^ very just and prpper^ 
In a conversation between Sir John Suckling, Sir 
William D'Avenant, Endymion Porter, Mr. Hales 
of Eton, and Ben Jonson, Sir John Suckhng, who 
was a professed admirer of Shakspeare, had im- 
aertaheii his defence against Ben Jonson with some - 
war^itfa; Mr. Hales, who had sat stiU far t«aie J 
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llme» ti4d them, <« That if Mr. Bhakspeare had no 
•• reftd the tatcients, he had likewise not stoleii any 
*' thing from them ; and that if lie would prodaoc 
*' any one topic finely treated by any one of them 
, " he woold anderUke to shew something npon the 
*' same safadect at least as well written by Shak- 
- speaire." ' 

The latter part of his life was spent, as all mem 
o£ good sense will wish theirs may be, in ease, re. 
tirement, and the conversation of his friends. He 
liad the good fortune to gather an estate eqaal to 
Ais occasion, and, in that, to his wish ; and is said 
to have spent some years before his death at hit 
native Stratford. His pleasureable wit and good- 
nature engaged him in the acquaintance, and en- 
^tled him to the friendship, of tlie gentlemen of 
the neic^hboorhood. Amongst them, it is a story, 
almost still remembered in that country, that he 
had a particular intimacy with Mr. Ck>mbe, an old 

gentleman noted thereabouts for his wealth and 
is usury: it happened, that in a pleasant conyer- 
sation amongst tneir common friends, Mr. Ooonbe 
told Shakspeare in a laughing manner, that he 
fancied he intended to write his epitaph, if he h^»> 
pened to out-live him; and 'since ne could not 
Icnow what might be said of him when hbwas 
dead* he desired it might be done immediatdy : 
ufoo. which Shakspeare gave him these four venei : 
[ •* 21m la the bnndred lies here ingraved ; 
TIs a hundred to ten his soui is not saved r 
If any man ask. Who lies In this tomb » 
Oh I nol quoth the devii« 'tis my John-a^Oombe.*^ 
But the sharpness of the satire is said to havestong 
the man so severely, that he never forgave it. 

He died on his birth day, April 23« 1010, having 
exactly completed the 52d year of his age, and 
iras buried on the north side of the chancel, in the 
jprcat church at Stratford, where a monument is 
plaoed in the wall. On his grave-stone under- 
neath is— 

•> Oeod friend, for Jesus' sake forbear 
To dig the dnstinclosed here. 
Blest be the man that spares these stones. 
And eont be he ^at moves my bones." 

He tMtd three daughters, of which two lived io be 
macigted ; Judith, the eider, to one Mr. Thomas 
iMMryt by whom she had three sons, who all died 
without cnildren ; and Susanna, who was his iW 
▼oarite« to Dr« Jolin Hall, a physician of good ie» 
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potation in^hat coanty'. She left one child only, . 
a dangbter, who was married first to Thomas 
Nashef Esq. aAd afterwards to Sir John Ba^iiurd of 
Abington, hut died lilcewise withont issue, j 

Thg. foregoing details, which it must be confessed 
are meagre in the extreme, coiiiprise about the . 
whole that has been related by any of Shakspeare's 
biograpliers. A few additional anecdotes have ccr-> 
tainly been told of him, but these are so improbable 
in themselve.% and if true, titey tend so little to iU 
lustrate his character, that we pass them over as 
totally undeserving of attention. That he was of 
a generous and gopd disposition, a man qf unaspir- 
ing character and unambitious of fame, that he 
was cherished by the patrons of literature of his 
time, and rewarded by a liberal competency in 
the latter part of his life, are facts in which all* 
his commentators agree, find whep the}^ have said 
this, they have told us all they know of one of the 
greatest, if not absolutely the greatest, genius the 
world ever produced, 

The celebrity of our authoi'^s writings has cotu 
ferred on every thing connected with him a de. 
free of interest bordering on religious veneration, 
n the garden attached to New-place (the residence 
of Sliakspeare in his latter days) stood the cele-r 
brated mulbeiTy tree, which wc are told from the 
best authority was planted by Shakspeare. In 
May, 174S, when Mr. Garrick, Mr. Maoklin, and 
Mr. Delane visited Stratford, they were hospitably 
entertained beneath its wide-spJreading branches, 
by the then proprietor, Sir Hugh Clopton. For. 
years prior io this period, the town or Stratford * 
was the frequent resort of visitants who came to 
view this only remaining relic whiph had been 
consecrated by the hand pf .Sha)ispeare. Abont 
the year n!i% the property fell fn^o the hands of a 
reverend gentleman of the name of Gastrell, who 
from some pinne against the magistrates of Strat> 
ford, demoltsued the house, ahd cut down the 
mulberry tree, to save himself the trouble of shew, 
inir it to those whose admiration of our great poet 
led them to visit the noetic gronndon which it stood* 

On the< merits of the poems, to which we have 
bought it necessary to prefix this short aoconnt of 
his life, it is unnecessary to make any observation. < 
The name of the author alone is sufficient to de* 
mand a perusal, and if they do not quite cpme up 
to the standard of some of his other Works^ they 1 
^ l9Mt shew the variety and versatility of hisgcoiua j 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

Alonso, King of Naples. 

Sebastian, his Brother. 

Peospero, the rightful Duke of Milwa. 

Antonio, his Brother, the usurping Duke of Milan. 

Ferdinand, Son to the King of Naples. 

GoNZALO, an honest old Counsellor of Naples. 

Adrian, ^ Lords. ^ 

FRANC18C0,5 . , ^ . „, 

Caliban, a savage and deformed Slave. 

Trinculo, a Jester. 

Stephano, a drunken BuUer. 

Master of a Ship, Boatswain, and Manners- 

Miranda, Daughter to Prospero. 

Ariel, an Airy Spirit. 

Iris, -^ 

Ceres, / 
Juno, > Spirits. 

Nymphs, \ 
Reapers, ^ 

Other Spirits attending on Prospbro. 

^CENE, the Sea, with a Ship; afterwards an umn- 
habited Island. 
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* ACT I. 

SCENE L—On a Ship at Sea. 

A Storm, with Thunder and Lightning. 

Enter a Ship-Mastbb, and a Boatswain. 

Mast, Boatswain — 
Boats. Here master : what cheer ? 
Mast. Good: speak to the mariners: — fall to't 
yarely,^ or we run ourselves aground : bestir, bestir. 

[Exit. 
Enter Mariners. 

Boats. Heigh, my hearts ; cheerly, cheerly, my 
hearts; yare, 3^ are: take in the top. sail, 'tend to 
the master's wlustle.-7-Blow, till thou burst thy wind, 
if room enough ! 

SiUer Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Ferdinand, 
GoNZALO, and others. s 

Alon. Crood boatsw^, have care. Where's the 
master? Play the men. 

Boats. I prajr now, keep below. 

Ant. Where is the master, boatswain ? 

Boats. Do you not hear him % You mar our la- 
boar 1 keep your cabins : you do assist the storm. 

Gon, Nav, good, be patient. 

Boats. When the sea is." Hence! What care these 
roarers for the name of king T To cabin : silence : 
trouble ns not. 

Gon. Good ; yet remember whom thou hast aboard* 

Boats. None that I more love than mvself. You 
are a counsellor ; if you can command these ele- 
ments to silence, and work the peace of the present,t 
we >inU not hand a rope more ; use your authority. 

• Readily. t Present instant. 
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If you cannot give thanks ^ou have lived so long, 
and make yourself ready in your cabin for the 
mischance of the hour, if it so nap. — Cheerly, good 
hearts. — Out of our way, I say. [EMt, 

dm* I have great comfort from this fellow : me- 
thinks, he hath no drowning mark ujpon him ; .his 
complexion is perfect gallows. Stand fast, good fate, 
to his hanging I make the rope of his destiny oar 
cable, for our own dotii little advantage i If he be not 
bom to be hang'd, our case is miserable. [JBrewi^. 

Re-enter Boatswain. 
Boat^* Down with the top-mast; yare; lower, 
lower ; bring her to try with main'Course. [A cry 
witMn.^ A plague upon this howling 1 they are 
louder thui Uie weather, or our offieev— 

Be-enter Sibastian, Antonio, and OonsAiiO. 
Yet again ? what do you here % Shall we give o^cr, 
and drownt Have you a mind to sink ? 

Seb, A pox o' your throat 1 you bawling, blatphe- 
mous, uncharitable dog t 

Boats. Work you, then. 

Ant* Hang, cur, hang!- you whoreson, insolent 
noise-maker, we are less afraid to be drown'd than 
thou art. 

G<m, ru warrant him from drowning ; thooghtiie 
ship were no stronger than a nat-«hell, and as leaJky 
as an unstanch'd* wench. 

Booits. lAy her arhold, a-hold ; s«t her two ooones ; 
off to sea again, lay her off. 

Enter Marim^bs wet. 
Mar, All lost ! to prayers, to prayers I all lost f 

\JSxeunt. 
Boats. What, must our months be cold t 
Gon. The king and prince at prayers 1 let i|8 assist 
them, for our case is as theirs. 
Seb, I am out of patience. 

Ant, We're merefyt cheated of otir lives by dnuik- 
- ardft— 
This wide-chapp'd rascal ;~'Would, thou mighfst 
The washing of ten tides I [lie drowning, 

Oon. He'll be hang'd yet ; 
Though every drop of water swear against it 
And gape at wid'st to glut him. 

lA confused noise wtthin.^ 

• Inconthient. t Absolutely. 
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Uerey on as! we split, we 5|>lit! Farewell, ny wife 
and chUdrenl-^FRrewell, biotherl— We Mlit, we 
^lit, we ^lit— 

Ant. Let's all sink with the king. [Exit. 

Seb. Let's take leave of him. ISxit. 

Gmt. Now would I give a thousand furiongs of ses 
for an acre of barren ground ; long heath, brown 
furze, an^ thing: the wills above be done, but I 
would lain die a dry death. {Sadt. 

SCENE IL^The Inland : before the 0$U qf 

Prospbko. 

&iter Prospero tmd Miranda. 

3nra. If by your art, my dearest father, you have 
Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them : 
The sky, it seems, would pour down stinking pitch. 
But that the sea, mounting to the welkin's cEeek 
Dashes the fire out. O, I have suffer'd 
With those that I saw suffer I a brave vessel, 
Who had, no doubt, some noble creatures in her. 
Dash'd all to pieces. O, the cry did knock 
Animst my very heart I Poor souls ! they perish'd. 
Had I been any god of power, I would 
Have sunk the sea within the earth, or e'er* 
It should the good ship so have swallow'd. and 
The freighting souls within her. 

JPro. Be collected ; 
Ko more amazement ; tell your piteous heart. 
There's no harm done. 

MRra. O woe the day 1 

J*ro. No hann. 
I have done nothing but in care of thee, 
^Of thee, my dear one ! thee, my daughter !) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, nought Knowing 
Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better 
Than Prospero, master of a full poor cell. 
And thy no greater father. 

MIra. More to know. 
Did never meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro. Tistime 
I should inform thee further. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magic garment from me.-^o ; 

[Latfs dawn f^ mantle. 

Ue there my art.— Wipe thou thine eyes; have 

comfort. 
The direful spectacle of the wreck, which touch'd 

• Before, 

Digitized by Google 



6 TEMPEST. Act t. 

The very virtue of compassion in thee, 

I have with such provision in mine art 

So safely ordered, that there is no soul — 

No, not so much perdition as an hair, 

Betid to any creature in the vessel 

Which thou heard'st cry, which thou saw'st sink. 

Sit down ; 
For thou must now know further. 

MIra, You have often 
Begun to tell me what I am ; but stopp'd 
And left me to a bootless inquisition ; 
Concluding, Staj/t not yet. — 

Pro. The hour's now come ; 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear ; 
Obey, and be attentive. Can*st thou remember 
A time before we came unto this cell t i 

I do not think thou canst ; for then tiiou wast not 
Out* three years old. 

Mhra. Certainly, Sir, I can. 

Pro. By what? by any other house, or person t 
Of any tlung the image tell me, that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

Mira. Tisfaroff; 
And rather like a dream, than an assurance 
That my remembrance warrants : Had I not 
Four or five women once, that 'tended me t 

Pro. Thou had'st, and more Miranda ; but how is it, 
That this lives in thy mind ? What seest thou else 
In the dark backward and abysmf of time t 
If thou remember'st aught, ere thou cam'st here. 
How thou cam'st here thou may'st. 

Mira. But that I do not. 

Pro. Twelve years since, Miranda, twelve years 
"Aiy fother was the duke of Milan, and [since, 

A prince of power. 

Mira. Sir, are not you my father t 

Pro. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She said— thou wast my daughter ; and thy father 
Was duke of Milan ; and his only heir 
A princess ; no worse issued. ^ 

Mira. O the heavens I 
What foul play had we, that we came fh>m thence 1 
Or blessed was't we did t 

Pro. Both, both, my girl : 
By foul play, as thou sav*st, were we heaved thence ; 
But blessedly holp hither. 

Unra. O, my heart bleeds 

• Quite, t Abyss. 

Digitized by Google 



9cene II. TEMPEST. . 7 

To think o* the teen* that I have tara'd you to, . 
^hich is from my remembrance I Please you farther. 

Pro, My brother, and thy uncle, caU'd Antonio. — 
I pray thee, viark me, — ^that a brother should 
Be so perfidious I he whom, next thy self » 
Of all the world I loved, and to him put 
The manage of my state ; as, at that time, 
Thronsh all the signories it was the first. 
And I^tMpero the prime duke ; being so reputed 
In dignity, and for the liberal arts. 
Without a parallel ; those being all my study. 
The government I cast upon my brother. 
And to my state grew stranger, being transported, 
And wrapt in secret studies. Thy false uncle- 
Dost thou attend mef 

Mira. Sir, most.heedfully. 

Pro. Being once perfected how to grant suits. 
How to deny them ; whom to advance, and whom 
To trasht for over-topping ; new* created [Uiem, 
The creatures that were mine ; I say or changed 
Or else new-form'd them ; having both the key 
Of officer and office, set all hearts 
To what tune pleased his ear ; that now he was 
The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk. 
And suck'd my verdure out on't.— Thou attend'st not ; 
I pray thee, mark me. 

MOra. O good Sir, I do. 

Pro, I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicate 
To closeness, and the bettering of my mind 
With that, which, but by being so retired, 
O'er-prized all popalar rate, in my false brother 
Awaked an evil nature ; and my trust 
like a good jiarfent, did beget of him 
A falsehood, in its contrary as great 
As my trust was ; which had, indeed, n6 limit, 
A confidence sans % bound. He beins thus lorded,. 
Not only with what m^ revenue yielded. 
But what my power might else exact,— like one, ■ 
Who having, unto truth, by telling of it. 
Made such a sinner of his memory. 
To credit his own lie,— he did believe 
He was the duke ; out of the substitution. 
And executing the outward face of royalty. 
With all prerogative :— Hence his ambition 
Growing — ^Dost hear t 

Mhra, Your tale, siv, would cure deafness. 

Pro, To have no screen between this part he play 'd 

• Sorrow. + Cut away. X Vfiihoxxi, 
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And him he play'd it for, he needs will be 
AbM^ute Milan : me, poor man !— my lilnraiy 
Waft dakedom lai^ enough ; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me bow ineapable ; confederates 

4 So dry* he was for sway) with Che king of Nq»lea, 
'o ^ve him amraal tribute, do him homage ; - 
Subject his coronet to liis crown, and bend 
The dukedom yet nnbow'd (alas, poor Mttanf) 
To most iffnoble stoofmig. 

Mira. O the heavens I 

Pro. Mark his condition, and the event} thtB tell 
If this might be a brother. [me* 

Mira, I should sin 
To think but nobly of my grandmother : 
Good wombs have borne had sons. 

Pro, Now the condition. ^ 

This king of Naples, being an enemy 
To me inveterate, hearkens my bromet's suit; 
Which was, tliat he in lleuf o* the premises/— 
Of homage, and I know not how mach tribute,— 
Should presently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the dukedcmi ; and confer fair MHan, 
With all the honours, on my brother : whereon, 
A treacherous army levied, one midnight 
Fated, to tiie mirpose, did Antonia open 
The gates of Milan ; and, i' the dead of darfcnen. 
The ministers for the purpose hurried Uience 
Me, and thy Crying self. 

Mira. Alack for pity t 
I, not rememberteg how I cried out then. 
Will crjr it o'er again ; it is a hmtt 
That wrings mine eyes. 

Pro, Hear a litUe further. 
And then Pll bring thee to the preseat bnsiiien 
Which how's upon us ; without the which, this tHory 
Were most impertinent. 
- Mira. Wherefore did they not 
That hour destroy as t 

Pro, Well demanded, wench ; ^ 

My tale provokes that question. Dear,tbeyd«r8taoC; 1 
(So dear the love my people hore me) nor set { 

A,mark so bloody on the business : but 
With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurried us aboard a bark ; 
Bore us some leagues to sea ; where they prepmed 
A rotten carcass of a boat, not rigged. 
Nor tackle, sail, nor mast, the very rats 

• Thhrsty. f Consideration. % Soggestidta. , 
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Instinctively had anit it ; there they hoist tt8| 
To cry to the sea that roared to us ; to sigh 
To the winds, whose pity, sighing back again. 
Did OS but loving wrung. 

MUra, Alack ! what troable was I then to you ! 

Pro. O I a cherubim 
Thou wast, that did preserve me I Thou didst smUCf 
Infused with a fortitude from heaven. 
When I have deck'd • the sea with drops full salt ; 
Under my burden groan'd ; which raised in me 
An undergoing stomach, f to bear up 
Against what should ensue. 

Jfira. How came we ashore T 

Pro. By Providence divine. 
Some fbod we had, and some fresh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gimzalo, 
Out of his charity, (who being then appointed 
Master of this design,) did give us ; with 
Rich garments, linens,^ stuffs, and necessaries. 
Which since have steaSled much ; so, of his gentle* 

ness. 
Knowing I loved my books, he fumish'd me. 
From my own librarv, with volumes that 
I prize ahove my dukedom* 

Mira. 'Would I might 
But ever see that man I 

Pro. Now I arise :— 
Sit still, and hear the last of our sea-sorrow. 
Here in this island we arrived, and here, 
Have I, thy schoolmaster, made thee more profit 
Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not so careful. 

Mhra. Heavens thank you for'ti And now, I prfty 

rou. Sir, 
tis beating in my mind) your reason 
For raising this sea-storm^ 

Pro. Know thus far forth.— 
By accident most strange, bountiful fortune. 
Now, my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Bruught to this shore : and by my prescience 
I find my aKnith doth depend ujion 
A most au^Mcious star ; whose iufiuence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop. — Here cease more questions ; 
Thou art inclined to sleep ; 'tis a good dulness. 
And give it way ;-«-I know thou canst not choose.— 
{Miranda steeps. 

•Sprinkled* t Stubborn resolution. 
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Come away, servant, come : I am ready now ; 
Approach, my Ariel ; come. 

Enter Ariel. 

Arl. All hail, great master! grave sir, hail f I come 
To answer thy best pleasure ; be't to fly, 
To swim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the curl'd clouds ; to thy strong bidding, task 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pro. Hast thou, spirit, 
Perform'd to point* the tempest that I bade thee T 

Ari. To every article. 
1 boarded the king's ship; now on the beak, 
Now in the waist, the deck, in every cabin, 
I flamed amazement : sometimes, I'd divide. 
And bum in many places ; on the top-mast. 
The yards and bowsprit, would I flame distinctly. 
Then meet, and join ; Jove's lightning^, the precur- 
sors 
O' the dreadful thunder claps, more momentar)>^ 
And sight-out-running were not : the fire and cracks 
Of sulphurous roaring, the most mighty Neptune 
Seem'd to besiege, and make his bold waves trefti- 

ble. 
Yea his dread trident shake. 

Pro. My brave spirit ! 
Who was so firm, so constant, that this coil f 
Would not infect his reason ? 

AH. Not a soul * 

But felt a fever of the mad, and play'd 
Some tricks of desperation : all, but mariners. 
Plunged in the foaming brine, and quit the vessel. 
Then all a fire with me : the king's s n, Ferdinand, 
With hair up-starine (then like reeds, not hair) 
Was the first man that leap'd ; cried. Hell U empty. 
And all the devils are here. 

Pro. Why, that's my spirit I 
But was not this nigh shore ? 

Ari. Close by, my master. 

Pro. But are they, Ariel, safet 

Ari. Not a hair perish'd ; 
On their sustaining sarments not a blemish. 
But fresher than before ; and, as thou bad'st me. 
In troops I have dispersed them iMUt the isle : 
The king's son have I landed by himself; 
Whom I left cooling of the air with sighs. 
In an odd angle of the isle, and sitting, 

* The minutest article. t Bustle, tomult. 
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His arms in this sad knot. 

JPro. Of the king's ship. 
The mariners, say, how thou hast disposed. 
And all the rest o* the fleet ? 

Ari, Safely in harbour 
Is the king's ship ; in the deep nook, where once 
Thon call'dst me up at midniffht, to fetch dew 
ftom the sua vex'd Bermoothes,* there she's hid : 
^ae manners all under hatches stow'd ; 
Whom, with a charm join'd to their snffer'd labour. 
iJ^yt T®?. ***e«P; and for the rest o* the fleet. 
Which I dispersed, they all have met again: 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote, t 
Bound sadly home for Naples ; 
Supposing that they saw the king's ship wreck'd. 
And his great person perish. 

Pro, Ariel, thy charge 
EMctly is perform'd ; but there's more work : 
What IS the time o' the day t 

Ari. Past the mid season. 

/V». At least two glasses : the time 'twixt six and 

^ ? U8 both be spent most preciously. [now. 

Art. Is there more toil? Since thou dost give me 
pains. 
Let me remember thee what thou hast promised. 
Which is not yet perform'd me. 

Pro. How now? moody f 
What is't thou canst demand 1 

Ari. My liberty. 

Pro, Before the time be out? no more. 

Ari. 1 pray thee 
R^ember, I have done thee worthy service ; 
Told thee no lies, made no mistakings, served 
Withoutor grudge, or grumblings : thou didst promise 
To bate me a full year. 

Pro. Dost thou forget 
From what a torment I did free thee? 

Art. No. 

Pro. Thou dost! and think'st 
It much, to tread the ooze of the salt deep ; 
To run upon the sharp wind of the north ; 
To do me business in the veins o* the earth. 
When it is baked with frost, 

Ari, I do not, Sir. 

Pro. Thou liest, malignant thing I Hast thou forgot 
The foul witch Sycorax, who, with age, and envy, 
Was grown into a hoop? hast thou forgot her? 

• Bermudas. " t Wave. 
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Ari. No, Sir. 

Pro. TIiou hast: Wher^ was she bomt speak; 
tell me. 

Ari. Sir, in Argier.^ 

Prv. O, was she sot I most. 
Once in a UMMith, recount what thou hast been. 
Which thou ibrget'st. This damn'd witch, S ycormx. 
For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Thou know'st, was banish'd ; for one thing she did. 
They would not take her life : Is not this truel 

Ari. Ay, Sir. 

Pro. This blue-eyed hag was hither brought with 
child. 
And here was left by the sailors. Thou, my slave. 
As thou reporfst thyself, wast then her servant: 
And, for thou wast a spirit too delicate 
To act her earthly and abhorr'd commands. 
Reding her grand 'hests,t she did confine thee. 
By help of her more potent ministers. 
And in her most unmitigable rage. 
Into a cloven pine ; within which rift 
Imprisoned, thou didst painfully remain 
A dozen years ; within which space she died. 
And left thee there; where thou didst vent thy 

groans. 
As fast as mill-wheels strike : then was this island 
(Save for the son that she did litter here, 
A freckled whelp, hag-bom) not honour'd with 
A human shape. 

Ari. Yes : Caliban her atm. 

Pro. Dull thing, I say so ; he, that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in service. Thou best know'st 
What torment I did find thee in : thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breasts 
Of ever-angry bears ; it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo ; it was mine art. 
When I arrived, and heard thee, that made gu]^ 
The pine, and let thee out. 

Ari. 1 thank thee, master. 

Pro. If thou more murmur'st, I will rend an oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou nast howl'd away twelve winters. 

Ari. Pardon, master : 
I will be correspondent to command. 
And do my spiriting gently. 

• Algiers. t Commands. 
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Pro. Do so; and after two days 
I will discharge thee 

Aru That's my noble master! 
What shall I do? say what? what shall I dot 

Pro, Go make thyself like to a nymph o^ the sta : 
Be subject to no sight but mine ; invisible 
A f v*?7 eye-ball else. Go, Uke this shape. 
And hither come int; hence, with diligence. 

^ JJje» dear heart, awake ! thou hast slept well 5 

Jlf*ra, The strangeness of yoor story put 
Heavmess in me. 

Pro, Shake it off: come on ; 
We'll visit Caliban, my slave, who never 
Yields us kind answer. 

mra. Tis a villain, Sij-, 
1 do not love to look on. 

Pro. But, as 'tis. 
We cannot miss* him : he does make our fire, 
^etcn m our wood ; and serves in offices 
That profit us. What, ho ! slave, Caliban I 
Thou earth, thou I speak, 

g»*. [Within.] There's wood enough within. 
r^\^V^^ ^*^'^» ^ **ys there's other business for 
uxaxe forth, thou tortoise ! when ? [thee : 

Re-enter Aribl, Uke a Water Nymph. 
nne apparition I My quaint Ariel, 
lark m thine ear. 

-Jrt- Mv lord, it shall be done. [Exit. 

n£:®' J™*" poisonousslave, got by the devil himself 
^pon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 

Enter Caliban. 

CW. As wicked dew as e'er my mother brush'd 
^[Jth raven's feather from unwholesome fen, 
^p on yon both ! a south-west blow on ye. 
And blister you all o'er! 

Pro. For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt have 
cramps, 
fiirt^^'^es that shall pen thy breath up ; urchins f 
ohall, for that vast of night that they may wmrk, 
A" exercise on tliee : thou shalt be pinch'd 
As thick as honey<combs, each pinch more stincing 
"Wn bees that made them. 

Oai. I must eat ray dinner. 

• Do without. t Fairies, 
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This island's mine, by Sycorax my mother, • 
Which thou tak'st from me. When thou camest first. 
Thou strok'st me, and mad'st much of me ; wonld'st 

give me 
Water with berries in't ; and teach me how 
To name the bigger light, and how the less 
That bum by day and night : and then I loved thee. 
And shew'd thee all the qualities o' the isle. 
The fresh springs, brine pits, barren place, and fertile ; 
Cursed be 1 that did so I All the charms 
Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you! 
For I am all the subjects that you have. 
Which fir^t was mine OMrn king ; and here you sty me 
In this hard rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The rest of the island. ' 

Pro, Thou most lying slave. 
Whom stripes may move, not kindness: I have 

used thee. 
Filth as thou art, with human care ; and lodged 

thee 
In mine own cell, till thou didst seek to violate 
The honour of my child. 

Cal, O ho, O ho ! — 'would it had been done I 
Thou didst prevent me ; I had peopled else 
This isle with Calibans. 
Pro. Abhorred slave ; 
Which any ]print of goodness will not take, 
Being capable of all ill ! I pitied thee. 
Took i>ains to make thee speak, taught thee each 

hour. 
One thing or other : when thou didst not, savage, 
Know thhie own meaning, but would'st gabble like 
A thing most brutish, I endow'd thy purposes 
With words that made them known : but thy vile 

race. 
Though thou didst learn, had tliat in't which good 

natures 
Could not abide to be with ; therefore wast thou^ 
Deservedly confined into this rock, 
Who hadst deserved more than a prison. 

Cal, You taught me language ; and my profit ou't 
Is, I know how to curse : the red plague nd * you, 
For learning me your language ! 

Pro. Hag-seed, hence ! 
Fetch us in fuel ; and be quick, thou wert best, 
To answer other business. Shrug'st thou, malice f 
If thou neglect'st, or dost unwillingly 



^ Pestroy, 
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What I command, I'll rack thee with old cramp« ; 
Fill all thy bones with aches; make thee roar. 
That beasts shall tremble at thy din. 

Cat. No, 'pray thee !— 
I must obey : his art is of such power, {Aside. 

It would controul my dam's god SetdMM, 
And m«ke a vassal of him. 

Pro. So, slave; hence! [ExU CkUUnm. 

Re-enter Abiel invisible, playing and singing; Fkr- 
DIN AND folUnving him, 
Arijbl's Song. 
Cotne unto these yellow sands. 

And then take hands : 
Court*sied when you have, and kiss'd, 

{The wild waves whist,*) 
Foot itfeatly hereand there; 
And, sweet sprites, the burden bear. 

Hark, hark ! 
Bur. Bowgh, wowgh. [dispersedly. 

7%e watch-dogs bark : 
Bur. Bowgh wowgh. * [dispersedfy. 

Hark, hark! I hear 
The strain of. strutting chanticlere. 
Cry, Cock-a-doodle-doo. 

Fer. Where should this music be? i' the air, or 
the earth? 
It sounds no more : — and sure, it waits upon 
Some god of the island. Sitting on a bank, 
Weeping again the king my father's wreck. 
This music crept by me upon the waters ; 
Allaying both their fury, and my passion, 
With its sweet air : thence I have follow'd it. 
Or it hath drawn me rather : — But 'tis gone. 
No, it begins again. 

Abiel sings. 
Fullfathomftve thy father lies : 

Of his bones are coral made ; 
Those are pearls, that were his eyes .- 

Nothing of him that doth fade, 
Bui- doth suffer a sea-change 
Into something rich and strange. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring his kn^ll : 
Hark ! now I hear them,— ding-dong, bell. 

[Burden, ding-dong. 

• Still, silent. 
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f^. The ditty does remember my drowB'd father :— > 
This is no mortal business, nor no sound 
That Uie earth owes :*— I hear it now above me. 

Pro, The fringed curtains of thine eye ad ranee. 
And say, what uiou seest yond\ 

ifira. What is'tf a spirit. 
Lord, how it looks about! Believe me, Skc, 
It earries a brave form :->But 'tis a spirit. 

Pro* No, wench; it eats and sleeps^ and hfttli 
such senses 
As we have, such : this ga) lant which thou seett. 
Was hi the wreck ; and but he's somethmg stain'd 
With grief, that's beauty's canker, thua might'sf 

^ call him 

A goodly persftn : he hath lost his fetlows,. 
And strays about to find than. 

Mira, 1 might call him 
A thing divine ;' fiur nothhig natural 
I ever saw so luible. 

Pro* It goes on, [Aside. 

As my soul pnmipts itt^^jMrit,. fine q^hit^ I'll free 
Withm two days ftir this. [thee 

Fer. Most sure, the goddess 
On whom these airs attend ! — ^Vouchsafe, my inrayer 
May know, if you remain upon this island ; 
And that you will some good instruction give*, 
H«iw I may bear me here : my prime request. 
Which I do last pronounce, is, O you wonder! 
If vou be maid, or no? 

Mira, No, wonder. Sir; 
But, certainly a maid. 

Fer, My language! heavens I — 
I am the best of them that 6peak this speech. 
Were I but where 'tis spoken. 

iVo. How! the best? 
What wert thou, if the king of Naples heard thee f 

Fer. A single thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To hear thee speak of Naples : he does hear me ; 
And, that he does, I weep : myself am Naples ; 
Who witl^mine eyes, ne'er since at ebb» beheld 
The king my father wreck'd. 

Mira. Alack, for mercy! 

Fer. Yes, faith, and all his loids; the duke of 
And his brave son, being twain. [Milan, 

Pro. The duke of Milan, 
And his more braver daughter, could controul f thee, 
|f now 'twere fit to do't.— At the first sight [Aside, 

• Owns. t Confute.' 
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lliey have changed eyes :— Delicate Ariel. 

ni set thee free for this!— A word, good Sir; ' 

I fear, yo« have d«)ne yoorfelf some wrong : a i*ord. 

MOrm, Why speaks my Either so migeiitly t This 
Is the third man that e'er I saw: the first 
That e'er I sigh'd for^ jHty move my father 
To be inciined my way I 

Fer, O, if a virgin. 
And yoor affection not gone forth, Fll nakc you 
The queen of Naples. 

Pro. Soft, Sir; one word more^ 
They are both in cither's powers ; bat tMs swift h«si* 

ness 
I most uneasy make, lest too light winnhig [Aside. 
Make the prize light. — One word more ; I charge thee 
That thou attend me : thou dost here osnrp 
The name thou ow'st not ; and hast put thyself 
Upon this island, as a spy, to win it 
Front me, the icMtl on't. 

Fer, No, as I am a man. 

Hira. There's nothing ill can dwell in such a temple: 
If the ill spirit have so lair an house, 
Good things will strive to dwell with't 

/Vo. Follow me. — . [Tb Ferd, 

Si^eak not you for hira ; he*^ a traitor^^Come. 
I'll manacle thy neck and feet together : 
Sea-water shall thou drink, thy food shall he 
The fresh-brook muscles wither'd roots, and husks 
Wherein the acom cnuUed : follow. 

Fer. No; 
1 will resist such entertaimnent, till 
Mine enemy has more power. [Me draws, 

Mira. O dear father. 
Make not too rash a trial of him, for 
He's gentle, and not fearful.* 

Pro. What, I say, ' 
Mv foot my tutor '—Put thy sword up, traitor ; 
Who mak'st a show, but dcu^st not strike, thy con- 

sciebce 
Is so possess'd with guilt : come fh)m thy HMtrd ; t 
For I can here disarm thee with this stick. 
And make thy weapon drop. 

Mira. 'Beseech you, father I 

Pro. Hence ; hang not on my garments. 

Mira. Sir, have pity ; 
IMl be his surety. 

Pro. Silence : one word more 

* Frightful. t Guar 
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Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What ! 

An advocate for an impostor f hush I 

Thou think'st, there are no more such shapes as he, 

Having seen but him and Caliban : foolish wench ! 

To the most of men this is a Caliban, 

And they to him are angels* 

Mira. My affections *■ 
Are then most humble ; I have no ambition 
To see a goodlier man. 

Pro. Come on ; obey : [To Ferd. 

Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 
And have no vigour in them. 

Fer, So they are : 
My spirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's loss, the weakness which I feel. 
The wreck of all my friends, or this man's threats. 
To whom I am subdued, are but light to me. 
Might i but through my prison once a day 
Behold this maid : all comers else o' the earth 
Let liberty make nse of; space enough 
Have I, in such a prison. 

Pro. It works : — Gome on. — 
Thou hast done well, fine Ariel ! — Follow me. — 

[To Ferd, and Mira. 
Hark, what thou else shalt do me. [To Ariel. 

Mira. Be of comfort ; 
My father's of a better nature. Sir, 
Than he appears by speech ; this is unwonted, 
Which now came from him. 

Pro, Thou shalt be as free 
As mountain winds : but then exactly do 
AH points of my command. 

Ari. To the syllable.. 

Pro. Come, follow : speak not for him. [Exeunt, 

ACT II. 
SCENE I,-^Another Part of the Island, 

Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, 
Adbian, Francisco, and others. 
Cron. 'Beseech you. Sir, be ^ merry: you have 
cause, 
(So have we all) of joy j for our escape 
Is much beyond our loss : our hint of woe 
Is common ; every day, some sailor's wife. 
The masters of some merchant, and the merchant. 
Have just our theme of wne ; but for the miracle, 
I mean our preservation, few in millions 
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Can speak like us ; then wisely, good Sir, weigh 
Our sorrow with our comfort. 

Akm. Pr*3rthee, peace. 

Seb, He receives comfort like cold porridge. 

Ant. The visitor will not give him o'er so. 

.Sfeft. Look, he's winding up the watch of his wit ; 
by and by it will strike. 

GoH. Sir, 

Seb. One: ^Tell. 

dm. When every grief is entertain'd, that's of- 
fer'd. 
Gomes to the entertainer — 

Seb. A dollar. 

€foM. Dolonr comes to him, indeed; you have 
spoken truer than you purposed. 

Seb. You have taken it wiselier than I meant you 
should. 

GoH. Therefore, my Lord. — 

Ant. Fie, what a spendthrift is he of his tongue I 

Alon. I pr*ythee, spare. 

G&n, Well, I have done : but yet— 

Seb. He will be talking. 

Ant. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a good 
wager, first begins to crow t 

Seb. The old cock. 

Ant. The cockrel. 

Seb. Done : The wager f 

Ant. A laughter. 

Seb. A match. 

Adr. Though this island seem to be diesert,— 

Seb. Ha, ha, ha I 

Ant. So you've paid. 

Adr. Uninhabitable, and almost inaccessible,^ 

Seb. Yet, 

Adr. Yet— 

Ant. He could not miss it. 

Adr. It must needs be of subtle, tender, and deli- 
cate temperance.* 

Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb. Ay, and a subtle ; as he most learnedly de- 
liver'd. 

Adr. The air breathes upon us here most sweetly. 

Seb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or, as 'twere perfumed by a fen. 

Gim. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 

Ant. True ; save means to live. 

S^. Of that there's none, or little. 

• Temperature. 
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Go*. How lash • and lusty the gnus looks t how 
green t 

AtU, The ground, indeed, is tawny. 

Seb, With an eye t of green iu't. 

Ant. He misses not much* 

Seb. No ; he doth but mistake the truth totally. 

6of». But the rarity of ftt is (wliich is indeed almost 
beyond credit)— 

Sd>. As many vouch'd rarities are. 

Gof». That our garments, being as they were, 
drench'd in the sea, hold notwithstanding their fresh- 
ness, and glosses ; being rather new dyed, than stain'd 
with salt water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could speak, would 
it not say, he lies t 

S^. Ay, or very falsely pocket up his reprart. 

Gan, MethiiAs, our garments are now as fresh as 
when we put them on first in Afric, at the marriage 
of the king's fair daughter CUuibel to the king of 
Tunis. 

Seb, Twas a sweet marriage, and we prosper well 
in our return. 

Adr, Tunis was never graced before with such a 
paragon to their queen. 

6m». Not since widow Dido's time. 

ilii^ Widow f a pox o* that I How came that wi- 
dow int Widow Dido! 

Seb, What if he had said, widower iGueas too ? 
good lord, how you take it I 

Adr. Widow Dido, said yout you make me study 
of that : she was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 

Gkm. This Tunis, Sir, was Carthage. 

Adr, Carthage t 

Gon. I assure von, Carthage. 

Ant, His word is more than the miraculons haip. 

Seb, He hath raised the wall, and houses too. 

Ant. What impossible matter will he' make easy 
nextf 
^ Seb. I think, he will cany this island home in his 
pocket, and give it his son for an apple. 

Ant, And, sowing the kernels of it m the sea, bring 
forth more islands. 

Con. Ay t 

Ant, Why, in good time. 

Gan, Sir, we were talking, that our garments seem 
now as fresh, as when we were jat Tunis, at the mar- 
riage of your daughter, who is now iiueen. 

• Rank. f Shade of colour. 
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Ami* And the' rarest that e'er came there. 

Seb. 'Bate, I beseech yon, widow Dido. 

Ant, O, widow Dido ; ay, widow Dido. 

Ctam. Is not. Sir, my doublet as fresh as the ^nt 
day I wore it? I mean, in a sort.* 

Ant, That sort was well fish'd for. 

Gofi. When I wore it at yonr daughters marriage f 

Alon, You cram these words into mine ears, against 
The stomach of my sense : 'would I had never 
Married my daughter there J for, coming thence. 
My son is lost ; and, in my. rate, she too. 
Who is so fiir from Italy removed, 
I ne'er again shall see her. O thou mine heir 
Of Naples and of Milan, what strange fish ' 

Hath made his meal on tliee I 

f^an. Sir, he may live ; 
I saw him beat the surges under him, 
And ride n|Km their backs ; he trod the water, 
Whose enmity he flnng aside, and breasted 
The surge most sw<rin that met him : his bold head 
'Borre the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 
Himself with his good arms in lusty stroke 
To the shore, that o'er his wave-worn basis bow'd, 
As stooping to relieve him : I not doubt. 
He came alive to land. 

AlMt. No, no, he's gone. 

Set, Sir. you may thankyourself for this great loss ; 
That would not bless our Eurojpe with your daughter, 
Bat rather lose her to an African ; 
Whcve she, at least, is bmiish'd from your eye, 
Who hath cause to wet the grief on't. 

AioH, Pr'ythee, peace, 

^S^. You were kneel'd to, and imnoituned other- 
By all of us ; and the fair soul herself [wise 

Weiffh'd, between lothness and. obedience, at 
Which end o* the beam she'd bow. We have lost 
I fear, for ever : Milan and Naples ^ave [your son, 
More widows in them of this business' makiujg. 
Than we bring men to comfort them : the fault's 
Your own. 
AioH. So is the dearest of the loss. 
Cm. My lord Sebastian, 
The truth you speak doth lack some gentleness, 
And time to speak it in : yon rub the sore, 
When wm should bring the plaister. 
Seb, Very well. 

Ant. And most chhrugeonly. 

* Degree or quality. 
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Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good sir, 
When you are cloudy. ^ 

Seb. Foul weather? 

Ant. Very foul. 

Gon. Had I a plantation of this isle, my lord.— 

Ant. He'd sow it with nettle-seed. 

Seb. Or docks, or mallows. 

Gim. And were the king of it. What would I do ? 

Seb. 'Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 

Gon. V the commonwealth I would by contraries 
Execute all things : for no kind of traffic 
Would I admit ; no name of magistrate ; 
Letters should not be known ; no use or service. 
Of riches or of poverty ; no contracts, 
Successions ; bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none : 
No use of metal, com, or wine, or oil : 
No occupation ; all men idle, all ; 
And women too ; but innocent and pure : 
No sovereignty : — 

Seb, And yet he would be king on't. 

Ant. The latter cind of his commonwealth forgets 
the begiiming. 

Gon. All things in common nature should produce 
Without sweat or endeavour : treason, felony, - 
Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engme,* 
Would I not have ; but nature should bring forth. 
Of its own kind, all foizon, f all abundance. 
To feed my innocent people. 

Seb. No marrying 'mong his subjects ? 

Ant. None, man : all idle ; whores, and knaves. 

Gon. I would with such perfection govern, sir. 
To excel the golden age. 

\Seb. 'Save his majesty ! 

Ant. Long live Gonzalo I 

Gon. And do you mark me, Sir ?— [to me. 

Alon. Pr*ythee, no more ; thou dost talk nothing 

Gon. I do well believe your highness ; and did it 
to minister occasion to these gentlemen, who are of 
such sensible and nimble lungs, that they always use 
to laugh at nothing. 

Ant. Twas you we laugh'd at. 
Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am 
nothing to you : so you may continue, and laugh at 
nothing still. 
Ant. What a blow was there given ! 
Seb. An it had not fallen flat-long. 
Gon. You are gentlemeil of brave mettle ; you 

• The rack. - t Plenty. 
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woald lift the moon out of her sphere, if she would 
c(mtinue in it five weeks without changing. 

Enter Abikl invisible, playing solemn music. 

Seb. We would so, and then go a hat'fowling. 

Ant. Nay, good my lord, be not angry. 

Gan. No, I warrant you; 1 will not adventure my 
discretion so weakly. Will you laugh me asleep, 
for I am very heavy f 

Ant, Go sleep, and hear us. 

[All sleep hut Alon, Seb. and Ant. 

Alon. What, all so soon asleep ! I wish mine eyes 
Would, with themselves, shut up my thoughts : I tmd 
They are inclined to do so. 

Seb. Please yon, sir. 
Do not omit the heavy offer of it : 
It seldom visits sorrow ; when it doth. 
It is a comforter. 

Ant. We twp, my lord. 
Will guard your person, while you take your rest. 
And watch your safety. 

Alon. Thank yon : wondrous heavy. — 

[Alonso sleeps. Exit Ariel. 

Seb. What a strani^e drowsiness possesses them ! 

Ant. It is the quality o' the climate. 

Seb. Why 
Doth it not then our eye-Iids sink ? I find not 
Myself disposed to sleep. 

Ant. Nor I ; my spirits are nimble. 
They fell together ail, as by consent ; 
They droi)p*d, as by a thunder-stroke. What mieht. 
Worthy Sebastian t— O, what mightt— No more :— 
And yet, methinks, I see it in thy face,. 
What thou should'st be : the occasion s)ieaks thee ; 
My strong imagination sees a crown [and 

Dropping upon thy head. 

S&>. What, art thou wakii^ ? 

Ant. Do you not hear me sj^ak t 

Seb. I do ; and, surely. 
It is a sleepy language ; and thou speak 'st 
Out of thy sleep : what is it thou didst say ? 
This is a strange repose, to be asleep * 
WiA eyes wide open ; standing, speaking, moving, 
And yet so fast asleep. 

Ant. Noble Sebastian^ 
Thou let'st thy fortune sleep— die rather ; wink'st 
Whiles thou art waking. ' 

Seb. Thou dost snore distinctly ; 
There's meaning in thy snores. 
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Ant. I am more serious than my^ oostom : yoti 
Must be so too, if heed me ; which to do. 
Trebles thee o'er. 

M* Well ; I am standing water. 

Ant» I'll teach you how to flow. 

Seb. Do so : to ebb. 
Hereditary sloth instructs me. 

Ant, O, 
If you but knew, how you the purpose cherish. 
Whiles thus you mock it I how, in stripinnir it, 
Tou more invest it I Ebbing men indeed. 
Most often do so near the bottom run. 
By their own fear, or sloth. 

Seb, Pr'ythee, say on : 
The setting of thine eye, and cheek, procfaUm 
A matter from thee : and a birth, indeed. 
Which throes thee much to yield. 

Ant, Thns^ sir : 
Although this lord of weak remembnuice, this 
(Who uiall be of as little memoiy. 
When he is earth'd) hath here almost persuaded 
(For he's a ^irit of persuasion only,) 
The king, his son's alive ; 'tis as impossible 
That he's undrown'd as he that sleeps here, swints. 

Seb, I have no h<we 
That he's undrown'a. 

Ant, O, out of that no hope. 
What great hope have you I no hope, that way, is 
Another way so hi^h an hope, that even 
Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond. 
But doubts discoveiy there. Will you grant, with 
That Ferdinand is drown'd : [me 

Seb, He's gone. 

Ant, Then, tell me. 
Who's th e next heir of Naples f 

Seb, Claribel. 

Ant, She that is queen of Tunis ; she that dwells 
Ten leagues beyond man's life ; she that from Naples 
Can have no note unless the sun were post, ^ 

(The man i' the mooM's too slow,) till new-bom chias 
Be rough and razorable ; she, from whom 
We were all sea-swallowed, though aomt east tkgtAm ; 
And, by that, destined to perform an act, { 

Whereof what's past is prologue ; what to eom; 
In > oui-s and my discharge. 

Seb. What stuff is this t— How say yowj i 

Tis true my brother's daughter's queen of Tunis ; 
So is she heir of Naples: 'twixt which regions 
n*e is some space. 
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Ant. A space whose eveiy cubit 
Seems to cry out. How shall that Claribel 
Measure us back to Naples f— Keep in Tunis, 
And let Sebastian wake 1 — Say, this were death 
That now hath seized them ; why, tiiey were no worse 
Than now they are : there be, that can rule Naples, 
As well as he that sleeps ; lords, that can prate 
As amply, and unnecessarily. 
As this Gonzalo ; I myself could make 
A chough* of as deep chat. O, that you bore 
The mind that I do I what a sleep were this 
For your advancement I Do you understand me ? 

Seb. Methmks, I do. 

Ant, And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune ? 

Sdf. I remember. 
Yon did supplant your brother Prospero. 

Ant. True : 
And, look, how well my garments sit upon me ; 
Much feater than before : my brother's servants 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 

Seb. But, for your conscience — 

Ant, Ay, Sir; where lies tha^? if it were a kibe, 
*Twould put me to my slipper : but I feel not 
This deity in my bosom : twenty consciences. 
That stand twixt me and Milan, candied be they. 
And melt, ere they molest 1 Here lies your brother, 
No better than the earth he lies upon. 
If he were that which now he's like ; whom I, 
With this obedient steel, three inches of it. 
Can lay to bed for ever ; whiles you. doing thus 
To the perpetual wink for aye 1 might put 
This ancient morsel, this sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our course. For all the rest. 
They'll take suggestion,^ as a cat laps milk; 
They'll tell the clock to any business that 
We say befits the hour. 

Seb. Thy case, dear friend, 
Shall be my precedent; as thou gof st Milan, 
I'll come by Naples. Draw thy sword : one stroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou pay'st ; 
And I the king shall love thee. 

Ant. Draw together: 
And when I rear my hand, do you the like. 
To fall it on Gonzalo. 

Seb. O, but one word. [They converse apart. 

• A bird of the jack-daw kind. t Ever. 
X Any hint. 
Vol.. I. E 
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JIfiMlc.— ite-«nter Arikl invisible. 
Ari. My master through his art foresees the danger 
That these, his friends, are ia ; and sends me forth 
rPorelse his project dies,) to keep them livltag. 
^ [Sings tn Gonxatc^s ear. 

While ym here do sfwrikg Ite, 
* Open-eyed conspiracy 
His time d6th take : 
IfcfUfeyau keep a care. 
Shake ofsiumber, and beware : 
Awake! Awake! 
A»^ Then let us both be sudden. ^ ,, , 
Con. Now, good angels, preserve the king I 

\They wake, 
Alon. Why, how now, ho I awake ! Why are yon 
Wherefore ttiis ghastly looking t [drawn T 

Gon, What's the matter? 

Seb. Whiles we stood here Securing Vpur retx>se. 
Even now, we heard a hollow burst of bellowing 
Like bulls, or rather lloUs ; did it n6t -t^^ake you ? 
It struck mine ear most terribly. 
Alon. I heard nothing. 
Ant. O, 'twas a din to fnght a monster's ear ; 
To make an earthquake ; Sure, it was the roar 
Of a whole herd of lions. 
Alon. Heard you this, Gon^alo " ^ , . 

Gi)n. Upon mine honour, Slr,I hearda hummiag. 
And that a strange one two, which did awake me : 
1 shaked you. Sir, and cried ; as mme eyes open'd, 
I saw their weapons drawn :— there was a noise. 
That's verity : 'best stand upon our guard ; 
Or that we quit this place : let's draw our weagona. 

il«5n. Lead oflF thii ground ; and let's make further 
For mv poor son. ,...., [search 

Gon. Heavens keep him ftrom these beasts! 
For he is, sure, i' the island. 
Alon. Lead away. , _ . 

ArT Prosper© my lord shall know what I ^vc 
done : JL '^^' 

So, king, go safely on to seek thy Son. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IL-^Another Part of the Island, 

Enter Caliban, with a Burden of Wood. 

A Noise of Thunder heard. 

Cal. All the infections that the sun sucks up . 

From bogs, fens, flats, on Prosper fall, and make him 

'v inch-meal a dbease ! His spirits hear me 
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And yet I ne«da mu3t cane. But they'll not pinch, 
Plight me with urchin shows, pitch me i' the mire, 
Nor lead me, like a fire-brand, in the dark 
Out of my wav» unless he bid them ; but 
For every trine are they set upon me : 
Sometimes like apes, diat moe* and chatter at me. 
And after, bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 
lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and moupt* 
Their pricks at my foot-fall : sometime am I 
All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongues. 
Do him me into madness : — Lo i now 1 lo I 

Enter Trincclo, 

Here eomes a q;>irit of his ; and to torment me. 
For bilging wood in slowly : PU fall fiat : 
Perchance, he wiH not mind me. 

TWfi. Here's neither bush nor shrub, to bear off 
any weather at all, and another storm brewing ; I 
hear it ring a' the wind : yond' same black cloud, 
yond' huge one, looks like ^ foul bumbard f that 
would shed his liquor. If it should thunder, as it 
did before, I know not where to hide my head : 
yond' same cloud cannot choose but fall by pailfuls. 
— What have we here ; a man or a fish f Dead or 
alive t A fish : he smells like a fish ; a very ancient 
aaxd fish-like smell ; a kind o^ not of the newest, 
Poor-John. A strange fish ! Were I in England now 
(as once I was), and had but this fish painted, not 
a boliday fool there but would give a piece of sil- 
ver : there would this monster make a man ; any 
«tran^e beast there makes a man : when they will 
not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will 
lay out ten to see a dead Indian. Legg'd like a 
man ! and his fins like arms! Warm, o* my troth ; 
I do now let loose my o^Mnion, hold it no longer ; this 
is no fish, but an islander, that hath lately suffer'd by 
a thnnder-bolt. [Thunder.] Alas I the storm is come 
agiUn : my best way is to creep under his gaberdine ;t 
there is no other shelter hereabout : Misery ac- 
anaints aman.with strange bedfellows. I will here 
ehroud, till the dregs of the storm be past. 

JBMcr Stbphano, simging; a Bottle to kU hiand. 

Ste, I shall no more ta sea, to sea. 

Here shall I die a-shore /— 

• Make mouths. t A black-jack of leather, to 

hold beer« X The frock of a peasant. 
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Thi« is a very scurvy tone to sing at a man's funeral ; 
Weil, here's my comfort. [Drinks. 

The master, the swabber, tfte boatswain, and I, 

The gunner, and his mate. 
Loved Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery, 
But none of us cared for Kate : 
. For she had a tongue with a tang 
Would cry to a sailor. Go, hang : 
She loved not the savour of tar nor of pitch. 
Yet a tailor might scratch her where-^er she did itch : 
Then to sea, boys, and let her go hang, 
Tliis is a scurvy tune too : but here's my comfort. 

[Drinks. 
Cal. Do not torment me : O I 
Ste. What's the matter? Have we devils heret Do 

J'ou put tricks upon us -with savages, and men of 
nde? * Ha ! I have not 'scaped drowning, to be afeard 
now of your four legs ; for it hath been said. As pro> 
per a man as ever went on four legs, cannot make 
him give ground : and U shall be said so again, while 
Stepnano breathes at nostrils. 

Oil. The spirit torments me : 01 

Ste. Tills is some monster of the isle, with four 
legs ; who Hath got, as I take it, an ague : Where 
the devil should ne learn our language t I will give 
him some relief, if it be but for that : if I can re- 
cover him, and keep him tame, and get to Naples 
with him, he's a present for any emperor that ever 
ti'od ttn neat's-leatner. 

Cah Do not torment me, pry'thee : 
I'll bring my wood home faster. 

Ste* He's in his fit now ; and does not talk after 
the wisest. He shall taste of my boUle ; if he have 
never drunk wine afore, it will go near to remove 
his fit ; if I can recover him, and keep him tame, I 
will not tak« too much for him ; he shall pay for 
him that hath him, and that soundly. 

Cdl. 1 hou dost me yet but little hurt ; thou wilt 
Anon, I know it by thy trembling : 
Now Prosper works upon thee. 

Ste. Gome on your ways ; open your month ; here 
is that which will give language to you, cat ; open 
your mouth: this will shake your shaking, I can 
tell you, and that soundly : you cannot tell who's 
your friend ; open your chaps again. 

Trin. I should know that voice : it should be— 

• India. 
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but he is drown'd and these are devils : O ! defend 
inei— 

Ste. Pour legs, and two voices; almost delicate 
raoo^! His forward voice now is to speak well of 
n« fnend; his backward voice is to utter foul 
speeches, and to detract. If all the wine in my bot- 
tle will recover him, 1 will help his ague : come,— 
Amen I I will pour some in thy other mouth. 

/tin. Stephano, — 

•We. Doth thy other mouth call me T Mercy ! mer- 
cy ! this is a devil, and no monster : I will leave 

^nL} ^® "*** ^^^S spoon. 

TVIii. Stephano I— if thou beest Stephano, touch 
me, and speak to me ; for I am Trinculo ;— be not 
*'«"«.--tny good friend Trinculo. 

ste. If thou beest Trinculo, come forth ; Pll pull 
uiee by the lesser legs : if any be Trinculo's legs, - 
lE? •'e they. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed: 
now cam'st thou to be the siege* of this moon-calf? 
tM he vent Trinculos ? 

,*i>u • *,*«>k him to be kill'd with a thunder- 
h^«=--But art thou not drown'd; Stephano? I 
hwSl??Yv ®" *^ ^^^ drown'd. Is the storm over- 
Hi^-r */"* ™e under the dead moon-calPs gaber- 
nEl' ?^J^^^ ^^ t*^« **<>"» •• And art thou living, Ste- 

«? i>2 Stephano, two Neapolitans 'scaped ! 
i- «f J '^'^yt*»ce» do not turn me about ; my stomach 

p°5 constant. ' 

*'«•• These be fine things, an if they be not 
TK«t. »Pntes. 

I wifk^TtSSS^'""^ **^"'"*''^'"*'""'-" 

j2^- How didst thou 'scape? How cam'st thou 



th7h!rJ*';f '■**»^» ^y t*"« *>o^»« ' which I made of 
cast asho** ^**' ^ °**°® ^'^ hands, since I was 
a^Ly^i swear, upon that boUle, to be thy true 

SrU ^°' ^*»« «<J'^' w »o* earthly. 

TrL a^ ; swear then how thou escap'dst. 
swirni;*!. *^*°* a-shore, man, like a duck ; I can 

S S* * ^«ck, Pll be sworn, 
lik* «* r*^®' *'»» ^* hook : though thou canst swim 

©r '*lJ5*otcphano, hast any more of this ? 

"'P. I he whole butt, man ; my cellar is in a rock 



' Stool. 
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by the setrside, where my wine k hid. Hov now, 
mooncalf? how does thine ague f 

Cal, Hast thou not dropp'd from heaven t 

Ste, Out o' the moon, 1 do assure thee : I was the 
man in the moon, when time was. 

CM. I have seen thee in her, and I do adore thee : 
my mistress shew'd me thee, thy dog, and bush. 

Ste. Gome, swear to that ; kiss the book : 1 will 
famish it anon with new contents : swear. 

Trin. By this good light, this is a very shallow 
monster : — I afeard of him t-'-^ very weak monster : — 
The man i' the moon?-^ most poor credulous 
Well drawn, monster, in good sooth, 
monster : — 

Col. I'll shew thee every fertile inch o* the island ; 
and kiss thy foot : I pr'y thee be my god. 

Trin. By this light, a most perfidious and drunken 
monster ; when his god's asleep, he'll rob his bottle. 

Cal. I'll kiss thy foot : I'll swear myself thy sub- 
ject. 

Sie. Come on then ; down, and swear. 

TVte. I shall laugh myself to death at this puppy- 
headed monster : a most scurvy monster I 1 could 
find in my heart to beat him,— ■ 

S^e. Gome, kiss. 

7Vln.-^ttt that the poor monster*s in drink ; an 
abominable monster I [berries ; 

Cal. ru shew thee the best springs; I'll pluck thee 
I'll fish for thee, andget thee wood enough. 
A plague upon the tyrant that I serve I 
I'll bear him no more sticks, but follow thee. 
Thou wond'rous man. 

Tritt. A most ridiculous monster ; to make a won- 
der of a poor drunkard. 

Cai. I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs 
grow ; 
And I with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts ; 
Shew thee a jay's nest, and instruct thee how 
To snare the nimble mannozet; I'll bring thee 
To clust'ring filberds, and sometimes I'll get thee 
Young sea-melis* from the rock : Wilt thou go with 
mef 

Ste. I pr'ythee now, lead the way, without any 
more talking.— Trlnculo, the king and all our com- 
pany else being drown'd we will inherit hei^e. — Here ; 
bear my bottle. Fellow Triaculo, we'll fill him by 
iuid by again. 



• Sea gulls. 
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Cai. Farewell master ; fareweiif farewell, 

[Sings drunkenlp. 
Trin. A Ifowling monster ; a drunken monster. 
Col, No more dams Pll make far fish; 
Nor fetch in firing 
At requiring^ 
Not scrape trencher ^ nor wash dish ; 
'Ban *Ban, Ca^Caliban, 

Has a new master— -Get a new man. 
Freedom, hey-day I hey-day, freedom I freedom, 
hey-day, nreedom I 
Ste. O brave monster ! lead the way I iEaceunt. 

ACT in. 

SCENE I.— Before Prosfxro's Cell, 
Enter Ferdinand, bearish a Lag, 
Fer» There be some sports are painful ; bnt their 
labour 
Delight in them sets off: some kinds of baseness 
Are nobly undergone ; and most poor matters 
Point to rich en«to. This my mean task would be 
As heavy to me, as tis odious ; but 
The mistress, which I serve, quickens what's dead, 
And makes my labours pleasures : O, she is 
Ten times more gentle, than her father's crabbed ; 
And he's composed of harshness. I must remove 
Some thousands of these logs, and pile them up, 
Upon a sore ini unction : my sweet mistress 
Weeps when she sees me work ; and says soch base- 
Had ne'er like executor. I forget : [ness 
But these sweet thoughts do even nefr^h my la- 
Most bnsy-less, wh^n I do it. [hours ; 

Enter Miranda ; and Prospsro at a distance, 

Mira. Alas, now! pray you. 
Work not so hard : I would, the lightning had 
Bamt np Hiose logs, that you are enjoin'd to pile I 
Pray set it down, and rest you : when this bums, 
TwUl weep for having wearied you. My father 
Is hard at study ; pray now, rest yourself; 
He's safe for these three hours. 

Fer. O most dear mistress, 
The son will set, before I shall discharge 
What I must strive to do. 

Mira. If youMl sit down, 
I'll bear your logs the while : pray, give me that ; 
I'll carry it to the pile. 
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Fer, No, precious creature : 
I had rather crack my sinews, break my back. 
Than you should such dishonour undei^. 
While I sit lazy by. 

Mira, It would become me 
As well as it does you : and I should do it 
With much more ease ; for my good will is to it. 
And yours against. 

Pro, Poor worm ! thou art infected ; 
This visitation shews it. 

Mtra, You look wearily. 

Fer, No, noble mistress; tis fresh momin^with 
When you are by at night. I do beseech you, [me, 
(Chiefly, that I might set it in my prayers,) 
What is your name T 

Mira. Miranda : — O my fatlier, 
I have broke your hest * to say so I 

Fer, Admired Miranda I 
Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What's dearest to the world I Full numy a lady 
I have eyed with best regard ; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondag^e 
Brought my too diligent ear : for several virtues 
Have I liked several women ; never any 
With so full soul, but some defect in her 
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she owed,f 
And put it to the foil : but you, O you. 
So perfect, and so peerless, are created 
Of every creature's best. 

Mira, I do not know 
One of my sex ; no woman's face remember, 
Save, from my glass, mine own ; nor have I seen 
More that I may call men, than you, good friend. 
And my dear father : how features are abroad, 
I am skill-le^ of; but, hy my modesty, 
(The jewel in my dower,; I would not wish 
Any companion in the world but you ; 
Nor can miagination form a shape, j 

Besides yourself, to like of: but I prattle I 

Something too wildly, and my father's precepts | 

Therein forget. 

Fer. I am, in my condition, 
A {Mince, Miranda ; I do think, a king ; 
(I would, not so I) and would no more endure 
This wooden slavery, than I would suffer 
The flesh-fly blow my mouth. — Hear my soul speak ;— 
The very instant that I saw you, did 

* Command. f Own'd. 
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My heaxt tly to your service ; there resides. 
To make me slave to it ; and, for yonr-sake. 
Am I this patient log-man. 

Jliira, Do you love me T 

Fer. O heaven, O earth, bear witness to this 90un<f , 
And crown what I profess with kind event, 
If I speak true ; if hollowly, invert 
What best is boded me, to mischief! I, 
Beyond all limit of what else • i' the world, 
Do love, prixe, honour you. 

Mira. lam a fool, 
To weep at what I am glad of. 

Pro. Fair encounter 
Of two most rare affections I Heavens rain grace 
On that which breeds between them I 

Fw. Wherefore weep you? 

MHra. At mine nnwortniness, that dare not offer 
What I desire to give ; and much less take. 
What I shall die to want : But this is trifling ;, 
And all the more it seeks to hide itself, 
The bigger bulk it shews. Hence, bashful cunning t 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence I 
I am your wife, if yon will marry me ; 
If not, I'll die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may deny me ; but PU be your servant, 
Whether you will or no. 

/W. My mistress, dearest. 
And I thus humble ever. 

jf jra. My husband then t 

Ftr, Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e'er of freedom : here's my hand. 

.Mir*. And mine, with my heart in't : and now 
Till half an hour hence. [farewell, 

JB^pr. A thousand! thousand! [ExeufUFer.andMir. 

Pro, So glad of this as they, I cannot be. 
Who are surprized with all ; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. I'll to my book ; 
YfX yet, ere sapper time, must I perform 
Much business appertaining. [ExU. 

SCENE JI^i—Amther Part of the Island, 

Enter Stbphano and Tbincclo; Caliban /Wtoir* 
ing with a bottle, 

Ste. Tell not me ; — ^when the butt is out, we will 
drink water ; not a drop before : therefore bear up, 
and board 'em : servant-monster, drink to me. 

• Whatsoever. 
Vet.. I. F 
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TVIn* Servant-mooster T The folly of fhis Island ! 
They say, there's but five upon this isle : -we are 
three of them ; if the other two be bnUa'd like ns, 
the state totters. 

Ste* Drink, servantpinonster, -when I bid thee ; thy 
eyes are almost set in thy head. 

Trin, Where should they be set else T he were a 
brave monster indeed, if they were set in hfe tall. 

Ste* My man-monster hath drown'd his tongue in 
sack: for my part, the sea cannot drown me: I 
swam, ere I could recdver the shore, flve-and-thirty 
leagues, off and on, by this light.— Thou shalt be my 
lieutenant, monster, or my standard. 

TVin, Your lieutenant, if yon list ; he's no standard. 

Ste. We'll not run, monsieur monster. 

7W«» Nor go neither : but youll lie, like dogs ; 
and yet say nothing neither. 

Ste. Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if thou 
beest a good moon-calf. 

Cal. H6w does thy honour? Ltt me lick thy shoe: 
I'll not serve him, he is not valiant. 

Trin. Thou liest, most ignorant monster ; I am in 
case to justle a constable : Why, thou debosh'd* fish 
thou, was there ever man a coward, that hath drunk 
so much sack as I to-day ? Wilt thou tell a monstrous 
lie, being but half a fish, and half a monster t 

-Oil, Lo, how he mocks me I will thou let him, my 
lord? 

Trin. Lord, quoth he I — that a monster should l>e 
such a natural t 

Cal Lo, lo, again ? bite him to death, I pr'ythee. 

Ste, Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head ; 
if you prove a miitmeer, the next tree — The poor 
monsters my subject, and he shall not suffer in- 
dignity. 

CdL I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleased 
To hearken once again the suit I made thee ? 

Ste. Marry will I : kneel, and rq(>eat It ; I will 
stand and so shall Trinculo. 

EtOer Arikl, invisible, 

Cal. As I told thee 
Before, I am subject to a tyrant ; 
A sorcerer, that by his cunning hath 
Cheated me of the island. 

Arl, Thou liest. 

Cal, Thou liest, thou jesting monkey, tho« ; 

* Debauched. 
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\ would, my valiant master woold destroy thee : 
1 do not lie. 

Ste. Trincoloy if you trouble him any more in hia 
tale, by this hand, I will supplant some of your teeth. 

TWft. Why, I said nothing. 

Ste. Mum then, and no more.— [7\) Caliban.) Pro* 

Cai, I say, by sorcery he got this isle ; [ceed. 
From me he got it. If thy greatness will 
Revenp^e it on him — for, 1 know, thou dar'st ; 
But this thing dare not. 

SU, That's most certain. 

Cai, Thou Shalt be lord of it, and PU serve thee. 

Ste, How now shall this be compass'd ? Canst thou 
bring me to the party ? 

Col. Yea, yea, my lord ; I'll yield him thee asleep. 
Where thou may'st knock a nail into his head< 

Ari, Thou liest, thou canst not. 

CaL What a pied ninny's this!* Thou scurvy 
1 do beseech thy greatness, give him blows, [patch !— 
And take his bottle from mm : when that's gone. 
He shall drink nought but brine ; for Pll not shew him 
Where the quick freshes + are. 
- SU. Trincnlo, run into no further danger : inter- 
rupt the monster one word further, and, by this 
hukd, Pll turn my mercy out of doors, and make a 
Btock-flsh of thee. 

Trin, Why, what did I? 1 did nothing; Pll go 
, further off. 

Ste, Didst thou not say, he lied f 

ArL Thou liest. 

Ste. Do I so T take thou that. {$trikes Aim.] As 
you like this, give me the lie another time. 

Trin, 1 did not give the lie : — Out o' your wits, 

and hearing toot ^A pox o' your bottle! this can 

sack, and drinking do. — A murrain on your monster, 
and the devil take your fingers ! 
Col, Ha, ha, ha! 

Ste. Now, forward with your tale. Pi*'y thee stand 
further off. 

Cai. Beat him enough : after a little time, 
Pll beat him too. 

Ste. Stand further. — Come, proceed. 
Cai, Why, as I told thee, 'tis a custom with him 
P the altemocm to sleep : there thou may'st brain 

him, 
Havug first seized his books ; or with a log 

* AUading to Trinculo's party-coloured dre«s, 
t Springs. 
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Batter his skall,, or paatich him with a stake. 

Or cut his wezand* with thy knife: remember* 

First to possess his books ; for without them 

He's but a sot, as I am, nor hath not 

One spirit to command : thev all do hate him, ' 

As rootedly as I : bum but his books ; 

He has brave utensils, ^for so he calls them,) 

Which, when he has a house, he'll deck wimal. 

And that most deeply to consider, is 

The beauty of his daughter ; he himself 

Calls her a non-pareil ; I ne'er saw woman, 

But only Sycorax my dam, and she ; 

But she as far surpasseth Sycorax, 

As greatest does least. 

SU^ Is it so brave a lasst 

CaL Ay, lord ; she will become thy bed, I warrant. 
And bring thee forth brave brood. 

Ste, Monster, I will kill this man : his daughter 
and I will be king and queen ; (save our graces I) and 
Trinculo and thyself shall be vice-roys : — Dost thou 
Uke the plot, Trinculo ? 

Trin. Excellent. 

Ste, Give me thy hand ; I am sorry I beat thee : 
but, while thou hvest, keep a good tong^ue in thy 
head. 

CaU Within this half hour will he be asleep ; 
Wilt thou destroy him then f 

Ste. Ay, on mine honour.. 

Ari. This will I tell my master. 

Cal. Thou makest me merry : I am full of pleasure ; 
Let us be jocund : Will you troll the catch 
You taught me but while-ere 1 

Ste, At thy request, monster, I will do reason, 
any reason : come on, Trinculo, let us sing. [Sing*. 

Flout 'em and skout *emj and skout *em, andjioui 



Thought is free. 
Cal. That's not the 1 



[Ariel plays the tune on a tabor and pipe. 

Ste. What is this same ? 

Trin. This is the tune of our catch, play'd by the 
picture of No-body. 

Ste. If thou beest a man, show thyself in thy like- 
ness : if thou beest a devil, take 't as thou list. 

TWn. O, forgive me my sins ! 

Ste. He that dies, pays all debts ; I defy thee:— 
Mercy upon us ! 

• Throat. "^ 
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C^. Art thoa afeardT 

Ste. No, monster, not I. 

Cal. Be not afeard ; the isle is fall of noises. 
Sounds, and sweet airs, that give delight, and hurt 

not. 
Sometimes a thousand twangling instruments ' 
Will hum about mine ears : and sometimes voices. 
That, if I then had waked after long sleep, 
Will make me sleep again : and then, in dreaming. 
The clouds, methought, would open, and shew riches 
Ready to drop upon me ; that, when I waked, 
I cried to dream again. 

Sle. This will prove a brave kingdom to me. 
Where I shall have my music for nothing. 

Co/. When Prospero is destroyM. 

Ste. That shall be by and by : I remember the 
8t<ny. 

lY§m. The sound is going away : let's follow it, 
and after, do our work. 

iJlTr. Lead, monster; we'll follow. — I would, 1 
could see this taborer: he lays it on. 

Trin. Wilt come T I'll follow, Stephano. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IIL^Another Part qf the Island. 

Enter Alonso, Sebastian, Antonio, Gonzalo, 
Adrian, Francisco, and others. 

Con. By'r lakin,* I can go no further. Sir ; 
My old bones ache : here's a maze trod, indeed. 
Through forth-rights, and meanders I by your pati- 
ence, 
1 seeds most rest me. 

AUu. Old lord, I cannot blame thee. 
Who am myself attach'd with weariness. 
To the dullmg of my spirits : sft down, and rest. 
Even here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer : he is drown'd. 
Whom thus we stray to find ; and the sea mocks 
Our frustrate search on land ; Well, let him go. 

Ant. I am right glad that he's so out of hope. 

[Aside to Sebastian, 
Do not, for one repulse, forego the purpose 
lliat you resolved to effect. 

Seb. The next advantage 
Will we take thoroughly. 

Ant. Let it be to-night; 
FftT, now they are oppressed with travel, they 

• Our Lady. 
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Will not, nor cannot, use sudi vigUance, 
As when they are fresh. 
Seb. I say, to-night : no more. 

Solemn and strange music; and Prospero above, 

invisible. Enter several strange Shapes, brine- 

ing in a banquet; they dance about it with gentle 

actions of salutation ; and, inviting the king, Sgic. 

to eat, they depart. 

Alon, What harmony is thisf my good fri^ids, 

Gon. Marvellous sweet music ( [hark ! 

Alon. Give us kind keepers, heavens! Whatweie 
. these? 

Seb, A living drollery : • now I will believe. 
That there are unicorns ; that, in Arabia 
There is one tree, the phoenix* throne ; one phcenix 
At this hour reigning there. 
^ Ant, ru believe both; 

And what does else want credit, come to me. 
And ru be 9Wom 'tis true : travellers ne'er did lie. 
Though fools at home condenm them. 
. Gon, If in Naples 

I should report this now, would they believe me t 
If I should say, I saw such islanders, 
(For, certes, t these are people of the island,) 
Who, though they are or monstrous shape, yet, 

note. 
Their manners are more gentle-Hind, than of 
Our human generation you shall find 
Many, nay, almost any. 

Pro. Honest lord. 
Thou hast said well ; for some of yoil there jjiresent. 
Are worse than devils. [Aside, 

Alon. I cannot too much muse, t [ing 

Such shapes, such gesture, and such sonnd, express- 
(Although they want the use of tongue,) a kind 
Of excellent dumb discourse. 

Pro, Praise in departli»g. [Aside, 

Fran, They vanish'd strangely. 

Seb, No matter, since 
They have left their viands behind ; for we have 

stomachs. — • 

Willt please you taste of what is here ? 

Alon, Not I. 

Gon. Faith, Sir, you need not fear: When we 
were boys, 
Who would believe that there were raoantaloeerB, 

• Show. t Certainly, % Wonder* 
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Dew4app^<l like bnllft, whose throato had hanging 
at them 

Wallets of flesh t or that there were such men, 
Whoee heads stood m dieir breasts t which now we 

find. 
Each pntterottt on five for one, will faring as 
Good warrant of* 

Alou. I will stand to, and feed, 
Although xny last : no matter, since I feel 
The best is past :— Brother, my lord the dnke, 
Stand too, and do as we. 

Tkunder and Ughtning.^Eater Arikl, like a harpy; 

claps bis udngs upon the table, and, wUh a quaint 

device, the banquet Vkmishes* 

Ari. Yon are three men of sin, whom destiny 
(That hath to instrament this lower world. 
And what is ia't) the never surfeited sea 
Hath caused to belch up ; and on this island 
Where man doth not inhabit ; yon 'mongst men 
Being most unfit to live. I have made yon mad ; 
[Seeing Alon. Seb. ^c, draw their swords. 
And even with such like valour, men hang and 

drown 
Their pnoper seWes. Yon foois I I and my fellows 
Are mmisters <^ fate ; the«lement8 



Of whom your swords aretemper'd, may as well 
Wound the loud winds, or with bemockM-at stabs 
Kill the still-closing waters, as diminish 
One dowle * that's in my plume ; my fellow ministers 
Are like invulnerable : if you could hurt. 
Your swords are now too massy for your strengths. 
And will not be uplifted : but, remember, 
(For Uiat's my business to you,) that you three 
From Milan did supplant good Prospero ; 
Exposed unto the sea, which hath requit it. 
Him, and his innooent ^Md : for which foul deed 
The powers, delaying, not forgetting, have 
Incensed the seas and shores, yea, all the creatures 
Against your peace: thee, of thy son, Alonso, 
They have bereft ; and do pronounce by me. 
Lingering perdition (worse than any death 
Can be at once,) shall step by step attend [from 
Yon, and your ways ; whose wraths to guard you 
(Which here, in this most desolate isle, else falls 
tJpon your heads,) is nothing, but heart's sorrow. 
And a clear t life ensuing. 

• Down. t Pore, blameless. 
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He vanishes in thunder: then to soft tmuiCf enter the 

Shapes agtUnf and dance with mops and mowes, 

and carrw out the table. 

Pro. [Aside,] Bnkvely the figure of this harpy hast 
thou 
Perfonn'd, my Ariel ; a grace it had, devouring : 
Of my instruction hast thou nothing bated 
In what thou hadst to say : so, with good life. 
And observation stranse, my meaner ministers 
Their several kinds nave done : my high charms 

work, 
And these, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In their distractions ; they now are in my power ; 
And in these fits I leave them, whilst I visit 
Young Ferdinand (whom they suppose is drownM,) 
And his and my loved darling. 

[Exit Prospero/rom ahwe. 

Gon. V the name of something holy. Sir, why 
stand you 
In this strange stare f 

Alon. O, it is monstrous I monstrous I 
Methought, the billows spoke, and told me of it ; 
The winds did sing it to me ; and the thunder. 
That deep and dreadful or^an-pipe, pronounced 
The name of Prosper ; it did bass my treqwss. 
Therefore my son i' the ooze is bedded ; and 
I'll seek him deeper than e'er plummet sounded, 
And with him there lie mudded* [Exit. 

Sd>, But one fiend at a time, 
ril fight their legions o'er. 

Ant. I'll be thy second. [Etettnt Sa, ondAmU 

Gon. All three of them are desperate'; their great 
guilt, 
Like poison given to work a great time after. 
Now 'gins to bite the spirits : — I do beseech you 
That are of suppler joints, follow them swiftly. 
And hinder them from what this fi^tasy * 
May now provoke them to. 

Adri. Follow, I pray you. [Exetmt. 

Acrr IV, 
SCENE L— Before PKOtrraCs Cell. 
Enter Prospbro, Ferdinand, ami Miranda. 
Pro. If I have too austerely pnnish'd you. 
Your compensation makes amends ; for 1 
Have given. you here a thread of mine own life, 

* Alienation of mind. 
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Or that for which I live ; whom once agAtai 

I tender to thy hand ; aU thy vexations 

Were but my trials- of thy love, and thoo 

Has strangely stood the test ; here, afore Hearen, 

I ratify this my rieh gift. O Ferdinand, 

Do not smile at me, that I boast her off, 

For ihon sbalt find she will oatstrip all praise, 

And make it halt behind her. 

Fer^ 1 do believe it, 
Againat-an oracle. 

Pro. Then as my gift, and thine own acquisition 
Worthily purchased, take my daughter : bnt 
If thou dost break her virgin knot before 
All sanctimonious ceremonies mt^ 
With full and holy rite be minister'd. 
No sweet aspersion * shall the heavens let fall 
To make this contract grow ; but barren hate. 

Sour-eyed disdain, and discord, shall bestrew 
The union of your bed with weeds so loathly. 

That you shall hate it both : therefore, take heed. 

As Hymen's lamps shall light you. 
Fer. As I hope 

For quiet days, fair issue, and long life, 

With such love as 'tis now ; the murkiest den, 

The most opportune place, the strong'st suggestion 

Our worser Genius can, shall never melt 

Mine honour into lust ; to take away 

The edge of that day's celebration, 

When 1 shall think, or Phabus' steeds are foun- 
der'd; 

Or night kept chain'd below. 
Pro, Fairly spoke i 

Sit then, and talk with her, she is thine own.— 

What, Ariel ; my industrious servant Ariel I 

Enter Arikl. 

^rL What would my potent master? here 1 am. 

iVo« Thou and thy meaner fellows your last 
^. , service 

ptd worthily perform ; and I must use you 
In such another triek : go, biing the rabble. 
O'er whom I give thee power, here, to this place ; 
^clte them to quick motion ; for I must 
Bestow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art; it is my promise. 
And they expect it from me. 

Arl, IHesently f 



• Sprinklinff. 
Vol. I. G 
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Pro. Ay, with a twiii|c. 

ilH. Before yoa can say, CiMiie, and go. 
And breathe twice ; and cry, SOt so ; 
Each one, tripping on his toe. 
Will be here with mop and mowe ; 
Doyou love me, master t no. 

Fro, Dearly, my delicate Ariel : do not apinroach 
Till thou dost hear me call* 

AH, Well I conceive. [Egit, 

Pro* Look, thou be true ; do not give dalliaiice 
Too much the rein ; the strongest oaths are sti^v 
To the fire i' die blood : be more abstemious, 
Or else good night, your vow I 

Fer, 1 warrant you, Sir; 
The white-cold virgin snow upon my heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 

Pro, Well^ 
Now come, my Ariel ; bring a corollary,* 
Rather thMi want a spirit ; appear, a«d perUy-F- 
No tongue; all eyes; be silent. l^i miMKc. 

A Masque, — Enter Iris. 
Iris, Geres, most bounteous lady« thy rich leas 
Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and pease ; 
Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling sheep. 
And flat meads thatch'd with stover, them to ^eep; 
Thy banks with peonied and lilied brims. 
Which spongy April at thy hestt betringks. 
To make cold nymphs chaste crowns; an^ thy 

broom groves, 
Whose shadow the dismiss*d bachelor loves. 
Being lass-lorn ; thy pole-clipt vineyard ; 
And thy sea-margc, steril, and rockyhard, 
Where thou thyself dost idr : the queen o' the sky. 
Whose watery arch, and messenger, am I, 
Bids thee leave these ; and with her sovereign grace, 
Here on this grass-plot, in this very place. 
To come and sport : her peacocks ny amain ; 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 

£nter Ceres. 
Cer, Hail, many-colour'd messenger, that ne'er 
Dost disobey the wife of Jupiter ; 
Who, with thy saffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffusest honey-drops, refreshing showers ; 
And with each end of thy blue bow dost crown 
My bosky % acres, and my unshrubb'd down, 

* Surplus. ^ Command. % Woody. 
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Rich scarf to my proud earth ; Why hath thy qaeen 
Sammon'd me hither, to this sh(»t-grass'd green t 

Iris, A contract of tme love to celebrate ; 
And some donation freely to estate 
On the bleas'd lovers. 

Oer. Tell me, heavenly bow. 
If Venns, or her son, as thoa dost know. 
Do now attepd the qUeen ? since they did plot 
The means, that dusky Dis * my daughter got. 
Her and her blind boy's scandal'd company 
1 have fors^ieom. 

IrU. Of her society 
Be not afraid :. 1 met her deity 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos ; and her son 
Dove aravn with her : here thoi^ht they to have 

done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid. 
Whose vows Me, that no bed-rite shall be paid 
Till Hymen's torch be lighted : but in vain ; 
Mars's hot minion is retum'd again ; 
Her waspish-headed son has broke his arrows, . 
Swears he will shoot no more, but p ay with spar- 
Vows, 
And be a boy right out. 

Cer. Highest queen of state, 
Great Juno comes ; I know her by her gait. 
£!nter Jvso. 
Jun. How does my bounteous sister ? Go with me 
To bless this twain, that they may prosperous be. 
And honour'd ii( their isAoe. 

Song. 
Juno. HanouTf riches, marriage-blessing. 
Long continuance, and increasing, 
Hourly Joys be still upon you t 
Juno sings her blessings on you. 

Cer. Barth*s increase, andftAson f plenty ; 
Bams and gamers never empty ; 
Vines, with clust*ring bunches growing ; 
Plants, with goodly burden bowing ; ^ 
Spring come to you, at the farthest, 
Jn the very end of harvest f 
Scarcity and want, shall shun you ; 
Ceres' blessing so is on you, 

Ftr» This is a most miyestic vision, and 
• Plato, t( A^|uidance« 
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Hannonioos chanaingly : May I be bold 
To think these spirits t 

Pro. Spirits, which by mine art 
I have from their confiuea call'd to enact 
My present fancies. 

Per. Let me live here ever ; 
So rare a wonder'd* father, and a wife. 
Make this place Paradise* * 

{Juno and Ceres whisper ^ and send h-is •» em- 
plojfmeui.] 

Pro, Sweet now, silence : 
Juno and Geres whisper seriously ; 
There's something else to do : hush and be mute. 
Or else oar spell is marr'd. 

Iris, You, nymphs, call'd Naiads, of the waod'ring 
brooks. 
With your sedged crowns, and ever harmless looks. 
Leave your crisp channels, and on this green land 
Answer your sumnMHis ; Juno does command : 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A contract of true u>ve ; be not too late. 

Enter certain Nymphs. 
You aun-bum'd sicklemen, of August weary. 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry ; 
Make holy-day : your rye-straw hats put on, 
And these fresh nymphs encounter every one 
In country footing. 

Enter certain Reapers, properlp habited : they join 

with the Nymphs in a grac^ul Dance; towards 
. the end whereof Prospebo starts suddenly, and 

speaks; after which, to a strange, hollow, and eon- 
fused noise, they heavily vanish. 

Pro. [aside^ I had foiigot that foul conspiracy 
Of the beast Cfaliban, and his confederates 
Against my life ; the minute of their plot 
Is almost come. — [To the Spirits.] Well done ;— 
avoid ; — no more. 

Per. This is most strange : your father's in some 
That works him strongly. [passion 

Mira. Never till this day. 
Saw I him touch'd with anger so distempered. 

Pro. You do look, my son, in a moved sort, 
As if you were dismay'd : be cheerful, Sir : 
Our revels now are ended : these our actors. 
As I foretold yqu, were all spirits, and 

* Able to pjpodQce such woii4«iV. 
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Are melted into air, into dim air : 

And, like the baseless fabric of this vision. 

The clond-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces. 

The solemn temples, the great globe itself. 

Yea, all which it inherit, shall cUssolve ; 

And, like this insubstantial pageant faded,* 

Leave not a rackf behind: we are such staff 

As dreams are made of; and our little life 

Is rounded with asleep. — Sir, I am vex'd ; 

Bear with my weakness ; my old brain is troubled. 

Be not disturb'd with my innrmity : 

If yoa be pleased, retire into my cell. 

And thoe repose ; a turn or two PU walk. 

To still my beating mind. 

Fer. Mira, We wish your peace. [Mxeuni, 

Pro. Ck)me with a thought: — I thank you :-r-Ariel, 
come. 

Enter Arixl. 

Ari. Hiy thoughts I cleave to ; What's thy plea- 

Pre. Spirit, [sure? 

We must prepare to meet with Caliban. 

Ari, Ay, my commander : when I presented Geres, 
I thought to have told thee of it ; but I fear'd. 
Lest I might anger thee. [lets f 

Pro. Say again, where didst thou leave these var- 

Ari, I told yon. Sir, they were red-hot with drink- 
So full of valour, that they smote the air [ing ; 
For breathing in their faces : beat the ground 
For kissing of their feet : yet always bending 
Towards their project: then I beat my tabor. 
At which, like unback'd colts, they prick'd their ears, 
Advanced their eye-lids, lifted up their noses. 
As they smelt music ; so I charm'd their ears. 
That, calf-like, they my lowing followM, through 
Tooth'd briers, sharp furzes, pricking goss, and thorns, 
Which enter'd their frail shins : at last I left them 
I' the filthy mantled nool beyond your cell. 
There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake 
O^er-stnnk their feet 

Pro, This was well done, my bird : 
Thy shape invisible retain thou still : 
The trumpery in my house, go, bring it hither, 
For stale \ to catch these thieves. 

Ari, I go, I go. \,Exit. 

Pro, A devil, a bom devil, on whose nature 



• Yanbhed. + A body of clouds in motion ; but 
t is generally suppc 
track, I Bait. 



Kly t , 

»t is^ generally apposed that the Author wrote 

Digitized by Google 



46 TEMPEST. Act IV. 

Nurture* can never stick ; on wliom my paint, 
Humanelsr taking, all, all lost, quite lost ; 
And as, with age, his body uglier grows. 
So his mind cankers : ,1 will plague them all. 

Re-enter Ariel, loaden with glistering apparel, 4c. 
Even to roaring : — Come, hang them on this line. 

Prospbro and Ariel remain invisible, JSnter Ca- 
liban, Stbphano, and Tbi^culo, all wet. 

Cal. Pray you, tread softly, that the blind mole 
' may not hear a foot fall : we now are near his cell. 

site. Monster, your fair>% which, you say, is a harm- 
less fairy, has done little better than play'd the Jack t 
with us. 

. Trin. Monster, I do smell all horse-piss ; at which 
my nose is in great indignation. 

Ste, So is mine. Dp you hear, monster t If I 
should take a displeasure against you ; look you,— 

Trin. Thou wert but a lost monster. 

Gal, Good my lord, give me thy favour still : 
Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to 
Shall hood-wink this mischance : therefore, speak 
Airs hush'd as midnight yet. [softly, 

Trin, Ay, but to lose out bottles in the pool,— 

Ste. There is not only disgrace ^nd dishonour in 
that, monster, but an infinite loss. 

TVIn. That's more to me than my wetting : yet 
this is your harmless fairy, monster. 

Ste. 1 will fetch off my bottle, though I be o'er 
ears for my labour. 

Cal. Pi-*ythee, my king, be quiet : seest Uiou here. 
This is the mouth t)Hhe cell : no noise, and enter : 
Do that good mischief, which may make this island 
Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 
For aye $ thy foot-licker. [thoughts. 

Ste. Give me thy hand : I do begin to have bloody 

7W». O king Stephano I O peer t O worthy Ste- 
phano ! look, what a wardrobe here is for thee I 

GU. Let it alone, thou fool ; it is but trash. 

Trin. O, ho, monster ; we know what belongs to a 
frippery ? $ — O king Stephano I 

Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo ; by this hand, TU 
have that gown. 

Trin. Thy grace shall have it. [mean, 

Cal. *rhe dropsy drown this fool I what do you 

• Education. f Jack with a lantern. t Ever. 
i A shop for the sale of old clothes. . 



Scene I. TEllPBST. 47 

To doat thus on such luggage 1 Let's along, 

And do the murder first : if he awake, 

From toe to crown he'll fill our skins with pinches ; 

Make ns strange staff. 

Ste. Be #ou quiet, monster. — Mistress line, is not 
this my jerkin t Now is the jerkin under the line : 
now, jerkin, you are like to lose your hair, and 
prove a bald j erkin . 

7Wn. Do, do : we steal by l^ne and level, and't 
like your grace. 

Ste. I thank thee for that jest: here's a garment 
for*t : wit shall not go unrewarded, while I am king 
of this country : Steal bv line and ^vel, is an excel* 
lent pass of pate ; there^s another garment for't. ^ 

Trin, Monster, come, put some lime* upon your fih> 
gers, and away with the rest. 

Cal, I will have none on't : we shall lose our time, 
^d all be turn'd to barnacles, or to apes. 
WUh foreheads villainous low. 

Ste. Monster, lay-to your fingers; help to bear 
this away, where my hogshead of wine is, or Til 
^°royo« out of my kingdom : go to, carry this. 

^[p*^* And this, f 

Ste. Ay, and this. 

A noite of Hunters heard. Enter divers Spirits, in 
shape of Hounds, and hunt them about; Frosfkro 
and Akikl setting them on. 

^»v. Hey, Mountain, hey ! 

m. Silver ! there it goes, Silver f 

fwy, /fVry/ there. Tyrant, there! hark! 
hark ! [Cal. Ste. and Trin. are driven out. 
^, charge my goblins that they grind their joints 
wuft dry convulsions ; shorten up their sinews 
wiiu aged cramps ; and more pinch-spotted make 
-^ them. 
Than pard, f or cat o' mountain. 

^JT. Hark, they roar. 
1 ui' ^^ ^**®™ °® hunted soundly ; at this hour 
^ W; pay mercy all mine enemies : 
ftt**™y shall all my labours end, and thou 
p™ *»ave the air at freedom : for a little, 
'^oiiow, and do me service. [Exeunt* 

• Bird-lime. t Leopard. 
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* 

ACT V. 

SCENE, L^Befwre the Cell o/Pbospbeo. 

Bnter Pbospbro in his magic Bobes, and Abi«l. 

Pro. Now does my project gather to a head : 

My charms crack not ; my spirits obey ; and thnc 

Goes upright with his carriage. How^s the day ! 

Ari. On the sixth hour ; at which time, my lord. 
You said our work should cease. 

Pro, I did say so, 
Ij^Fhen first I raised the tempest. Say, my sptnt. 
How fares the king and his? 
^4r«. Confined together 
In the same fashion as you gave in charge ; 
Just as you left them, Sir ; all prisoners. 
In tlie lune-grove which weather-fends* yorar cell ; 
They cannot budge, till you release. The king. 
His brother, and yours, abidfe all three distracted ; 
And the remainder mourning, over them^ 
Brim-full of sorrow, and dismay ; hut chiefly 
Him you term'd, Sir, The goo^ old lord, Gonxalo ; 
His tears run down his beard, like winter's drojid 
From eaves of reeds :t your charm so strongly works 

themj . 

That if you now beheld them, your affections 
"Would become tender. 
Pro, Dost thou think so, spirit t 
Ari. Mine would, Sir, were I hjaman. 
pro» And mine shall. ' 

Hast thou, which art but air, a touch, a feelmg 
Of their afiicttons ; and shall not myself. 
One of their kind, that relish all as sharply^ 
Passion as they, be kindlier moved than thou art t 
Though with their high wrongs I am struck to the 
Yet, with my nobler reason, 'gainst my fury [quick. 
Do I take part : the rarer action is 
In virtue Uian in vengance : they being penitent. 
The sole drift of my purpose doth extend ^ 
Not a frown further: Go, release them, Anel ; 
My charms I'll break, their sfnses I'll restore,^ 
Aid they shall be themselves. 
AH. r 11 fetch them, Sir, \ExU. 

Pro, Ye elves of hills, brooks, standmg lakes and 
groves; 
And ye, that on the sands with printless foot 

• Defends from bad weather. t Thatch. 
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Do chase the ebbing Neptane, and do fly himi 
When he comes back ; you demy-poppets, that 
By moonshine do the ^een-sour ringlets make. 
Whereof the ewe not bites ; and you, whose pastime 
Is to make midnight mashrooms ; that rc^joice 
To hear the solemn curfew ; by whose aid 
(Weak masters though ye be,) I have be-dimm'd 
The noon-tide sun, call'd forth the mutinous winds, 
And 'twixt the green sea and the azured vault 
Set roaring war : to the dread rattling thunder 
Have I given fire, and rifted Jove's stout oak 
With his own bolt : the strong-based promontory 
Have I made shake ; and by the spurs pluck'd up 
Hie pine and cedar : graves at my command. 
Have waked their sleepers ; oped, and let them forth 
By my so potent art : but this rough magic 
I here abjure : and, when I have required 
Some heavenly music, (which even now I do,) 
To work mine end upon their senses, that 
This airy charm is for, I'll break my staff, 
Bory it certain fathoms in the earth. 
And, deeper thui did ever plummet sound, 
t'll drown my book. {Solema musk. 

Me-enter Ariel: after him, Al/onso. wUh a frantic 

Gesture, attended by Gonzalo, Sebastian and 
LNTONio in like manner, attended by Adrian 
and Francisco: 7%ey all enter ihe circle which 
Prospbro had made, and there stand charmed ; 
tOtich Prospero observing, speaks, 
A solemnTailr, and the best comforter 
To an unsettled fancy, cure thy brains. 
Now useless, boil'd within thy skull 1 There stand, 

For you are spell-stopp'd. 

H<^y Gonzalo, honourable man. 

Mine eyes, even sociable to the shew of thine, 

Fall feflowly drops. — The charm dissolves apace ; 

And as the morning steals u|K>n the night. 

Melting the darkness, so their rising senses 

Begin to chase the ignorant fumes that mantle 

Their clearer reason. — O my good (Jonzalo, 

My true preserver, and a loyal Sir 

To hum thou follow'st : I will pay thy graces 

Home, both in word and deed. — Most cruelly 

Didst thon, Alonso, use me and my daughter : 

Thy brother was a furthcrer in the act ; — 

Thon'rt irfnch'd for*t now, Sebastian.— Flesh and 

blood 
Yen brother mine, that entertain'd ambition, 
Vol. I. H 
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Expel I'd reni<>i's«," and nature; who, with. Sc^ba^tiim, 
^Wnase inward piuckcA tUcri^forKi, art; muaMtrone^) 
WouL(} lierc have kHl'd your king ; I ilo forgivii, tli'i^e, 
IFiiiififtiral tliough tTmu an l-^'liitir nnderBti^^u;^ 
BegiAi to sw&U i and the approaching tide 
Will sbortl^ flIL th& rea^Onatlu ahorcs, - 
ThAl now he fcsul anti muddy- Ntit one df th«:in. 
That yet Jiwkj4 on itr-, or would know me :— Ar^iel^ 
Ptftcti me th^ hiLt and rupLer in my ceU ;; [Srit ilr£ef 
I will dfs-cosc rnt^ and myself present, 
A^ I wu!3 KiriLetiinc Milan :—c[iiick]yf !%|3irjt; 
Tliou Filjftli ct^ long liO fret* 

Abixl re-ettters, singing and help^ to attire 

i*EpSrEB(]|. 

ArU Where thfi bee suck*, there suck I; 

In a cowslip^t beU JtU:' 

T%ere I couch when owls do cry. 

On the bars back tdnjt^, 

After summer f merrily : 

Merrily, merrtty* 'halt I live now. 

Under the biossom thalt hanj^^ on thebo^glf,^ 

Pro. Why, that's my dainty Ariel: I shall n^fs 
But vet thou shidthave freedom : so^ so. so. — "{thee^ 
To the king's ship, invisible as thoit ttix : 
There shalt thou ind the mariners ksleep 
Under the hatches \ the master, ahd th« boatsw^un. 

Being awake, enforce them to Uiis t>1ac« ; ". 

And presently, I 'pr*ythee. 

Ari, I drink the. «ir before vm, «nd rcsuniL 
Or e'er your^ pulsje twice, heat. iSstit Afiei. 

Gon, All tctrmept, trpahle, won^tff » wd^ nm a i i eme nt 
Inhabits here ; Some heav.^Aly pp^er, guide, ua^ 
Out of thtfi fearfwl country I 

Pro. Behold, sir king, 
Th( wnmged duke uf MiLun, Prfagpen'^ r 
For more ttisorancti that a living j)rliii>;ic 
Ih^^ tayw ^peak la Uice^ I uiuhmc:^ liiy, hiQldy.» 
And tu ihee, aitil \hy coniinany* I bid 
A hearty walcutnei 

Ai&n, Whe'rt tliau bee±t he, <^r no, 
Or Mime enchanted tti^Q to ahua^^ mc^j 
Aa lute I hiL^'e bi'en, I not know : thy pUl^ 
Iteatui aa of fkahaod blood ; and, i^jiice I,savr thti^^ 
The aiftictimi q( a^s tauid aiueiidi, wi^i which, 
1 fear, a madpcui hrld mp ; ihL*^ mo^t crave 

• Pity, or tendemcas of heart. f Whether. 



Sc'eiie 1. TEHP^ST. 51 

^ffak if %& t>e M all,) a most straiige story. 

j^r di:|kedoiaI re^^; and<)oiii^eat , , 

lluMi pardon me my wrongs: — Sat how shoold 

^ Prospero 
Be living, an^.be Haivr 

/»r*. fi^ noble fnefid, , > 

Let me en^race ^bine age ; whose nononr cannot 
Be ikc»sared, or ccHmiked. 
. 6«is.^ Whether ti^is jbj, 
Cfcic act, I'll not s^e%r. 

Prtf. Yon do yet taste 
Some snbtilties q'.the isle«^«t will.no^.let yon 
Believe things certain }-—WeXciOinfir my friends all :— 
But yoa, my brace at 1cm, were.lfo mind^ ^ . 

I hev^pom4j[naQ|c^. IMg^ncfs' frpwn opon yon. 
And josfin!^ von traitws } at this time 
rutellia9®e^ ,, .. , . ^ ^ 
Seb. The devil speaks in him. [Awtde. 

For yod, moSt wicki^'Sy-, Vlicm ^^c'^fl lather 
Woiud even infect my mouth, I d6 forgive 
T^ rankest fiiolt; all of th^m ; i&ld reO^rtR 
My dokeddfeb of t^ee, which, peitcltet, lIsM^, 
Tmni must restoi^ - .L t h -> 

AUm* If thdnbecrtPilisp^gicP*^ ..►!*> 

Give us particulars of thy |^«seiryatf<n).'; 

Hoy |hoa hast ^ntetpf here^ who three hoprs ^ee 
Were wreck'd upon ttii^ afp^or^ L .^heKP.l have lost, 
Hc^ shiarp the point of this remembrance is 1 
My dear son Perdinjmd. , 

Fro. I am woe* for*t, Sir. 

Al9m. Irreparable is the loss ; and patience 
8m, itis.MMl h«r core. 

Ton have not soa|^t her ]jif4p ; of .whpse soft iprace, 
For the like loss,.^ hav^ her sovereign aid. 
And rest myself content. « 
Atom. You the like loss! _^ ....... .^ 

Pro. Aa «fa| to, me, as latfs j, w4, ppprtahle \. . 
To Buil^f^ Wi Jpiear lo8s„ have J mcaM much weaker 
Thaik yo« may call to cfnafcMtyoa ; far I 
Huelost my daughter. 

6\toat!^if^fm^^y^fif^ \g&k Wii.& NtfW 
The king and aftew .tferf.l J|ia4.t"«ibWere, 1 wish 
Myself were madded in that oozy bed 



* Sorry. t Bearable. 
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Where my son lies. When did you lose your 
daughter t 
Pro. In this last tempest. I perceive, these lords 
At this encounter do so much sulmire. 
That they devour their reason ; and scarce think 
' Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 
Are natural breath : but, howsoe'er you have 
Been jnstled flrom your senses, Icnow for certain. 
That I am Prospero, and that very Duke 
Which was thrust forth of Milan ; who most strangely 
Upon this shore, where you were wreck*d, was 

landed. 
To be the lord on't. No more yet of this ; 
For *tis a chronicle of day by day. 
Not a relation for a breakfast, nor 
Befitting this first meeting. Welcome, Sir; 
This cell's my court : here have I few attendants. 
And subjects n<me abroad : pray you, look in. 
My dukedom since you have given me again, 
I will requite you with as good a thing ; 
At least, bring forth a wonder, to content ye. 
As ranoh as me my dukedom. 

The Entrance of the Cell opens, and discovers Pkr- 
oiNAHO and Mkranda playing at Chess. 

MWa. Sweet lord, you play me false. 

Fer. No, my dearest love, 
1 would not for the world. 

Mira. Yes, for a score of kingdoms you should 
And I would call it fair play. [wrangle, 

Alon, If this prove 
A vision of the island, one dear son 
Shall I twice lose. 

Seb, A most high miracle ! 

Fer. Thouffh the seas threaten, they are merciful : 
I have cur8*d them without cause. [Fer. kneels to AL 

Alon. Now all the blessings 
Of a glad father compass thee about I 
Arise, and say how thou cam'st here. 

Mira. O I iwonder I 
How many goodly creatures are there here ! 
How beauteous mankind is 1 O brave new world. 
That has such people int 1 

Pro. Tis new to thee. [play t 

AUm. What is this maid, with whom thou wast at 
Your eld'st acquaintance cannot be three hours ; 
Is she the Koddess that hath severed us, 
And brought us thus together? 

Fer. Sir, she's mortal ; 
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Bat, by immortal Providence, she's mine ; 
I chose her, when I conld not ask my father 
For his advice ; nor thought I had one : she 
Is daughter to this famous duke of Milan, 
Of whom 60 often I have heard renown. 
But never saw before ; of whom I have 
Received a second life, and second father 
This lady makes him to me. 

AloH. I am her's : 
But O, how oddly will it sound, that I 
Must ask my child forgiveness ! 

Pro, There, Sir, stop ; 
-Let us not burden our remembrances 
With a heaviness that's gone. 

dim. I have inly wept, 
Or should have spoke ere this. Look down, you gods. 
And oh tfiis couple drop a blessed crown ; 
For it is you, that have chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought us hither 1 

Atom, I say, amen. Gonzalo I 

Gim, Was Milan thrust from Milan, that his issue 
Should beconie kin^ of Naples f O, rejoice 
Beyond a commo^ joy ; and set it down 
With gold on lastmg pillars : in one voyage 
Did Claribel her husband find at Tunis ; 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife. 
Where he himself was lost; Prospero his dukedom. 
In a poor isle ; and all of us, ourselves. 
Whin no man was his own. • 

Atom. Give me your hands, ^ [7b Fer, and JfJr- 
Let grief and sorrow still embrace his heart, 
That doth not wish you joy ! 

GoH, Be^ so I Amen I 

Be-enier Abibl, with the Master and SoaUwain 
amazedly foUowing. 

O look, Sir, look. Sir ; here are more of us ! 
Iprophesied, if a gallows were on land. 
This fellow conld not drown. — ^Now, blasphemy. 
That swear'st grace o'erboard, not an oath on snore T 
Has thou no month by land? What is the news? 

Botitt, The best news is, that we have safely found 
Our king, and company : the next, our ship, — 
Which, but three glasses since, we gave out split,— 
Is tight, and yare,t and bravely rigg'd, as when 
We first put out to sea. 

• In his senses* i Ready* 



Ari. Sir, atl this li^rvlce S 
Have I dorie ^iricfe I ^ent. > [Aj^e, 

Pro. My tricksy k si>irit! 3 

ilfon.The^are not natural eveiib ; they st^^Agth^n; 
From strange to stVatigier :— Say, hoW cikltie Jr^ou 
hither ? 

Bofifii^ If I (tm thlnTs, Sir, I were wdJ a*Fkke, 
l*d !iETl^-t! to tell \ r.Tu, We \vt?|Te rt^gd of ^le(*fi, "* 
knd (liow, we know not J ail ciiapii'd undelr hatchfeb 
Whenr, but even now, iJtilli sE.r^hiJf'iLnd ^overhlii^llS 
Of roaring, ahriekiugj firp^vlhig, {^iiiF;liii|2t cUarris, 
And more diversity of sf^iind^j btl liorrible, 
We were awak'd ; rttrftltViiy, at liberty : ^ 

Whene we, in nil titr trim, fneslily beheld 
Our royal, ^f^^lt '^^^^ ^alliuit ship | 6iir mkS^r • 

Cflp'ring to eye fter: on a trice^ so pletise yiih, 
Even in a dreflrn, wrrc we divided frdm them, 
And were broiip"nl m^^ulnu !iitli<^r^ 

AH. Was't well done t V 

Pro, Bravely, my diligence. Thou shittt HAlhfak, 
be free. , . _ J, 

Alan. Tnfs is ad litrange a niaie '^ e'er men iWfd : 
And there is in ttki§ busiheiss ftipre ttiah nature 
Was ever cottdu<t'+ of: some'oyfcle 
Must rectify our kn6t^Iedge. 

Pro. Siir, my Hege^ , », . , ^i 

Do hot infest your mind -^th beat|hg on . 
The strangeness of Ihis buslnesi&.; at pick*d leisure. 
Which shall be shortly, single 1*11 resolve you 
nVhich to you sftdll Sf.em probable), of every 
These h&ppeh'd accTdehfe : till When, he chceirfiL 
And think of each thing \iihell.^-^6me hither, snijrtf ; 

^e% Caliban and his. companions freej ^ 
Untie the spell, t^w Ariei.} .How fares iny graicions 
There are yet misMKj^ of yow cbrtpany [Sir t 

Some few odd lads, that you remember not; 

ft£-fTi til- Ariel, Jy^: i.'i^ : i' L i l i l a % , fir i; f » 4 iW, 

Ste. Ever>' man s^ift for aU tltic refii;, anrV let no 
limn tmke cflre for hUhfielt; fnr all i'^ bdt fbrtiitie >— 
CoVflffM), bttlly-moiiAtur, Corai^iot 

Trin. If tbcse be true spies whJoli J wefir m niiy 
head, lu'Ct's ft goodly *iffht^ ' , . ^, 

f^ftL O Sel^lJo*!, ihe^e be brave AptntS, Inderd t 
Huw fine my master 15 1 1 tkm iifriiid 

• Clever, iadroit. f Conductor. 

Digitized by Google 



Sceive I. 'S^tJPS!^'^, » 

MThat things are thea^^ my, lo^ Antonio ! 
Will money buy them 1 

Ant. Vcjry lik^ ; onf; of tbetp 
Is a plaini psh, and, nu d^ubt, maf K^tatile. 

Pro. Mark bnt tlic b^ti^L-^ ue vlic^c^ mi^n^ my U^dSt 
Then say, if they be inie;* — iliis j^is'3J;ia)M^ kziaye,-^ 
His mother wipui'^ wit;c}> : aud oiiti jki zitroiig 
lliat coald controul ihv moon, m^c dovta arid cbL)^ 
And deal in her comniAnd, wi tint at ht^r powi:r : 
These thr^^ bave robb'd me ; and Utis dt^tpi-^evil 
(For he's a bastard out' J bud pEutled witb tlieiii 
To take my life : t^o of ibase fellows you 
Mnstkno^ an4;PV^' '^^i^ iliinf,^ oj'diirknc*^ I 
Acknowledge min^ 

Col. I shall he' pmch'djtQ.df^^t^. 

Akm. Is not this Si^ljianp; my dru^l^en l^utle^ ? 

Seb. He is drunk noWj; wh^rje na^ h<; wjui^,1 

J^f^H^ And Trinculo is reelmg ri;^ : wja^erp should 
they 
Rod this grand liqiicMr th^A. hath gilded them 7 — 
How cam'st thou in this pickle f 

Trin. I have been in such a pickle, since I saw 
on last, that, I fear me, will never out of my bones : 

shall not fear fly-blowing. . 

Seb. Why, l^y, now^Stepiflip9? ' 

Ste. O, touch nj\e n«(^.'; I am, noji ^iPJbg^9> but a 
cramp. ... .» .i 

Pro, You'd be Jci^fi of tti* h-lCw iJirmh i 

^te^ I ahould h^ve b^cn a aof*^ tane then. 

Ai&tt, This Is 0^ s^x^l^t^ a. Lldn^ nzi (^^erl Look'd un^ 

Pri>, He U, ai disproportion 'd iti bis luajmera^ 
Afi m hy «hapL' : — Uo, sirrah, to my cell ; 
Tkke wUh yo^ ypur cDiupuLiiioii)3 ; ii»>uti ItMjk 
Tc have my psirduiJt ^^>ti it handg^g^ely. 

(Jal, Ay, that I will i and I'll be wise h^reafteF, 
Abd seek for grtiice ; what a thrjce douUl^e. a^ti 
Was If to take this dratikanl f^r a god^ 
ATid worship tbis dull fou^l ! 

/*rff. Go to — awey 1 

AUm^ Hencc^ and beal^w your ln$jiugv where you 
foand lU 

Xi6. Or atcleit^ rather, [Eaeuttt CaLStf^artdTrtn. 

Ptq, Sir, 1 mvJte.yoi^r Fiij;)iiiM^p and yuur tjnii]. 
To my poor ceil : where you sbaU Lake your re»t 

• Honest. 
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For thit one night ; wliich (part of it), PlI waste 

With such discourse, as, I not doubt, shall make it 

06 quick away : the story of my life. 

And the particular accidents, gone by, 

Since I came to this isle : and in the mom, 

1*11 bring vou to your ship, and so to Nal>les, 

Where I nave hope to see the nuptial 

Of these our dear-beloved solemnized : 

And thence retire me to Milan, where 

Every third thought shall be my gnve* 

Alon. I long 
To hear the story of your Hfe^ which most 
Take the ear strangely. ^ 

Pro. PIl deliver all ; 
And promise you calm seas, auspicious gales. 
And sail so expeditious, that shall catch 
Your royal fleet ftu* oflF. — My Ariel ;— chick — 
That is thy charge ; then to the elements 
Be free, and fare thou well 1— [^jirfe.] Please yo« 
draw near. [Exeuni. 



EPILOGUE* 

^ Spokbn fiY PbospiAo. 

Now my charms are all o*erthrown. 
And what strength I have *a mine own. 
Which is most faint : now, *tis true, 
I must be here confined by you. 
Or sent to Naples : Let nie not. 
Since I have my dukedom got, 
And pardon'd the deceiver, dwell 
In this bare island, by your spell ; 
But release me from my bands,* 
With the help of your good hands. 
Gentle breath of your^s my sails 
Must fill, or else my prmect fails, 
' Which was to please : — Now I want 
Spirits to enforce, art to enchant ; 
And my endin|: is despair. 
Unless I be relieved by prayer ; 
Which pierces so, that it assaults 
Mercy itself, and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardon'd be. 

Let your indulgence set me free. 

* Applause : noise was supposed to dissolve a 
spell. 



TtMi»£5T.]— Tile Tempest and The Midsummer 
Sighfs Dream are the noblest efforts of that sob' 
Hme and amazing imaghiation pecaliar to Shales* 
peare, which soars above the bounds of natore, 
without forsaking sense ; or, inore properly, carries 
nature along with him beyond ner established 
limits. Fletcher seesas particularly to have admired 



these two plays, and hath wrote two in imitation 
a. The Sea Vovage, and The Faithful Shep- 
herdess. But when he presumes to break a lanec 



of them. 



with Shakspeard, and write in emulation of hin, 
as he does in The False One, which is the rival of 
Antimy and Cleapatra, he is not so successful. 
After nim. Sir Jonn Suckling and Milton catohed 
the brightest fire of their imagination from these 
two plays; which shines fantastically, indeed, hi 
Tie Goblins, but much more nobly and serenely in 
The Mask at Lmdlow Castle* Wabburtom. 

Xo one has hitherto been lucky enough to disco- 
ver the romance on which Shakspeare may be sup- 
posed to have founded this play, the beauties of 
which could not secure it from the criticism of Ben 
Jkmson, whose malignity appears to have been more 
than equal to his wit. In the introduction to Bar- 
thoiomew Fair, he says : " If there be nevft a ser- 
vastt monster in the fair, who can help it, he says, 
nor a nest of antiques ? Heis loth to make nature 
afraid in his plays, like those that beget Tales, Tept' 
pests, and such like drolleries.** Stbbtbns. 

It is observed of The Tempest, that its plan is re* 
ipalar ; this the author of The iZeti^o/ thinks, what 1 
think too, an accidental effect of the story, not in- 
tended or regarded by our author. But, whatever 
might be Shakspeare*smtention in forming or adopt- 
ing the plot, he has made it instrumental to the pro- 
duction of many characters, diversified with bound' 
less invention, and preserved with profound skill in 
nalure, extensive knowledge of opinions, and accu' 
rate observation of life. In a single drama are here 
exhibited fninces, courtiers and sailors, all speaking 
in their real characters. There is the agency of airy 
spirits, and of an earthly goblin ; the operations of 
magic, the tumults of a storm, the adventures of a 
desert island, the native effusion of untaught affec' 
lion, the punishment of guilt, and the final happiness 
of tne pair for whom our passions and reason are 
finally interested. Johmson. 

Vol.: I. I 



Mr. 1'b^iLiQ.hi iclH u^, tbat The Tempest niu^l 
lime bcpD v; ritiinmii^r 1009^ b^iCftusc Lhc Btinziuda 
liiWid^, whicli ar(^ meiittuui^d Iti it, w.v^a unknown 
to the EnglJaiJi imtil that war ; but lliJ-i iii nmkUkei^ 
H.<; tnJt,di1. have set^tt iu HiiokJuyt, tOOO^ folii»j 4 dU- 
icripdon of Bi^maudUf by Heury May, wUp w^ 
^hijiwrcckjed tUe^e, iu 1£|1U* 

[t ^'IJLS however, QJie of our autbo]'';! In^t wark^ 
In l5Mj kK play€ft AfiJLn Iu ihti originai Every tm^a 
in hk Nrnfiifftr. Two of the cbur^Lers ari? PrtisjH't'ti 
iiad JkYf^hif^n^f* Horc B^h Jpii^n lau^ht him ibe 
pTUOEincia^on Qt' the laUrr in^iiIi which I«h|^i^i;9 
ri^At in T^e Tet^si-: 

" Is, ^o^ thi^ iS^ej^fio, n^y drm^en butler r* 
AndAlw^s uffwe. in his eaflieit play, 7^ JM^AMir 
^ Ven^e^ wJhi^h na4 h^ef/i on the stages a( lea»ttw/> 
or. three years before its. publication in 1<W9« 

«* My f]Aepi^,9tfiff$iffut^ V$OAfy, I pray yon,»* Sfc, 
--30 litt^.4i<i ¥r* Cap^il iMIQW of hi*, aiithor, wk»a 
he i<Uy 8i»ppo9fid hi9 scho9^ hterafure mightperhugp 
have been Ic^t by the di^Htn^4w offfoutht or the 
bmy scefifi of public life ! F^iuuK. 
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PSRSONS REPRESENTED. 
DvKK OP Milan, Father to Silvia. 
ProtSu's''*' ^ Gcntiemen of Veroua. 
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Antonio, FaUier to Proteus. 
Thurio, a foolish rival to Valentine. 
Eglamour, Agent for Silvia in her escape. 
Speed, a clownish Servant to Valentine. 
Launce, Servant to Proteus. 
Pamthino, Servant to Antonio. 

Host, where Julia lodges in Milan. 
Out-laws. 

Julia, a Lady of Verona, beloved by Proteus. 
Silvia, the Duke's Daughter, beloved by Valentine. 
LvcETTA, Waiting-woman to Julia. 

Servants, Musicians. 

ScsMfi, sometimes in Verona ; sometimes in Milan ; 
and on the Frontiers of Mantua. 
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TWO GENTLEMEN 

OF 

VERONA. 

AC3TI. 

SCENE /. — An open Place in Ferona. 

Enter Valkntinb and Protkus. 

Val. Cease to persuade, my loving Proteus ; 
Home-keeping youth have ever homely wits : 
Wer't not, affection chains thy tender days 
To the sweet glances of thy honoured love, 
I rather would entreat thy company, 
To see the wonders of the world abroad. 
Than, living dully slnggardized at home. 
Wear out thy youth wiUii shapeless idleness. 
But, since thou lov'st, love still, and thrive therein 
Sven as I would, when I to love begin. 

J*ro, Wilt thou be gone t Sweet Valentine, adieu ! 
Think on thy Proteus, when thou, haply, seest 
Some rare note-wY>rthv object in thy travel ; 
Wish me jMUtaker in thy happiness. 
When thQu dost meet good hap ; and, in thy danger. 
If ever danger do environ thee. 
Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers. 
For I will be thy beadVman,* Valentme. 

Vol. And on a love-bojok pray for my succew. 

Fro, Upon some book I love, I'll pray for thee. 

Wai* That's on some shallow story of deep love, 
How young Leander cross'd the Hellespont. 

JPro. That's a deep story of a deeper love ; 
For he was more than over shoes in love. 

Fal. Tif tme ; for yon are over lioots in love, 
And yet you never swam the Hellespont, 
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/'ro. Over the boots f nay, give me not the boots,* 

Val. No. I'll not, for it boots thee not. 

Pro, Whatl 

Vul. To be 
In love, where scorn is bought with groans ; coy 

looks, , 
With heart-sore sighs ; one fading moment's mirtli. 
With twenty wfltdhfhl, weaiy,-tedio«« lights : 
If haply won, perhaps a hapless gain ; 
If lost, why then a grievous labour wcm ; 
However, but a folly boifg^t with wit. 
Or else a wit by folly vanquished. 

Pro, So, by your cireomslaDce, yon call me fool. 

Vol, So, by yontr circiAnstadce, I fear, you'll 
prove. 

Pro, 'TIS love you tmn\ at; i«m not love. 

Vtil, Love is your master, for he masters you'; 
And he that is so yoked by a fool, 
Methinks should not bethi^icled for wise. 

Pro, Yet writers say. As in the sweetest bud 
The eating cankef- d>Krells, so eating IdVe 
Inhabits in the finest wiU ef all. 

Vai. And Mrriters say. As the most forward bud 
Is eaten by Chte M&k^r ^e it Mow, 
Even so by 10v« th« youtijl and tender wft 
Is tum'd to folty ; blasting in the b«id-. 
Losing his ^Ml«t« «<^en in th« prittie. 
And all the fair «ite«t8 ^ future hopiek. 
But wherefoHe ^#«ste I thn6 to «o«iticU llfte. 
That art a ViMai^r \» fo^d d«llire f 
Once m«lf« AdHeu : my fiitliMr at the VotA 
BxjMeCs my <cdnMig, thefe to s^ tne ^h()^iPd« 

Pro. And tlkSth«r^lll I brinfi^lAee, Vaietatlhfr. 

FW. S^racft I^rdteuft, tw> ; m¥ t«t us mlkh oVAr mcH. 
At MiAMii, l«t «M» heat- rroiA thee by letttM, 
Of thy SuCGCi* M Ib^, ttUd M^at news «l8% 
Betideth here in MMnee «f tify fri«Hd<$ 
JMMd 1 likfewiM «fll visit thtffe >vith milMk 

Pro, All happiness tf0ehftli«te M the« A HlllUt 

Fa/. AS MMMhteyoiA^ftllMM! Mid«»^M«W«ll( 



ItfWfrr 



He Icfti^es his frfetfiAs» to digMy tll«ili ttiM^ ; 
I \tM^ myMlf, my fH«lid», MM HH ibr )«vev 
Thou, JuIRk mKm luUt farf^ttOttftflMMd teiAi ; 
Made m« MgleM My tMdte», t«M fty tilM, 

• A hanfe#ttMiM pStmmktA aft 1iii¥«st«lliMbe 
feasts, Ac. 
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War. -mth gopd, counsel, 8«t the worl4 at nooglkt ; 
Made wit with musing weak, heart siok with 
thought* 

Enter Bpssd. 

Speed. Sir "Ptap^v^, sav« you ; ^w you my nias« 
tert 

Pro. Butnowhep<^ted henoetoemtaiark for.Hilan* 

Speed. Twenty to one t^n, he is shipp'd alrqii^ ; 
And I l^ve play*d the sJ^ep, in losing nim. 

Pro. Indeed a sheep iioth vexy often stray. 
Ami if the shepherd be> awhile away. 

Speed. You conclude that my master is a sh9p« 
herd then, and I a sheeftY 

Pro. I do, 

Speed. Whv than my hiqvja^ are his horns,, wiie* 
ther I wake or sleep. 

Pro. A silly answer, an4 fitting well a sheep. 

Speed' This proves me still a sheep. 

Pro, Trae ; and thy master a shepherd. 

Saeedy^ Nay, that I can deny by a circumstance. 

Pro. It shall go hard, but I'll prove it by another. 

Spee4* The shepherd seeks the sheep, and not the 
sheep the shepherd ; but I seek my master, and m)f 
matter seeks not me : therefore I am no sl^^p. 

Pro. The sheep for fodder follow the shephenJu 
the shfi^rd for food foUows not the sheep ; tibgrnt 
for wages foUowest thy master, thy oMster for 
wages follows not thee : therefore, thou art- a 



. , Such amoilhfer proof wiU make mecry ba^* 
o. Buil d9Bt thonh^ar 1 gayest tbQu my letter to 
Jnlial 

Sp^ed* Ay^ &ir^ I, a lost noMitto^, gave your let* 
ter to her, a laced mutton :* and she, a laced mutton, 
gave me, a lost mutUm, nothing for my labour, 

Prw. Here's top snuiU a pasture for- such a store 
of muMons. 

Speed. If the groiVBd h« overcharged, you were 
b^ stick h«K. 

Pro. Nay, in that you're astray ; 'twere best pound 
you. 

Speed. Nay, Sir, less than a pound shall serve 



me for cafiykig your lettee. 
Pro. Yon mistake ; I mean the pound, a pinfold. 
Speed. Fron^ apowd to a pini fold it over and 



• A term for a coiQ-teasaus 
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TU threefold too little for carrying a letter to your 
lover. 

Pro. But what said she t did she nod % 

[Speed nods. 

Speed. I. 

Pro. Nod, If why, that's noddy* • 

Speed. You mistook, Sir ; I say, she did nod : and 
you aslc me, if she did nod ; and I say, I. 

Pro. And that set together, is— noddy. 

Speed. Now you have taken the pains to set it to- 
gether, take it for your pains. 

Pro. No, no, you shall have it for bearing the 
letter. 

S^eed. Well, I perceive, I must be fain to bear 
witn you. 

Pro. Why, Sir, how do you bear with Ine t 

Speed. Marry, Sir, the letter very orderly; hayinj; 
nothing but tlie word, noddy, for my pains* 

Pro. Beshrewt me, but you have a quick wit. 

Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your slow purse. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief: what 
said she'f 

Speed. Open your purse, that the money, and the 
matter, may be both at once delivered. 

Pro. Well, Sir, here is for your i>aius : what said 

Speed. Truly, Sir, I think you'll hardly win her. • 

Pro. Why ? Could*st thou perceive so much from 
herY 

Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from 
her ; no, not so much as a ducat for delivering your 
letter ; and being so hard to me that brought yonr 
mind, 1 fear, she'll prove as hard to you in telling 
her mind. 6ive her no token but stones ; for she'k 
as hard as steel. 

Pro. What, said she nothing? 

Speed. No, not so much as— ^ofte this for thy pains. 
To testify your bounty, I thank vou, you have ties- 
tem'd t me ; in requital whereof, henceforth carry 
your letters yourself: and so. Sir, I'll commend you 
to my master* 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to save your ship from 
wreck ; 
Which cannot perish, having thee aboard. 
Being destined to a drier death on shore : 
I must go send some better messenger ; 

• A game at cards. t III betide. 

:|: Given me a sixpence. 
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I fear, my Jalia would not deign fny lines, 
Receiving them from such a worthless post. 

[JSxeunt* 

SOSlfJ^ Il^^The same.^Garden o/* Julia's Houses 
Enter JuLis and Lucbtta. 

Jill. But say, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Wouldst thou then counsel me to fall in love ? 

Luc, Ay, madam ; so yon stumble not unheed-' 
fully. 

Jul* Of all the feir resort of gentlemen, 
iTiat every day with parle • encounter me. 
In thy opinion, which is worthiest loveT 

Luc, Please yotr, repeat theif names, I'll shew 
my mind 
According to my shallow simple skil}. 

Jul. What think'st thou of the fedr Sir Sglamour T 

Luc, As of a knight well spoken, neat and fine ; 
But, were I you, he never snould be mine. 

Jul, What think'st thou of the rich Mercatiot 

Luc. Well, of his wealth ; but of himself, so, so, 

Jul. Wliat think'st tbou of the gentle Proteus? 

Luc, Lord, lord ! to see what folly reigns in us ! 

Jul. How now ! what means this passion at Ills 
namet 

Luc, Pardon, dear madam ; 'tis a passing shame. 
That I, unwortny body as I am. 
Should censure f thus on lovely gentlemen. 

Jul, Why not on Proteus, as of all the rest ? 

Luc, Then thus,-^f many good I think him best. 

Jul. Your reason t 

Luc. I have no other but a woman's reason ; 
I think him so, because I think him so. 

Jul. And wouldst thou have me Cast my love ou 
himt 

^«c. Ay, if you thought y6tir love not castaway. 

Jul. Why, he of all the rest hftth never moved Me. 

Luc, Yet he of all the rest, I think, best loves ye. 

Jul, His little speaking shews his love but small. 

Luc, Fire, that is closest kept, bums most of all. 

Jul, They do not love, that do not show their love. 

Luc. O, they love least, that let men know their 
love. 

Jul. I would, I knew his mind. 

Luc. Peruse this paper, madam. 

Jul, To Julia— Say t from whom t 

• Talk. t Pa-*9 sentence. 

Vol. I. K 
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Lmc* Tlust,th« cootents will shew. 
Jul, Sajr. say ; who g»ve it thee T 
Jjuc. Sir Valentine's page ; and sent, I think, from 
Proteus : 
He woald have givea It you, bat \t being, in the 

way. 
Did in your name necetve it; pardbtt' the fault, I 

JuU Now, by my modesty, a goodly broker 1 * 
Dare yon presume to harbour wanton lines t 
To whisper and conspire against my youth f 
Now, trust me, 'tis an office of great worth* 
And you an officer fit for the place. 
There, take the paper, see it be retum'd ; 
Or else return no more into my sight. 

Imc, To plead for love deserves more fee than hate. 

TM. Will yom be gone 1 

XiMtf. Tlwt you may ruminate. \Exlt, 

Jul„ And yet, I would I had o'erlook'd the letter. 
It were a shame to call her. back again. 
And pray her to a fault for which 1 chid her. 
What fool is she, that knows I am a maid, 
And would not force the letter to my view K 
Since maids, in modesty, say No, to that 
Which they would have the profferer conateue. Ay* 
Fie, fie I how wayward is this foolish love. 
That, like a testy )>aibe, will scratch the mune. 
And presently, all humbled, kiss the rod I 
How churlishly I chid Lucetta hence. 
When willingly I would have had her heve ! 
How angerly I taught my brow to frown. 
When inward joy enforced my heart to smile ! 
My penance is» to call Lucetta back. 
And ask remission for my foUy past ; — 
Wh«thoI Lucetta I 

He-enter Lucetta. 

£mc, Wliat would your ladyship t 

jtulm Is it near dinner-time t 

Luc* I would it were ; 
Tliat you might kill your stomach! o& your-meat,. 
And not upon your maid. 

Jul. What id»t you took up 
So gingerly? 

Jjuc. Nothing. 
. Jul. Why didst thou stoop then 1 

Luc. To take a paper up that I let fall. 

• A match-maker. t Pasifion or obstinacy. 
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Jul, Aod is than pcper nothing t 

Luc. Nothing concerning me. 

Jul. Then let it lie4br those «httt itXMncfeniB. 

Imc, Miftdam, it will not He w.berelt coD«ertl8, 
Unless it have a &l8e -interpreter. 

Jul. Some love of yours ha«h wrtt to you in 
ihjiane. 

Imc. That I nagfat sing it, madam, to a tiffle : 
Give me a note : your ladyship can B«t. 

Jul. As little by snoh toys as may be poMible : 
Best sing it/to the tone of JMtt & love. 

Imc. It is too faeary for so light a tune. 

Jif/. Heavy ? belilce it hath some bttfrden thnu 

Imc. Ay ; and melodions were it,iroald ytwsiMgk, 

Jul. And wlqr not yoa f 

jAtc, I fwiwiot r^aeh so high» 

JM. Lefs see your song : — How now, minion f 

Iaic. Keep tnne there still, so you will sing it oat : 
And yet, metUnks, I «ik> not like this ««m. 

'JuL You do nott 

Lute. No, madam ; it is too sharp. 

Jul. You, minion, are too saucy. 



Lme. Nay, now yoa are «oo fla^ 
Lnd nuur the eoecord wiA ' 



I wiA too harsh a desotot:* 
There wanleth but a mean*! to fill yawr song* 

Jul. Vhe ueao is drownM with yo»r 'onnily bM%. 

Imc. indeed, I bid the base ( for PMteus. 

yif/. This babble shall not henceforth tronble me. 
Here is a coil $ with pmtcstaaiMi »^ 

[Tmr§ Hm toHWr. 
Go, get you gone ; and let the papers lie : 
Yen woold be flngeiing them, to «nger ma. 

Imc. She makes it strange \ but she would be best 
pleased 
To be so anger^ with another letter. \Exit. 

Jul, Nay, woaUL I were so angei^d with the same ! 
OhateAd Bands, to tear such loving words t 
IiyaKkNu wn^M 1 to feed on snoh S¥7«et honey. 
And kill the bees, that yield ft, with your MngH 1 
I'll kiss each oevnal paper C»r amendSi 
And hem is Wfit-^^iffMl Mte j-^-onklml folia ! 
As in revenge of thy ingratitade, 
I throw thy name agaiMt the bruistng «tones, 
Tramplnig enntemt^onsly on thy diftdain. 
Look, here is yntr^lo9e>wo um^a Prtfteut >^ 
Poor wounded namei my boMm, as n bed, 

* A term in music. f The tenor in music. 

lAslialteage. ) Bwtle, itir. 
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Shall lodge thee, tUl thy wound be thontofhly 

heal'd ; 
And thus I search it with a sovereign kiM. 
But twice, or thrice, was Proteua written down 1 
Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 
Tiil I have found each letter in the letter. 
Except mine own name ; that some whirlwind bear 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 
And throw it Uience into the ri40Bg sea I 
Lo, here ii» one line is his name twice writ,^ 
Poin" forlorn Proteus, passionate Proteus, 
7b the sweet Julia;— that I'll tear away ; 
And yet I will not, sith • so prettily 
He couples it to his complaining names : 
Thus will I fold them one upon another; 
Now kiss, embrace, c<Hitend, do what you will. 

Be-enter Lucstta. 
Luc. Madam, dinner's ready, and your father 
JuL Well, let us go. [stays. 

Luc, What, sliall these papers lie like tell-tales 

here ? 
Jul. If you respect them, best to Uke them up. 
Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them down : 
Yet here they shall not lie, for catching cold. 
«/«/. I see, you have a month's mind to them. 
Luc. Ay, madam, you may say what sights you 
see; 
I see things too, although you judge I wink. 
Jul. Come, come, wifl't please yon got [Exeunt. 

SCENE IJL^The same^JL Room in Amtoiho's 
House. . 

Enter Antonio and Panthino. 

Ant. Tell me, Panthino, what sad t talk was that. 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloister t 

Pant. Twas of his nephew Proteus, your sou. 

Ant. Why, what of him 1 

Pant. He wonder'd, that your lordship 
Would suffer him to spend his youth at home ; 
While other men, of slender reputation, t 
Put forth their sons to seek prefennent out : 
Some, to the wars, to try their fortune there ; 
Some, to discover islands far away^; 
Some, to the studious universities. 
For any, or for all these exercises, 

• Since. t Serious. t UVde consequence. 
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U«>Mid» that Proteod* yo^ son, was meet ; 
And did request mej to importune yon. 
To let him 9pend his time no more at home> 
Which would be great impeachment* to bis age, 
In having^ known no travel in kis youth. 

Ant. Nor need'st thou much importune me to that 
Whereon this month I have been nammeriog. 
I have considered well-his loss of time ; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man. 
Not being tried, and tutored in the world ; 
Experience is by indnstry^ atchieved. 
And perfected by the swift course of time : 
Then, tell me, whither were I best to send himt / 

Pamt. I think, your lordship is not iguoraAt, 
How his companion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the emperor m his royal court. 

Ant. I know it well. 

Pant, Twere good, I think, your lordship sent 
him thither : 
ThiBre shall he practise tilts and tournaments. 
Hear sweet discourse, converse with noblemen ; 
And be in eye of every exercise. 
Worthy his youth and noM^iess of birth. 

Ami* I like thy counsel ; well hast thou advised : 
And, that thou may'st perceive how well I like it. 
The exeovtion of it shul make known ; 
£v«n with the spteediest expedition- 
I will dispatch him to the emperor's couit. 

Pant. To-morrow, may it please you, Don AN 
With other gentlemen of good esteem, [phoaso, 
Are journeying to salute the emperor, > 
And to commend their service to his will* 

Ant. Good company ; with them shall Proteus go : 
And, in good time,-~now will we break with him. t 

Enter Protsus. 

Pro, Sweet love I sweet lines ! sweet life ! 
Here is her hand the agent of her heart : 
Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn : 
0, that our fathers would aralaud our loves. 
To seal our happiness with uieir consents ! 
O heavenly Julia! [there? 

Ant. How now! what letter are you readings 

Pro. Mayt please your lordship,- 'tis a word or two 
Of commendation sent from Valentine, 
Delivered by a friend that came from him. 

Aitf. Lend me the letter ; let me see what news. 

* Be{»oach. t Break the matter to him. 
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Fro, Thefe Is tio «»ws, my >lQff4 ; iMt tirat he 
writes 
How happily he lives, traw wen beloved. 
And 'daily graced by the emperor; 
Wishing me with hxtn, partner of his forMne. 

Ant. And how stand yon dffected to Ws wisht 

Pro. As one relying on 3^o«r lordskip'*s will. 
And not depending on ins friendly wisn. 

Ant. My will is something sorted with his wish: 
Muse * not that I thns suddenly proceed ; 
For what I will, I will, and there an end. 
I am resolved, that thou shait ^lend eeme thne 
With Yalentinus in the emperor's ooort; 
What<maintenanoe he ftom hisfiriends veceiv«s» 
lake exhibition t ^hou shalt have frsn 4Be* 
To-morrow be m ^readiness to 'go ; 
Excuse it not, for I am peremp^ny. 

Fro. My lord, I camiot be so soon pmvided ; 
Please you, deliberate a day or two. 

Ant. IjoqAc, what the* want*flt, shall %e eeiA «ller 

No more of stay ; to-monpo^ Hkoo ntvst gi»»«- 
Come on, PaaAino ; yev tfhadl he empleytt 
To hasten on his expeditien. 

nJMilMf fiflf • 'MMf -tt^^lt* 

Pro, Thus have I ■h«ui«d the fire 4m f^or of 

burning; 
And drenohM me 4n ^m tea, where 1 am ikr mmtMi : 
I fear»d to shew my ^lather JaHa's letter, 
Lest he should take exeeptions t»«y imr%% 
And with the vantage of mine own excvM 
Hath he excepted mo8t«gahutmy low. 
O, how tUs spnteg of love vesemMeth 

Hie uneertainglory of an ji^Nriid«y4 
Which now shews aU the beauty of ue sun. 

And by and by a cloud takes all away ! 

Be-mter P^wiiiaD. 
Pant. Mr Proteus, yo«r fatlMr ealls ihr 9«« ; 
He is in haste, therMinre, I fMiy -ymi, go* 
yWart 



Pro. Whv, this it isl my 1 
And yet a thousand times it answers, Wk (gjwiil. 

» Wonder. t iMtoi«ance« 
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ACT II. 

SGENJ& l^BtiUA^An Apartment in the Duki's 

Palace. 

£lK<er Yalentinb and 8vxbd« 

Speed. Sir, your glove. 

Vol, Not mine ; my gloves are on. [one. 

Speed. Why then this may be j'ours, fbr this is bat 

Vol, Ha I let me see : ay, give it me, it's mine : — 
Sweet ornament that decks a thing divine 1 
Ah Silvia! Silvia f 

Speed. Madam Silvia I madam Silviitl 

ral. Hbw now, sirrah? 

Speed. She is not within hearing, Sh-. 

vol. Why, Sir, who bade you cail her? 

Speed. Your worship. Sir; or else I mtsto6k. 

Vol. Well, you'll still be too forward. {Aow. 

^peed. And yet I was last chidden for beuig.too 

vaL Go to, Sir; tell me, do yon know madam 

Speed. - She that yonr worship loves ? [Silvia t 

Vol. Why, how know you that I am in love t , 

Speed. Marry, by these special marks : First, you 
bibve learn'd, like Sir Proteus^ to wreath your arms 
like a male-content ; to relish a lovc'song, like a 
robin-red-breast ; to walk alone, like one that had 
the pestilence ; td sigh, like a school-boy that had 
lost his A, B. C ( to weep, like a young wendi that 
had boned her grandam ; to fast, like one that takes 
diet ;• to watch, like one that fears robbing ; to speak 
paling, like a beggar at Hallowmas, t You weve 
wont, when you langh'd, to crow like a cock ; when 
you walk'd, to walk like one of the lions ; when you 
lasted, it was presently after dinner; when you 
look'd sadly, it was for want of money : and now 
you are metamorphosed with a mistress, that, when 
I look on yon, I can hardly think you my master. 
Vol, Are all these things i>erceived in met 

Spfed. They are all perceived without you. 
rol. Without me ? they cannot. 

^Msed; Without yout nay, that's certain; for, 
without you were so simple, none else would : hot 
you are so without these follies, that these follies are 
within you, and shine through you like the water in 
an urinal ; that not an eye, that sees you, but is a 
physician to comment on your malady. 

• Under a regimen. t AUhallowmas. 
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Val. But, tell nie, dost thou know my lady Silvia f 
Speed. She, that you gaz« on so, as she sits at 

supper? , , 

Val. Hast thou observed that? even she I meitfi/ 
^eed. Why, 'Sir, I know her not. 
Vol, Dost thon know her by my ga:^g on her, 
and yet know'st her not? 
Sveed. Is she not hard-favour'd. Sir? 
V(tl' Not so fair, boy, as well-favour*d. 
Sveed. Sir, I know thai well chough, 
f^^ What dost thou know ? 
Speed. That she is not so fair, as (of you) well 

faX. I mean, t\iat her beauty is exquisite, but her 
favour infinite/ . - . , , .. 

Speed. That's because the one is painted, and the 
other out of all count. 

Vol. How painted ? and how out of count 7 

Speed. Marry, Sir,, so painted, to miake her fair, 
that no man counts of her beauty. [beauty. 

Val. How esteemest thou me ? I account of her 

Speed. You never saw her since she was deform'd. 
" Val. How long hath she been defoml'd? 

Speed. Ever smce you loved her. 

Val. I have loved her ever* since I saw her ; and 
still I see her beautiful- 

Speed. If you love her, you cannot see her. 

Vul. Why? 

Speed. Because love is blind. O, that, you had 
mine eyes ; or your own eyes had the lights they 
were wont to have, when you chW at Sir Proteus 
for going ungarter'd 1 

Vol. What should I see thenT 

Speed. Your own present folly, and her passing 
deformity : for he, being in love, could hot see to 
garter his hose: and you, being in love, cannot see 
to put on your hose. . i ^ , • 

tal. Belike, boy, then you are m love ; for last 
morning you could not see to wipe my shoes. 

Speed. True, Sir; I was in love with my bed: I 
thank vou, you swinged • me for my love, which 
makes me the bolder to chide you for yours. 

Val. In conclusion, I stand affected to her. 

Speed. I would you were set ; so, your affection 
would cease. . , ,, 

f'ul. Last night she enjoin'd me to write some 
lints to owe she loves. 

♦ Whipped. 

Uigitizedby^OOgle 
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AM«tf. And have yon? 

Vari have. 

Speed. Are they not latoely wtit ? 

r<r^. No, boy» foat as well as I cap do tHem :-> 
Peace, here she coine^. 

Enter Silvia. 

Speed, O excellent motion I • O exceeding pappet t 
now will he interpret to her. 

Vol. Madam aiul mistress, a thousand good mor- 
rows. 

Speed. O, 'give yon good even ! here's a million 
Of manners. lAside. 

SU. Sir Valentine and servant, to you two thou- 
sand. 

' Speed. He should give her interest, and she gives 
khim.' 

Fal. As you enjoin'd me, I have writ your letter, 
Unto the secret nameless friend of yours ; 
Which I was much unwilling to proceed in, 
B«t for my duty to your ladyship. 

SUm I thank you, gentle servant ; 'tis very clcrklyt 
done. 

Vol. Now trust me, madam, it came hardly off; 
For being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at random, very doubtfully. [pamsf 

SU. Perchance you think too much of so much 

Val. No, madam ; so it stead you, I will write. 
Please you command, a thousand times as much : 

^W. A pretty period ! Well I guess the sequel ; 
And yet i will not name it : — and yet I care not ; — 
And yet take this again ; — and yet I thank you ; 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

Speed. And yet yon will; and yet another yet. [A^itfe. 

Vai. What means your ladyship t do you not 
like itt 

SU. Yes, yes j the lines are very quaintly writ ; 
Bat since unwillingly, take them again ; 
Nay, take them. 

VtA. Madam they are for you. 

SU. Ay, ay ; you writ them. Sir, at my reqnest ; 
But I will none of them ; they are for you : 
I would have had them writ more movingly. 

Vol* Please you, I'll write your ladyship anothe^'. 

SU. And, when it's writ, for my sake read it over : 
And, if it please yon, so ; if not, why, so. 

Vii. If It please me, madam 1 what thenf 

• A puppe^show. t "Like a scholar. 

Vol. I. L 
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Sit* Why, if it please you, take it for yonr labour ; 
And so good morrow, servant. \Exit Silvia. 

Sfted. O jest unseen, inscrutable, invisible. 
As a nose on a man's face, or a weathercock on a 

steeple I 
My master sues to her ; and she hath taught her 

suitor. 
He being her pupil, to become her tutor. 
O excellent device! was there ever heard a better f 
That my master, being scribe, to himself should 
" write the letter \ 

Val. How now. Sir t what are you reasonmg with 
yourselft . , , 

Speed. Nay, I was rhyming ; 'tis you that have the 

VaL To do what? [reason. 

Speed. To be a spokesman from madam Silvia. 

rai. To whom t , 

Speed. To yourself: why, she wooes you by a 

Val. What figure ? [figure. 

^ed. By a letter, I should say. 

Vol, Why, she hath not writ to me. 

Speed. What need she, when she made yon write 
to yourself? Why, do you not perceive the jest? 

Val. No. believe me. 

Speed. No believing you indeed, Sir : But did you 
perceive her earnest? 

Val. She gave me none, except an angry word. 

Speed. Why, she hath given you a letter, 

Val. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 

Speed. And that letter hath she deliver'd, and 
there an end.* 

Val. I would it were no worse. 

Speed. I'll warrant you, 'tis as well : 
For often you have ivrit to Iter ; and she, in tnodetty. 
Or else for want of idle time, could not again reply ; 
(h" fearifg else some messenger, that might her mind 

discover, 
Herself hath taught her love himself to write unU 

her lover.— . , ^ 

411 this I speak in print; for m pnnt I found it.— 
Why muse you, Sir? 'tis dinner-time. 

Vol. 1 have dined. 

Speed. Ay, but hearken. Sir : though the came- 
leon love can feed on the air, I am one that am 
nourish'd by my victuals, and would fain have 
meat • 0, be not like your mistress ; be moved, be 
MOTed. [Exeunt. 

• There's the conclusion. 
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SCENE IL—Verona.—A Boom in Jclia's B«u$t. 
Enter Protkus and Julia. 

Pro, Have patience, gentle Jalia. 

Jul, I must, where is no remedy. 

Pro'. When possibly I can, I will retnm. 

Jul. If yon tarn not, you will return the sooner : 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's sake. 

[Giving a ring. 

Pro. Why then we'll make exchange ; here, take 
von this. 

Jul. And seal the bargain with a holy kiss. 

Pro. Here is my hand for my true constancy ; 
And when that hour o'er-slips me in the day. 
Wherein I sigh not Julia, for thy sake. 
The next ensuing hour some foul mischance 
Torment me for my love's forg^etfulness ! 
My father stays my coming ; answer not ; 
The tide is now : nay, not the tide of tenrs ; 
That tide >vill stay me longer than I should : 

lExU Julia. 
Jalia, farewell. — ^What ! gone without a word ? 
Ay, so true love should do : it cannot speak ; 
For truth hath better deeds, than words to grace it. 

Enter Pant hi no. 
Pan. Sir Proteus, you are staid for. 
Pro. Go ; I come, 1 come : — 
Alas 1 this parting strikes poor lovers damb.[^e«fil. 

SCENE III.— The same.— A Street. 
Enter Launch, leading a Dog. 
Laun. Nay, 'twill be tliis ^hour ere I have done 
weeping; all the kind* of the Lannces have this 
very fault ; I have received my proportion, like tlie 
prodigioos son, and am going with Sir Protens to 
the Imperial's court. I &ink. Crab mv dog be the 
aonrest-natured dog that lives : my motner weeping, 
ray £a^er wailing, my sister crying, our maid howl- 
ing, our cat wringing her hands, and all our house 
in a great perplexity, yet did not this cruel-hearted 
cor shed one tear : he is a stone, a very pebble stone, 
and has no more pity in him than a dog : a Jew would 
have wept to have seen our parting ; why my gran- 
dam having no eyes, look you, wept herself blind 
at my parting. Nay, I'll show you the manner of it : 

•Kindred. 
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This shoe is n^y father ;— no, this left shoe in my 
father ;— no,, no, this left shoe is my mother ;— nay, 
that cannot be so pelther ;— yes, i| is so ; it is so ; 
it hath the worser sole : this shoe, with the hole in 
it, is my mother, and this my father ; a vengeance 
ou't ! there 'tis : now. Sir, this staff is my sister ; for 
look you, she is as white as a lily, and as small as a 
wand : this hat is Nan, our maid ; I am the dog: — 
no, the dog is himself, and I am the dog : — O, the 
dog is me, and I am myself; ay, so, so. Now come 
I to my father ; Father ^ your blessing^ ; now should 
not the shoe speak a wor4 for weeping ; now slkoald 
I kiss my father; well, he weeps on :— now conoe I 
to my mother, (O, thajt ^e could speak now !) like a 
wood • woman ; — ^well, I kiss her ; — why there 'tis ; — 
here's my mother's breath up and down : now come 
I to my sister ; mark the moan she makes : now the 
dog all this while sheds not a tear, nor speaks » 
word, but see how I lay the dust with my tears. 

Enter Pamthino. 

Pan» Launce, away, away, aboard; thy master i» 
shipp'd, and thou art to post after with oare. What's, 
the matter? why weep*st thou, man? away, ass.; you 
will lose the tide, if you tarry any longer. 

jbaun. It is no matter iif the tied were lost ; for it 
is the unkindest tied that ever any maa tied. 

Pan. Whafs the unkindest tide? 

iMun. Why, he that's tied here ; Crab, my dog. 

Pan, Tut, man, I mean thouMt lose the flood ; and 
in losing the flood, lose thy voyage ; and in losing 
thy voyage, lose thy master ; and, in losing thy mas- 
ter, lose thy service ; and m losing thy service,— 
Why dost thou stop my mouth ? 

Laun, For.fear thou should'st lose thy tongue. 

Pan. Where should I lose my tongue ? 

Laun. In thy tale. 

Pan. In thy tail ? , 

Laun. Lose the tide, and the vaya«e, and tbe 
master, and the service ? The tide I — Why, nan, if 
the river were dry, I am abie to fill it with my tears ; 
if ^e wind were down, I could drive the boat witU 
my sighs. _ [thee. 

Pan, Come, come away, man ;, I was sent to call 

Xjav.n. Sir, call me what thou darest. 

Pan. Wilt thou go? 

taun. Well, I will go. \,Ex€^nt^ 

• Crary* disti^ted. 
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SCMNJE ir^MUan,-^An 4purfmtm4 in th$ 
BuK^'s Palace, 

Enter Yalsntins, Silva, Tbcbiq, m$UI SyiXB. 

SO. Servant- 
Fa/. Mistress Y 

^aeed. Master, Sir Thnrio frowns on yon. 

Vol. Ay, boy, it's for love. 

Speed. Not of you. 

Val, Of my mistress then. 

Speed, Twere good, you knocked him, 

^, Servant, you are sad.* 

Vdl» Indeed, madam, I seem so. 

Thu. Seem you that you are nott 

Val. tf aply, t I do. 

Thu. So do counterfeits. 

Val. So do you. 

Thu. Wha* seem I, that I am nott 

Val. Wise. 

Thu. What instance of the contrary \ 

Val. Your folly. 

TkM. And how quote % you my folly t 

Vol. I quote it in your jerkin. 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 

Vol. Well, then, I'll double your folly. 

Thu. How \ 

Sil. What, angry, Sir Thurio? do you cliange 
colour 1 

Val. Give him leave, madam ; he is a kind of 
camel«on. 

7%w. That hath more mind to. f^ed on yourblood« 
than live in your air. 

Val. You have said. Sir. 

7%u. Ay, Sir, and done too, for this time. 

Vol. I know it well. Sir ; you always end ere you 
benn. 

Sil. A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and quickly 
shot off. 

Vol. Tis indeed, madam ; we thank the giver. 

Sil. Who is that, servant? 

Vol. Yourself, sweet lady ; for you gave the fire : 
Sir Thnrio borrows his wit from your ladyship's 
looks, and spends what he borrows, kindly in your 
comjiany. 

TTku. Sir, if you spend word for word witl| me, 
I shall make your wit bankrupt. 

Vol. I know it well, Sir ; you have an exchequer 

• Serious, t Perhaps. . X Observe^ 
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of words, and, I think, no other treasure to give 
your followers ; for it appears by their bare liveries, 
that they live by your bare words. 

Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more : here comes 
my father. 

Enter Dukx. 

Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard be- 
set. 
Sir Valentiile, your father's in good health ; 
What say you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news 7 

Val. My lord, I will be thankful 
To any happy messenger from thence. 

Duke* Know you Don Antoni*> your country- 
man? 

VaL Ay, mv good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy estimation, 
And not without desert so well reputed. 

Duke. Hath he not a son 1 

Val. Ay, my good lord ; a son, that well deserves 
The honour and regard of such a father. 

Duke. You know him well 1 

Vol. I knew him, as myself; for, from our in- 
fancy 
We have conversed, and spent our hours together : 
And though myself have been an idle truant. 
Omitting the sweet benefit of time. 
To clothe mine age with angel-like perfection ; 
Yet hath Sir Pro.teus, for that's his name. 
Made use and fair advantage of his days ; 
His years but young, but his experience old ; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe ; 
And, in a word, (for far behind his worth 
Come all the praises that I now bestow,) 
He is complete in feature, and in mind, 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 
' Duke. Beshrew* me. Sir, but, if he make this good. 
He is as worthy for an empress' love, 
As meet to be an emperor's counsellor. 
Well, Sir: this gentleman is come to me. 
With commendation from great potentates ; 
And here he means to spend his time a-while 
I think 'tis no unwelcome news to yon. 

Val. Should I have wish'd a thing, ithadbe^n he. 

Duke. Welcome him then, according to his 
worth; 

• 111 betide. 
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Silvia, I speak to yon ; and yon. Sir Thnrfo : — 

for Valentine, I need not 'cite * him to it : 

ni send him hither to you presently. [Exit Duke, 

Vol. This is the gentleman, I told your ladyship. 
Had come along with rae, but that his mistress 
Did hold his eyes ibck'd in her crystal looks. 

SU, Belike, that now she hath enfranchised them 
Upon some other pawn for fealty. [still. 

Vol, Nay, sure, I think, she holds them prisoners 

SU, Nay, then he should be blind ; and, being 
blind. 
How could he see his way to seek out yonf 

Vol, Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 

Thu, They say, that love hath not an eye at all. 

Vol. To see such lovers, Thurio, as yourself; 
Upon an homely object love can wink. 

Enter Protbus. 

SU. Have done, have done ; here comes the gen- 
tleman. 

Vml. Welcome, dear Proteus !— Mistress, I beseech 
yon. 
Ccmfirm his welcome with some special favour. 

SU, His worth is warrant for his welcome hither. 
If this be he yon oft have wish'd to hear from. 

Vol. Mistress, it is ; sweet lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow-servant to your ladyship. 

SU. Too low a mistress for so high a servant. 

Pro, Not so, sweet lady : but too mean a servant 
To have a look of such a worthy mistress. 

Vai. Leave off discourse of disability : — 
Sweet lady, entertain him for your servant. 

Pro. My duty will I boast of, nothing else. 

SU, And du^ never yet did want his meed : 
Servant, von are welcome to a worthless mistress. 

Pro, rll die on him that says so, but yourself. 

SU, That yon are welcome T 

Pro, No ; that you are worthless. 

Enter Servant. 
Ser, Madam, my lord your father would speak 

with you. 
SiL V\\ wait upon his pleasure. [ExU Servant, 
CcMne, Sir Thurio, 

Go with me : — Once more, new servant, welcome : 
I'll leave yon to confer of home-afiairs ; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 

* Incite. 
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Pro. We'll both attend upon your ladyship* 

[Exeunt Silvia, Thurlo, and Speed. 
• Vol, Now, tell me, how do aU from whence \ ou 
came? 
Pro, Your friends arie well, and have them mucli 
commended. 

Vol. And how do yours? 

Pro. I left them all in health. 

P'al* How does your lady ? and how thrives your 

love 1 • 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to "dreary you ; 
I k^iow, you joy not in a love-discourse. 

V'al. Ay» Proteus, hut that life is altered now : 
i' have done penance for contemning love ; 
Whose high imperiou% thoughts have punish'd me 
With bitter fasts, with penitential groans. 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-sore sighs ; 
For, in revenge of my contempt of love. 
Love hath chased sleep from my enthralled eyes. 
And made them watchers of mine own hetat's sor* 

row. 
O, gentle Proteus, love's a mighty lord ; 
And hath so humbled me, as, I confess. 
There is no woe to his correction, 
Nor^ to his service, no such joy on earth 1 
Now, no discourse, except it be of love ; 
Now can I break my fast, dine, sup, and sleep, 
Upon the very naked name of love. 
~ Pro. Enough ; 1 read your fortune in your eye ; 
Was this the idol that you worship so? 

Vol. !Even she ; and is she not a heavenly saint? 

Pro. No ; but she is an eartiily paragon. 

Vol* Call her divine. 

Pro. 1 will not flatter her. 

Vfll* O, flatter me; for love delights in praises. 

Pro. When I was sick, you gave me bitter pills ; 
And I must minister the like to you. 

Vol. Then speak the truth by her ; if not divine, 
Yet let her be a principality, 
Styrereign taall the creatures on the earth. 

Pro. Except my mistress. 

Vol. Sweet, except not any ; 
Except thou wilt except against my love. 

Pro. Have 1 not reason to prefer mine ownl 

Val. And I will help thee to prefer her too : 
She shall be dignified with this high honoury~ 
To bear my lady's train ; lest the base earth 
Should from her vesture chance to steal a kiss. 
And, of so great a favour growing proud. 
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Disdain to root the summer-swelling flower. 
And make rough winter everlasting. 

Pro. Why, Valentine, what braggardism i* this t 

Val* Pardon me, Proteus : all I can, is nothing 
To her, whose worth makes other Wortldes no* 

thing; 
She is alone. 
' Pro. Then let her alone. 

Vol. Not for the world : why, man, she is mine 
own; 
And I as rich in having such a jewel, 
A5 twenty seas, if all their sand were peari. 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 
Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee. 
Because thou seest me dote upon my love. 
My foolish rival, that her father likes. 
Only for his possessions are so huge. 
Is gone with her along : and I must after. 
For love, thou know'st, is full of jealousy. 

Pro, But she loves you ? 

Vol. Ay, and we are betroth*d ; 
Nay, more, our marriage hour. 
With all the Cunning manner of out flight. 
Determined of: how I must climb her window; 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 
Plotted ; and 'greed on, for my happiness. 
Good Proteus, go with me to my chamber. 
In these affairs to aid me with thy counsel. 

Pro. Go on before ; I shall enquire you forth : 
I most unto the road, to disembark 
Some Qecessaries that I needs must u$e ; 
And then Pll presently attend you. 

Vol. Will you make haste ? 

Pro. I will.— \Exn Val. 

Bven as one heat another heat expels. 
Or as one nail by strength drives out another. 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 
Is it mine eye, or Valentinus' praise. 
Her true perfection, or my false transgression, 
That makes me, reasonless, to reason tniis ? 
She's fair ; and so is Julia, that I love ;— 
Tfeuit I did love, for now my love is thaw'd ; 
Which, like a waxen image 'gainst a fire, 
tiears no impression of the thing-it was. 
llethinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold ; 
And that I love him not, as I was wont : 
O i but I love his lady too, too much ; 
And that's the reason I love him so little. 

Vol. I. M 
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How shall I dote on her with more advice,* 

That thus without advice begin to love her T 

Tu but her picture I have yet beheld. 

And that hath dazzled my reason's light ; 

But when I look on her perfections. 

There is no reason but I shall be blind. 

If I can check my erring love, I will ; 

If not, to compass her I'll use my skill. [ExH* 

SCENE v.— The same.^A Street. 
Enter Speed and Launce. 

Speed. Launce! by mine honesty, welcome to 
Milan. 

LauH, Forswear not thyself, sweet yonth ; for I 
am not welcome. I reckon this always — that a man 
is never undone, till he be hang'd ; nor never wel- 
come to a place, till some certain shot be paid, and 
the hostess say, welcome. 

Speed. Gome on, yon mad-cap, 1*11 to the ale-house 
with you presently ; where, for one shot of five 

Esnce, thou shalt have five thousand welcomes, 
ut, sirrah, how did thy master part with madam 
Julia T 

Laun. Marry, after they closed in earnest, they 
parted very fairly in j*st. 

Speed. But shall she marry himt 

Laun. No. 

Speed. How then T Shall he marry her T 

Laun. No, neither. 

Speed. What, are they broken! 

Laun. No, thev are both as whole as a fish. 

Speed. Why then, how stands the matter vrith 
them T 

Laun. Marry, thus; when it stands well with 
him, it stands well with her. 

Speed, What an ass art thou I I understand thee 
not. 

Laun. What a block art thou, that thou canst 
My staff understands me. [not I 

&peed. What thou say'st ? 

Laun. Ay, and what I do too : look thee, I'll but 
lean, and my staff understands me. 

Speed. It stands under thee, indeed. 

Laun. Why, stand under and understand is all one. 

Speed. But tell me true, willt be a match ! 

Laun. Ask my dog : if he say, ay, it will ; if he 

• On further knowledge. 
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say, no, it will ; if he shake his tail, and say nolhing, 
it will. 

Speed* The conclusion is then, that it will. 

Laun. Thoa shall never get such a secret from me, 
bat by a parable. 

Speed. Tis well that I get it so. But, Lannce, 
how say'st thon, that my master is become a notable 
lovert 

Laun. I never knew him otherwise. 

Speed* Than how t [be. 

Laun, A notable lubber, as thou reportesthim to 

Speed, Why, thou whoreson ass, thou mistakest me. 

Laun, Why, fool, I meant not thee \ I meant thy 
master. 

Speed, I tell thee, my master is become a hot 
lover. 

Lamn, Why, I tell thee, I care not though he 
bam himself in love. If thou wilt go with me to 
the alehouse, so ; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, 
and not worth the name of a Christian. 

Speed. Why! 

Laun, Because thou hast not so^much charity in 
thee, as to go to the ale witli a Christian : Wilt thou 
got 

Speed. At thy service. lExeunt. 

SCENE ri.^The same.^An Apartment in the 
Palace. 

Enter Pboteus. 
Pro, To leave my Julia, shall I be forsworn ; 
To love fair Silvia, shall I be forsworn ; 
To wrong my friend, I shall be much forsworn ; 
And even that power, which gave me first my oatb» 
Prow>ke8 me to this threefold penury. 
Love bade me swear, and love bids me forswear : 

sweet-suggesting* love, if thou hast sinnM, 
Teach me thy tempted subject, to excuse it. 
At first I did adore a twinkling star. 

But now I worship a celestial sun. 
Unheedfnl vows may heedfnlly be broken ; 
And he wants wit, that wants resolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better. — 
Re, fie, nnreverend tongue ! to call her bad, 
Whose sovereignty so oft thou hast preferr'd 
With twenty thousand soul-confirming oaths. 

1 cannot leave to love, and yet I do ; 

• Tempting. 
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But there I leave to love, where I should love. 

Julia I lose, and Valentine I lose : 

If 1 keep them, I needs must lose myself; 

If I lose them, thus And I by their loss. 

For Valentine, myself; for Julia, Silvia. 

I to myself am dearer than a friend ; 

For love is still more precious than itself : 

And Silvia, witness heaven, that made her fair ! 

Shews Julia but a swarthy Ethiope. 

1 will forget that Julia is alive, 

Remeqib'ring that my love to her is dead ; 

And Valentine Til hold an enemy. 

Aiming at Silvia as a sweeter friend. 

I cannot now prove constant to myself. 

Without son;ie treachery used to Valentine t-p- 

This night, he meaneth with a corded ladder 

To climb celestial Silvia's chamber-wiud(yw' ; 

Myself in counsel, his competitor : • 

Now presently I'll give her father notice 

Of their disguising, and pretended f flight ; 

Who, all enraged, will banish Valentine ; 

For Thurio, he intends, shall wed his daughter : 

Bat, Valentine being gone, I'll quickly cross. 

By some sly trick, blnnt Thurio's dull proceeding. 

Love, lend me wings to make my^urpose swift. 

As thou hast lent me wit to plot this drift! [Etit. 

SCENE VIL—Verona.^A Room in Julia's House, 
Enter Julia and Lucetta. 

Jul. Counsel, Lucetta; gentle girl assist me! 
And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee, — 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are visibly character*d and engraved, — 
To lesson me ; and tell me some good mean, ^ 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A journey to my loving Proteus. 

Luc. Alas ! the way is wearisome and long. 

Jul. A true devoted pilgrim is not weary . 
To measure kingdoms with his feeble steps ; 
Much less shall she, that hath love's wings to fly ; 
And when the flight is made to one so dear. 
Of such divine perfection, as Sir Proteus. 

Luc. Better forbear, till Proteus make return. 

Jul. O, know'st thou not, his looks are vay soul*» 
food? 
Pity the dearth that I have pined iHi 

• Confederate. , t Iatended% 
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By longing for that food so long a time. 
Didst thou but know the inly touch of love. 
Thou would'st as soon go kindle fire with buoW, 
As seek to quench the fire of love with words.. 

Luc, I do not seek to quench your love's hot fire ; 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage, 
Lest it should burn above the bounds of reasoa. 

Jul, The more thou dam'st* it up, the more it bums; 
The current, that with gentle murmur glides, 
TIiou know'st, being stopp'd, impatiently doth rage ; 
But, when his fair course is not hinder'd. 
He makes sweet music with the enamePd stones. 
Giving a gentle kiss to every sedge 
He overtaketh in his i^lgrimage ; 
And so by many winding nooks he strays. 
With willing sport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let me go, and hinder not my course : 
I'll be as patient as a gentle stream. 
And make a pastime of each weary step. 
Till the last step have brought me to my love ; 
And there I'll rest, as after much turmoil, t 
A blessed soul doth in Elysium. 
Ijuc, But in what habit will von go along ? 
Jut, Not like a woman ; for I would prevent 
The loose encounters of lascivious men : 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with such weeds 
As may beseem some well-reputed page. 
Lmc, Why then your ladyship must cut your 

hair. 
Jul. Ko, girl ; I'll knit it up in silken strings, 
With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots ; 
To be fantastic may become a youth 
Of greater time than I shall shew to be. 

£uc. What fashion, madam, shall I make youi- 
breeches ? 

Jul. That fits as well, as—" tell me, good my lord, 
" What compass will you wear your forthingale T" 
Why, even that fashion thou best lik'st, Lucetta. 
Zmc. Yon must needs have them with acod-piece, 

madam. 
Jul. Out, out, LncetU! that will be ill-favoor'd. 
LuC' A round hose, madam, now's not worth a 
pin. 
Unlets you have a cod-piece to stick pins on. 

Jul, Lucetta, as thou lov'st me, let me have 
What thou think'st meet, and is most mannerly : 
Bat teU me, wench, how will the world repute i»e» 

• Closest. tTronblc, 
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For undertaking so unstaid a journey T 
I fear me it will make me scandalized. 

Lmc. If you think so, then stay at home, and go 

JuL Nay, that I will not. [not. 

Imc, Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Proteus like your journey, when you come. 
No matter who's displeased, when you are gone : 
I fear me, he will scarce be pleased withal. 

Juli That is the least, Lucetta, of my fear : 
A thousand oaths, an ocean of his tears. 
And instances as infinite of love, 
Warrant me welcome to my Proteus. 

Luc, AH these are servants to deceitful men. 

Jul, Base men, that use them to so base effect ; 
But truer stars did govern Proteus' birth : 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles; 
His love ^ncere, his thoughts immaculate ; 
His tears, pure messenjp^ers sent from his heart ; 
His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from earth. 

£mc. Pray heaven, he prove so, when you come 
to him ! 

Jul. Now, as thou lov'st me, do him not that 
To bear a hard opinion of his truth : [wrong. 

Only deserve my love, by loving him ; 
And presently go with me to my chamber. 
To take a note of what I stand in need of. 
To furnish me upon my longing * journey. 
All that is mine I leave at thy dispose, 
My goods, my lands, my reputation ; 
Only in lieu thereof, dispatch me hence : 
Come, answer not, but to it presently ; 
I am impatient of my tarriance. [Ezeunt. 

ACT III. 

SCENE J.-^Milan,^An Anti^oom in the Duke's 

Palace. 

Enter Duke, Thueio, and Protbus. 

Duke, Sir Thurio, give us leave, I pray awhile ; 

We have some secrets to con fer about. — [Exit Thurio, 

Now, tell me, Proteus, what's your will with me t 

Pro, My gracious lord, that which I would disco> 
The law of friendship bids me to conceal : [ver. 

But, when I call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeserving as I«m, 
Mv duty pricks mfe on to utter that 
which else no worldly good should draw from me* 

» Longed for. 
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KnoWy worthy prince. Sir Valentine, my friend. 
This night intends to steal away your daughter ; 
Mvselfam one made privy to the plot. 
I Know, yon have determined to bestow her 
On Thnno, whom your gentle daughter hates ; 
And should she thus be stolen away from yoa. 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Ilias, for my duty's sake, I rather chose 
To cross my friend in his intended drift, 
Than» by concealing it, heap on your head 
A pu:k of sorrows, which would press you down, 
Bemg unprevented, to your timeless grave. 

Duke. Proteus, I thank thee forthinehonestcarc; 
Which to requite, command me while I live. 
This love of theirs myself have often seen. 
Haply, when they have judged me fast asleep ; 
And oftentiraes have purposed to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court : 
Bat, fearing lest my jealous aim* might err. 
And so, unworthily, disgrace the man, 

iA rashness that I ever yet have shunn'd,) 
gave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
That which thyself hast now disclosed to me. 
And, that thou may'st perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is soon suggested, t 
I nightly lodge her in an upper tower, 
The key whereof myself have ever kept ; 
And thence she cannot be convey'd away. 

Pro. Know, noble lord, they have devised a mean 
How he her chamber-window will ascend. 
And with a corded ladder fetch her down ; 
For which the youthful lover now is gone. 
And this way comes he with it presently ; 
Where, if it please yon, you may intercept him. 
Bat, good my lord, do it so cunningly. 
That my discovery be not aimed X at ; 
For love of yon, not hate unto my friend. 
Hath made me publisher of this pretence. $ 

Duke. Upon mine honour, he shall never know 
That I had any light from thee of this. 

Pro, Adieu, my lord ; Sir Valentine is coming. 

{ExU. 
Enter Valentine. 

Duke. Sir Valentine, whither away so fast? 

Vol. Please it your grace, there is a messenger 
That stays to bear my letters to my friends. 
And I am going to deliver them. 

• Guest, t Tempted. X Guessed. ^ Design. 
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Duke. Be they of much import Y 
Val. The tenor of them doth but signify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 

Duke. Nay, then no matter ; stay with me a while , 
I am to break with thee of some afiiurs, 
That touch me near, wherein thou must be secret. 
Tis not unknown to thee, that I have sought 
To match my friend, Sir Thurio, to my daughter. 

Vah I know it well, my lord ; and, sure, the match 
Were rich and honourable ; besides, the gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beseeming such a wife as your fair daughter: 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him ? 
Duke. No, trust me; she is peevish, snllen, 
froward. 
Proud, disobedient, stubborn, lacking duty ; 
Neither regarding that she is my child. 
Nor fearing me as if I were her father: 
And, may 1 say to thee, this pride of hers. 
Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her ; 
And, where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cherish'd by her child-like duty, 
I now am full resolved to take a wife, 
And turn her out to who will take her in : 
Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 
For me and my possessions she esteems not. 

VaU What would your grace have me to do in this T 
Duke. "Hiere is a lady. Sir, in Milan, here, 
MThom I aflFect ; but she is nice, and coy. 
And nought esteems my aged eloquence : 
Now, therefore, would I have thee to my tutor, 
(For long agone 1 have forgot to court ; 
Besides, the fashion of the time is changed ;) 
How, and which way, I may bestow myself. 
To be regarded in her sun-bright eye. 

Vol, Win her with gifts, if she respect not words ; 
Dumb iewels often, in their silent kind. 
More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 
Duke. But she did scorn a present that I sent her. 
Vai. A woman sometimes scorns what best con- 
tents her. 
Send her another ; never give her o'er ; 
For scorn at first makes after-love the more. 
If she do frown, 'tis not in hate of you, 
But rather to beget more love in you : 
If she 'do-chide, 'tis not to have you gone ; 
For why, the fools are mad, if left alone. 
Take no repulse, whatever she doth say ; 
fNor, get you gone f she doth not mean, atvay: 
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Flatter, and praise, commend, extol their graces ; 
Though ne'er so black, say, they have angels' faces. 
That man that hath a tongue, I say, is no man. 
If wit^ his tongue he cannot win a woman. 

Duke. But she, I mean, is promised by her friend 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 
And kept severely from resort of men, 
That no man hath access by day to her. 

Vol. Why then 1 would resort to her by night. 

Jhtke* Ay, but the doors be lock'd, and keys 
kept safe, 
That no man hath recourse to her by nigtrt. 

Vol, What lets,* but one may enter at her windcrnr t 

Duke* Her chamber is alcfft, far from the ground ; 
And built so shelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 

Vol. Why then, a ladder, quaintly made of cords, 
To cast up with a pair of anchoring hooks. 
Would serve to scale another Hero's tower. 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 

Duke, Now, as thou art a gentleman of tifood. 
Advise me where I may have such a ladder. 

Vol, When would you use it 1 pray. Sir, tdl m* 
tliat. 

Duke, This very night for love is like a child. 
That longs for every thing that he can dome by. 

Vol, By seven o'clock I'll get you ^uch a ladder. 

Duke. But, hark thee ; I will go to her alone ; 
How shall I best convey the ladder thither? 

Val, It will be light, my lord, that you may bear it 
Under a cloak, that is of any length. 

Duke, A cloiik as long as thine will serve the turn t 

Val, Ay, my good lord. 

Duke, Then let me see thy cloak ; 
I'll get me one of such another length. 

Val, Why, any cloak will serve the tHm,in'y lord. 

Duke. How shall 1 fashion me to wear a cldak 1 — 
Ipray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. — 
What letter is this same? What's here? 

[To Sylvia? 
And here an engine fit for my proceeding? 
I'll be so bold to break the seal for once. [reads. 
My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly; 

And slaves they are to met ^A«' *««<^ themjlying: 
O, could their muster come and go as lightly ^ 

Himself would lodge, where senseless they are lying. 
My herald thoughts in thy pure bosom rent them, 

• Hinders. 
Vol. I. N 
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4FkUe I, their king, that thither them importun€» 
Do curse the grace that with such grace hath bless'd 
them. 

Because myself do want my servant's fortune : 
i curse myself, for they are sent by me, 
That they should harbour where their lord should 

be. 
What's here t 

SUvia, this night I will enfranchise thee : 
Tis so : and here's the ladder for the purpose.— 
Why, Phaeton, (for thou art Merops' son,) 
Wilt thou aspire to guide the heavenly car. 
And with thy daring folly bum the world f 
Wilt thou reach stars, because the v shine on thee T 
Go, base intruder I over-weening slave ! ' 
Bestow thy fawning smiles on equal mates ; 
And think, my patience, more than thy desert. 
Is privilege for thy departure hence : 
Thahk me for this, more than for all the favours. 
Which, all too much, I have bestow'd on thee. 
But if thou linger in my territories. 
Lo nger than swiftest expedition 
Willgive thee time to leave our royal court. 
By heaven, my wrath shall far exceed the love 

1 ever bore my daughter, or. thyself. 

Be gone, I wiU not near thy vain excuse. 
But, as thou lov'st thy life, make speed from hence. 

[Erit Duke, 
Vol. And why not death, rather than living tor- 
ment f 
To die. is to be banish'd from myself: 
And Silvia is myself : banished from her, 
Is self from self ; a deadly banishment I 
What light is light, if Silvia be not seen t 
What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by t 
Unless it be to think that she is by. 
And feed upon the shadow of perfection. 
Except I be by Silvia in the night. 
There is no music in the nightingale ; 
Unless I look on Silvia in the day. 
There is no day for me to look upon : 
She is my essence ; and I leave to be. 
If I be not by her fair influence 
Foster'd, illumined, cherish'd, kept alive. 
I fly not death, to fly his deadly doom : 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death ; 
But, fly I hence, I fly away from lifsv 
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Enter Frotkcs and LaunCk. 

Pro, Run, boy, run, run, and seek him out. 

Laun. So-ho! So-ho! 

Pro. What seest thou ? 

Laun, Him we go to find : there's not a hair en's 
head, bnt 'tis a Valentine. 

Pro* Valentine t 

rai. No. 

Pro. Who thent his spirit? 

Vol. Neither. 

Pro. What thenf 

Vol. Nothing. 

Laun. Can nothing speak 1 master, shall I strike T 

Pro. Whonrwouldst thou strike? 

JLaun. Nothing. 

Pro. Villahi, forbear. 

Laun. Why, Sir, I'll strike nothing: I pray you, — 

Pra. Sirrah, I say, forbear: friend. Valentine, a 
word. [news, 

Vai. My ears are stopp'd, and cannot hear good 
80 much of bad already hath possess'd them. 

Pro. ^'hen in dumb silence will I bury mine, 
For they are harsh, untunable, and bad. 

To/. Is Silvia dead? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, indeed, for sacred Silvia! — 
Hath she forsworn me? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forsworn me !— 
What is your news? 

Lamn. Sir, there's a proclamation that you are 
vanish'd. 

Pro. That thou art banish'd, O, that's the news ; 
Trom hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 

Fal. O, I have fed upon this woe already. 
And now excess of it will make me surfeit, 
Doth Silvia know that I am banish'd ? 

Pro. Ay, ay; and she hath offer'd to the doom, 
CWhich, unreversed, stands in effectual force,) 
A sea of melting pearl, which some call tears ; 
Those at her father's churlish feet she tender'd ; 
With them, upon her knees, her humble self; 
Wringing her hands, whose whiteness so became 

them. 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe : 
Bnt neither bended knees, pure hands held up. 
Sad sighs, deep groans, nor silver-shedding tear^ 
Could penetrate iier uncompassionate sire ; 



joogle 



f»4 two GENTLEMEN Act UJ* 

But Valentine, if he be ta'en, must die. 
Besides, her intercession chafed him so. 
When she for thy repeal was suppliant. 
That to close prison he commanded her. 
With many bitter threats of 'biding there. 
Vol* No more ; unless the next word, tliat ihou 
speak'st. 
Have some malignant power upon my life : 
If so, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear. 
As ending anthem of my endless dolour.* 

iVo. Cease to lament for that thou can'st not help^ 
And study help for that which thou lameul'st. 
Time is the nurse and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou stay, thou canst not see thy love ; 
Besides, thy staying will abridge thy life. 
Hope is a lover's staff : walk hence with that, 
And manage it against despairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, though thou art hence ; 
Which, being writ to me, shall be deliver*d 
Even in the milk-white bosom of thy love. 
The time now serves not to expostulate : 
Come, I'll convey thee through the city gate \ 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs : 
As thou lov'st Silvia, though not for thyself> 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

Vol, I pray thee, Launce, an if thou seestmy bov. 
Bid him make haste, and meet me at the norths 
gate. 
Pro. Go, sirrah, find him out. Come, Valentine. 
Vol, O my dear Silvia ! hapless Valentine ! 

lExeuHt Valentine and Proteus, 
Laun, I am but a fool, look youj; and yet I have 
the wit to think, my master is a kind of knave : 
but that's all one, if he be but one knave. He lives 
not now, that knows me to be in love : yet I am in 
love ; but a team of horse shall not pluck that from 
me ; nor who 'tis I love, and yet 'tis a woman : but 
that woman, I will not tell myself; and yet 'tis a 
milk-maid : yet 'tis not a maid, for she hath had 
gossips ; yet 'tis a maid, for she is her master's maid, 
and serves for wages. She hath more qualities than 
a water-spaniel,— which is much in » bare Chris- 
tian. Here is the cat-log [pulling out a paper] of 
her conditions. Imprimis, She can fetch and carry. 
Why a horse can do i\o more ; nay, a horse cannot 
fetcn, b«t only carry ; therefore, is she better than 

• Grief. 
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a jade. Item, SMe can miUc; look yo«, a siy^et vii- 
tae in a naid with cleun hands. 

JS/Uer Speed. 

Speed. How now, Siguior Launcet What ne>^s 
with your mastership ? 

lAimn. With my master's ship? why, it is at sea. 

Speed, Weil, your old vice sUll; mistake the 
worn : what news then in your paper? 

iMun. The blackest news that ever thou heard'sU 

Speed. Why, man, how black ? 

J^guM, Why, as black as ink. 

Speed, Let me read them. 

JjOUM. Fie on thee, jolt-head ; thou canst not read. 

Speed. Thou liest, I can. [thee ? 

Laun. I will trv thee: tell me this: Who begot 

Speed, Many, the son of my grandfather. 

Ijaun, O illiterate loiterer 1 it was the son of thy 
grandmother : this proves, that thou canst not read. 

Speed. Ck>me, fool, come : try m« in thy paper. 

Laun. There ; and saint Nicholas* be thy speed I 

Spwd. Imprimis, She can milk. 

Lemn. Ay, that she can. 

Sh^eed. Item, She brews gfiod ale. 

LmM. And therefore comes the proverb,— 91es- 
siDff of your h^arl, yon brew good ale. 

&eed. Item, She can eew, 

£amu That's as much as to say. Can she so ? 

Speed. Item, She can knU. 

Laun. What need a man care for a stock with a 
wench, when she can knit him a«tock< 

^peed. Item, She can wash and scour, 

Laun. A special virtue , for then she need not be 
wash'd and scour'd. 

Speed. Item, She can spin, 

Lastn, Then may I set the world on wheels, when 
she can spin for her living. 

Speed. Item, JQte htUh tnany nameless virtues. 

Laun. That* s as much as to say, bastard virtues ; 
that, indeed, know not their Dathers, and therefore 
bave no names. 

Speed. Here folVom her vices. 

Laun. Close at the heels of her virtues* 

Speed, Item, ATU U not to be hiss'd fasting in re- 
epeet of her breath, 

Laun. Well, that fault may be mended with a 
breakfast : read on. 

^ St. Nieholas presided Qver yovng scfajolarr 
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Speed* Item, i$%€ hath a sweet mouth, 

Laun, That makes amends for her sour breath. 

Sfeed. Item, She doth talk in her sleep, 

JbauH. It's no matter for that, so she sleep not iu 
her talk. 

Speed. Item, She is sUm in words. 

Lawn. O villain, that set this down Bxaxmg her 
vices ! To be slow in words, is a woman's only virtue : 
1 pray thee, out with't ; and place it for her chief 
virtue. 

Speed. Item, She is proud, 

Laun. Out with that too; it was Eve's legacy, 
and cannot be ta'en from her. 

Speed. Item. She hath no teeth. 

Laun. I care not for that neither, because I love 
crusts. 

Speed. Item, She is curst. 

Laun. Well ; the best is, she hath no teeth to bite. 

Speed. Item, She will often vraise her liquoTm 

Laun. If her liquor be good, she shall : if she will 
not, I will : for good things should be praised. 

Speed. Item, She is too liberal.* 

Laun. Of her tongue she cannot ; for that's writ 
down she is slow of: of her purse she shall not; for 
that I'll keep shut : now of another thing she may ; 
and that I cannot help. Well, proceed. 

Speed. Item, She Juith more hair than wit, and 
more faults than hairs^ and more wealth thanfauUs. 

Laun. Stop there ; I'll have her : she was mine, 
and not . mine, twice or thrice in that last article : 
rehearse that once more. , 

Speed. Item, She hath more hair than wit, — 

Laun. More hair than wit,— it may be ; I'll prove 
it : the cover of the salt hides the salt, and Chere^ 
fore it is more than the salt : the hair, that covers 
the wit, is more than the wit ; for the greater hides 
the less. What's next 1 

Speed. And more faults than hairs,-' 

Laun. That's monstrous ; O, that that were out 1 

Speed. And more' wealth than faults. 

Laun. Why, that word makes the faults gracious :t 
well, I'll have her: and if it be a match, as nothing 
i.s impossible, — 

Speed. What then 1 

Laun. Why, then will I tell thee,— that thy x 
stays for thee at the north-gate. 

Speed. For me t 

« Idcentions in language. t GraceloU 
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Lamm, For thee t ay ; who art thou f he hath ttaid 
for a better man than thee. 

Speed. And must I go to him f 

Lenm. Thou must run to him, for thou hast staid 
so long, that going will scarce serve the turn. 

Speed, Why didst not tell me sooner, 'pox of yoor 
love-letters! [Jbit, 

Lamn. Now will he be swinged for reading my 
letter : an unmannerly slave, that will thrust him- 
self into secrets ! — I'll after, to rejoice in the boy't 
correction. [Erit. 

SCENE II.— The tame.— A Boom in the Duks's 
Palace. 

Enter Dukk and Thurio ; Protius behind. 

Duke, Sir Thurio, fear not, but that she will love 
Now Valentine is banish'd from her sight. [you, 

T%u, Since his exile she hath despbed me most, 
Fonwom my company, and rail'd at me. 
That I am desperate of obtaining her. 

Duke. This weak impress of love is as a figur« 
Troiched * in ice ; wluch with an hour's heat 
Dteolves to water, and doth lose bis form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts. 
And wor^ess Valentine shall be forgot. — 
How now. Sir Proteus? Is your connteyman, 
Acoording to our proclamation, gone 1 

iVou Gone, my good lord. 

Duke. My daughter takes his goin^; grievously. 

Pto. A bttle time, my lord, will kill that grief. < 

Duke* So I believe ; but Thurio thinks not so.~ 
Proteos, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
(For thou hast shewn some sign of good desert,) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace. 
Let me not live to look upon your grace. 

Duke. Thou know'st, how willingly I would effect 
The match between Sir Thurio and my daughter. 

Pro. I do, my lord. 

Duke. And also I think, thou art not ignorant 
How she opposes her against my will. 

Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was here. 

Duke. Ay, and perversely she perstvers so. 
What might we do, to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love Sir Thurio ? 

Pro. The best way is, to slander Valentine 

•Cut. 
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With fklsehood, cowardice, and POprdsac^iAl^^ 
Three things that women highly hdjO^ih h»tt, T^ 

Duke. Ay, but she'll think, tnatit'ife ^poVe id^Hw. 

Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it: "' ', * 

Therefore it must, with cii'dimsiancie, be spdk^ 
By one, whom she eSteemeth as his friencF. / 

Jhtke. Then you must undertake to sl!)^^^^ ""^^^ 

Pro. And that, my lord, I shall he Idth to Wi \ 
TSs an ill office for a gentleman ; 
Bspccially, against his very friend. 

Jhike. Where your good word cannot ttemditage 
Your slander never can endamage him ; t^^ixp. 

Therefore the office is indifferent, * ' • 

Being entreated to it bjr your friend. 

Pro. You have prevail'd, my lord : if I can do it. 
By aught that I can speak in his dispraise. 
She shall not long- continue love to hiii. 
But say, this weed her love from Valentine, 
It follows not that she will lov'e Sir Thurio. 

Thu. Therefor^, as jou unwind her love fhxta htm. 
Lest it should ravel, and he good tonobe, 
You must provide to bottom it on me : 
Which must be done, by praising me as much 
As you in worth dispraise Sir Valentine. 

Vuke. And, Proteus, we dare trust you in this 
kind ; 
Because we kn6w, on Valentine's report. 
You are already love's firm votary. 
And cannot soon revolt and change ycntt ntind. 
Upon this warrant shall you have access^ 
Where yon with Silvia may confer at large ; 
For she is lumpish, heavy, melancholy. 
And, for your friend's sake, wilhbe glad of y*n ; 
Where you may tem|)cr her, by your persuasion, 
"To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 

Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect : 
But you. Sir Thurio, are not sharp enough ; 
You must lay lime,* to tangle her desires. 
By wailftil sonnets, whose composed rhytnes 
Should be full fraught with service^le vows. 
J>uke. Ay, much the force of heaven-bred poesy. 
Pro. Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
You sacrifice your tears, your sighs, your heart : 
Write, till your ink be dry ; and with y6ur tears 
Moist it a^ain ; and frame some feeling line, 
That may discover such integrity : — 
For Orpheus' )ute was strung teith poe^* sinevs^ 

• Bird-lime. 
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WhcMe golden touch coold aoden §te«l and stoaet, 
lUke tigers tame, and huge leviathans 
Pvsake ansoiinded deeps to dance on sands. 
After your dire lamenting elegied, 
Vbit by night yoar lady's chamber-window 
Wttk some sweet concert : to their instruments 
Tune a deploring dump ; * the night's dead silence 
Will well become such sweet complaining grievaac*. 
This, or else nothing, will inherit her. 

Duke. This dicipline shews thou hast been in love. 

Thu, And thy advice this night I'll put in practiee : 
Therefore, sweet Proteus, my direction-giver, 
Let us into the city presently 
To sortt some gentlemen well skill'd in music : 
I have a sonnet, Uiat will serve the turn, 
To give the onset to thy good advice. 

Duke. About it, gentlemen. 

Pro. We'll wait upon your grace ti I lafber supper ; 
Ar.d afterward determine our proceedings. 

IhUce. Even now about it; I will pardon you. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE I. — A Forest, near Mantua, 
Eater certain Oct-L4ws. 
1 Out. Fellows, stand fast ; I see a passenger. 
S Out. If there be ten, shrink not but do^'n with 

*em. 

Enter Valentine and Speed. 

3 Out. Stand, Sir, and throw us that you have 
about you ! 
If not, we'll make you sit, and rifle you. 

Speed. Sir, we are undone! these are the villaina 
That all the travellers do fear so much. 

Vai. My fiiends,— 

I Out. That's not so, Sir ; we are your enemies. 

% Out. Peace : we'll hear him. 

3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we : 
For he's a proper $ man. 

Vol. Then know, that I have little wealth to Uwe; 
A man I am, cross'd with adversity : 
My riches are these poor habiliments, 
Of which if you should here disfurnish me, 
You take the sum and substance that I have. 

• Moumfal elegy. + Choose out, 

JWelWooking. - 
Vol. I. O 
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t €M. Whither travel you 1 ^ * 

Koi. To Verona, < jT 

1 Out. Whence came yon t . , ', /* 

VeU. From Milan. . * f 

3 Out. Have you long sojoum'd there t .'\p 
Vai. Some sixteen mouths; and louget vBiSm. 
have staid, ' , 

It* cnM>ked fortune had not thwarted me. 
I Out. What, wereyoubanish'd thencte?, ^ I. 
Val. I was. " ' 

t Out. For what OiPence % . , 

Val. For that which now torments toe to r^Ueu%^: 

I kiU'd a man, whose death I ipuch repent;^ .-. 

But yet I slew hiai manfully in light, ,^ ,V 

N^ithoutfalse vantage, or base treachery. -" . 

I Out. Why ne'er repent it, if it were done 6pi\ 

But were you bauish'd for so small a faultl , ,,„ 
Vol. I was, and held me glad of such a'^ddom. 
I Out. Have you the tongues t • 
Vol. My youthful travel ihejrein made HD^Iwppy ; 

Or else I often had been miserable. 
3 Oat. By the bare scalp of Robin Hood's fat friar. 

This fellow were a king for our wild faction.. ; ^ 
I Out. We'll have hun : Sirs, a word* .- . 
Speed. Master, be one of them ; , ., , - 

It is an honourable kind of thievery. >. ,\ 

Vitl. Peace, villain I - . .<j-H 

1 Out. Tell us this: Have you any thing>t9,^i^^ 
Kai. Nothing, but my foituue. [W^ 
3 Out. Know then, that some of us are gentl^a*ei>, 

Such ns the fur> of ungoveiu'd youth ,.. /* 

Thrust from the company of awtulf moi*^ > ,i !r: 
fdyselv was from Verona banish'd, . • , 

For practising t<» steal away a lady, • , - • A 

An heir, and near allied unto the dvke. . , 

2 Out. And I trom Mantua, finr a geutleweu, . : 
Whom in my mood,t I stabb'd unto the hear^ i 

1 Oui. And 1, tbrnuch like petty «riwe» as. thfliP. 
But to the purpose,— (for we cila our» ftmH^ 
That they may hold <e;vcused our. lawless lives,) 
And partly, seeing y«u ore beaatilied 
With goodly shape ;,awd by your own retjort^ 
A lingaiit; and a man of such perfectibn, 
M we do in our qualivy much want; — 

t Out. Indeed, because you are a bauish'd man, 
llicrcfore, above the rest, we pai ley to you : 

• Langirages. f Lawful, 

t Auger, resentment. 
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Are you content to be (Jur'geYieralf 

To make a virtue of neiicessity. 

And live, as we do, in thts^ wilderness t 

3 Out. Wbat say'at thoa? wiltthon be uf cor con* 
ftWffc^^Xfc an^ ^fi ^^c captain of ns all : [."^rtt 

W^Tl do tbee homage, and be tilled by thee, 
I^ve thee as our commander, and onr king. 

I Out, But if thou scorn our courtesy, thou dient. 

% Oat, Thou Shalt not live to bra; what we hav« 

offcr'd. 
, Vai. I take yogr offer, and will live with yon ; 
Provided that you do no outrages 
On silly women, or poor passengers. 

3 Out. Nd« we detest such vile base pn\cticbs. 
Come, so ^th us, we'll bring thee to oar crews, 
And'snevir thee all the treasure we have got; 
Which, with ourselves, all rest at thy dispose. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE I/.—MUan.^Court of the Paiaee. 
Enter Prot£Us. 
Pro. Already have I been false to Valentine, 
And now I mast t>e as unjust to Tliurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 
I have access my own love to prefer ; 
Bat Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
To be cormpted with my worthless gifts. 
When I protest true loyalty to her, 
She twits me with my ialshood to my friend ; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows, 
She bids me think, how I have been forsworn 
In breaking faith with Jalia whom I loved : 
And, notwithstanding all her sadden qaips,* 
The least whereof would quell a lover's hope. 
Yet, spaniel-like, the more she spurns my love. 
The more it grows, and fawneth on her still. 
Bat here comes Thorio : now most we to her window, 
And give some evening music to her ear. 

Enter Tbcrio, and Musicians. 

Tktt. How now. Sir Proteas? are yoa crept tee- 
fore OS f 

Pro. Ay, gentle Thario ; for, yon know, that love 
Will creep in service where it cannot go. 

l%u. Ay, bat, I hope. Sir, that yon love not here. 

Pro. Sir, bat I do ; or else I would be hence. 

* Passionate reproaches. 
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7^. Whomt SUviaf 
Pro. Ay, Silvia, — ^for your aake. 
Tku. I thairibymi for yonr own. Nowygcutlemeii, 
iMffM tone, and to it lustily awhile. 

Enter Host, at a Distance; and Julia in Bq^$ 
Clothes. 

Host, Now. ny young guest 1 methinks you're 
ailyeholly ; 1 inray you, why is itt 

Jul, Marry, mine host, because I cannot l»e merry. 

Ho»t. Come, we'll have you merry : I'll bring jdu 
where yon shall hear music, and see the gentleman 
that you ask'd for. 

Jul. But shall I hear him speak ? 

Host. Ay, that you shall. 

Jui. That will be music. [Music plagSi. 

//o«^ Hark I hark 1 

«f«l. Ifl he among these ? 

Host. Ay : but peace, lets hear 'em. 

Song. 
HUo is Siltfia ? what is she^ 

ITtat alt our swains commend her t 
Holy, fair, and wise is she; 

The fteavens such grace did lend her. 
That she might admired be. ^ 
Is she kind, as she is fair t 

For beauty lives with kindness : 
Love doth to her eyes repair. 

To help him of his blindness j 
And, being help'd inhabits there. 
Then to Silvia let us sing, 

'ilua SUvia is excelling; 
She excels each mortal thing, 

Upon the dull earth dwelling : 
To her let us garlands bring. 
Host. How now T are you sadder than yov wer» 
before ? 
How do you, man? the music likes you not. 
Jul, You mistake ; the musician lilces n.e not. 
Host* Why, my pretty youth ? 
Jul. He plays false, father. 
H»ot. How ? out of tune on the strings ? 
Jul. Not so ; but yet so false, that he grieyca ny 
very heartrstrings. 
Host. You have a quick ear. 
Jul. Ay, I would 1 were deaf! it makes me have 
a slow heart 
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Hott. I perceive, you delight not in mnaic. 

Jul. Not a whit, when- it jars so. 

H99t, Hark, what fine change is in tlta music ! 

./ill. Ay ; that change is the spite. [thing ? 

HoHf 9 on would have them always play but oue 

Jul, \ would always have one play but ou ething. 
But, host, doth this Sir Proteus, that we talk on, 
often resort unto- this gentlewoman ? 

Host. I tell you what Launee, his man, told me, 
he loved her out of all nick.* 

«/«/. Where is Launee Y 

Hott, Gone to seek his dog; which, to-morraw, 
by his master's command, he must carry tor a pre- 
sent to his lady. 

Jul. Peace ! stand aside ! the company parts. 

iVv. Sir Thurio, fear not you ; I will so plead. 
That you shall say, my cunning drtft excels. 

Thu. Where meet we? 

Pro, At saint Gregory's well. 

Thu. Farewell. [Exeunt Thurioan4 Musicians. 

Silvia ap^tears above at h6r tolndotv. 

Pro. Madau, good even to your ladyship. 

Sil. I thank you for your music, geatlemeu : 
Who is that, that spake ? 

Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pare heart's truth. 
You'd quickly learn to know him by his voice. 

Sll. Sir Protens, as I take it. 

Pro, Sir Proteusi^ gentle lady» and yv«r ser\'ant. 

Sil. What is your will ? 

Pro. That I may compass yours. 

Sil. You have 3rour wish : my will is even this, — 
That presently ypu hie vou home to bed. 
Thou subtle, perjured, ^Ise, disloyal man ! 
Think'st thou, I am so shallow, so conceitless, 
To be seduced by thy flaUery, 
That hast deceived so many with thy vow» ? 
Return, return, and make thy love ai^ends. 
For me, — ^by this pale queen of uight I f^wear, 
I am so far from granting thy request. 
That I despise thee for thy wrongful snifc ; 
And by and by intend to chide mysetf, • 
Even for this time I spend in talking to thee. 

Pro. I grant, sweet love, that 1 did lova a huty ; 
But she is dead.. 

Jul, Twere false, if I should speak it ; 
For, I am sore^ she is not buried. [Aside. 

* Beyond all leekoning. 
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ay, that she be; yet Valentine, thy fiijemlf^ 
8^ tr> whom, thyself art witness, * f ' 



SU, Say 
Survives^ 

I*ain b€trttthM : And aft thou not ashamed 
To wrong him with thy iniportunacy ? ' ^^ 

Pro. I likewise hear, that Valentine is dead. . 
SU, And so, suppose, am I ; for in his gn^ve . | 
Aawre thyself, my lore is buried. 
Pro, Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. - 
Sll, Go to thy lady's grave, and call bet's thencu; 
Or at ^e least, in her's sepulchre thine. 
JtU, He heard not that. [Aside., 

Pro. Madam, if your heart be so obd6rate, , 

VouchsCfe me yet your picture for my love. 
The picture that is hangmsc in your chamber ; 
To th«t I'll speak, to that I'll sigh and weep : 
For, since the substance of your perfect self 
Is else devoted, I am but a shadow : 
And tor your shadow I will make true love. 
Jvi. If 'twere a substance, you would, Sure de- 
ceive it. 
And riiake it but a shadow, as I am. [Aside, 

SU, I am very loth to be your idol, Sir ; 
But, since your falsehood shall become you well 
To worship shadows, and adore false shapes. 
Send to me in the morning, and I'll send it : 
And so, good rest. 

Pro, As wretches have o'er night, 
That wait for execution in the mom. 

[Exeunt Proteus ; and SUvia, from above. 
Jtil. Host, will you g(iT 
Host, By my hallidom,* I was fast asleep. 
JuL Pray you, where lies Sir Proteus t 
Host, Marry, at my house : trust me, I think, 'tis 

almost day. 
Jul, Not so ; but it hath been the longest night 
That e'er I watch'd, and the most heaviest. [BxeunS$ 

SCENE IIL—Tk* same. 
Enter Eolamour. 
Bgl, This is the hour that madam Silvia 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind ; 
There's' some great matter she'd employ me io.~ 
Madun, madam ! 

Silvia appears above, at her windom,, 
SU. Who calls t 

• Holy dame, blesaed lady. 



jE^f. Yoar servant, and yoar fritpd; 
One that attends youi: ladyship's commands 

SiL Sir £j;lamour, a thousand times gpod^marBWir . 

1^1. As many, worthy lady, to yourself 
According to your ladyship's impose, * 
I am thus early come to know what servico 
It is your pleasure to command me in. \ 

Sii. O Eglaniour, thou art a gentleman, 
rrHink not, I flatter, for I swear, I do not,) ' ' 
viflant, wise, remorseful, t well accomplish'd- 
Thou art not ignorant, what dear good will 
I bear unto the banish'd Valentine ; 
Nor how my father would enforce me marry \ 

Vain Thnrio, whom my very soul abhorr'd* 
ThyseM* hast loved ; and I itave heard theesay, 
Vo grief did ever come so near yoar heart* 
As when thy lady and thy true love died, > 

Upon whose grav^e thou vow'dst pure chastity. A 
Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentme, ., \ 

Tb ^Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abodoj 
And, for the ways arc dangerous to pass, 
I 'do desire thy worthy company, 
Upon whose faith and honour I repose. ^ 

Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour, 
Bai think upon my grief, a lady's grief ; 
And on the justice of my flying hence. 
To keep me from iv most unholy match, 
Which heaven and fortune still reward witUpUsvcA: 
I do de^re thee, even from a heart 
As full of sorrows as the sea of sands. 
To bear me company, and go with me : 
If not, to hide what 1 have said to thee, 
T(At I may venture to depart alone. 

JS^f/.' Madam, I pity much your grievances; 
Which since I know they virtuously are placed, 
Irive consent to go along with you ; . . ' 

Reeking t as little what betideth me. 
As much I wish all good befortnae yofi. 
When will you got 
Sit, This evening coming. 
&il. Where shall I meet you f 
SiL At friar Patrick's cell. 
Where I intend holy confession. 

£!gL I will not fail your ladyship: 
Good-morrow, gentle lady. 
SU, Good-mornnr* i^iiMi ^ir Eglamoor. {Bxeuni. 

* Ii\jimctioD, command. t Pitifttl. 

X Cariiig. . 
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SCBI^B jr.-^Tke smme. 
Enter Launce, ti'itkMs Dot, 
When a man's servant shall play the car with 
him, look yoa, it goes hard : one that 1 brought 'up 
of a pupi^ ; one that I saved from drowning, when 
three or four of his blind brothers and sisters went 
to it! I have taught him — even as one would say 
precisely. Thus I would teach a dog. I was sent 
to deliver him, as a present to mistress Silvia, 
from my master; and 1 came no sooner into tluB 
dining-chamber, but he steps me to her trencher, 
and steals her capon's leg. O, 'Us a foul thing, 
when a cur cannot keep* himself in all-companies] 
I would have as one should say, one that takes upon 
him to be a dog indeed, to be, as it were, a dog at aU 
things. If I had not had more wit than he, to take a 
fault upon me that he did, I think verily he had 
been hang'd for't : sure as I live, he had suffer'd 
fort : you shall judge. He thrusts me himself into 
the company of three or four gentlemen-like dogs, 
under the duke's table : he had not been there 
(bless the mark) a pissing while, but all the chamr 
ber smelt him. Out tilth the dog, says one ; What 
cur is that t says another ; Whi-p him out, says the 
third; Hang him up, says the duke. I, having been 
acquainted with the smell before, knew it was 
Crab; and goes me to the fellbw that whips the 
dogs: Friend, quuth I, you mean to whip the dogt 
Ay, marry, do I, quotli he. You do him the more 
wrong, quoth I ; *twas I did the thing you wot of. 
He makes rac jio more ado, but whips me out of 
the chamber. How many masters would do this 
for their servant? Nay, I'll be sworn, I have sat 
in the stocks for puddings he hath stolen, other- 
wise he had been executed : I have stood on the 
pillory for geese he hath kill'd, otherwise he had 
sttfTerd for't ; thou think'st not of this now ! Nay, 
I remember the trick you served me, when I took 
my leave of madam Silvia; did not I bid thee 
still mark me, and do as I do? When didst thou see 
me heave up my leg, and make water against a 

Sentlewoman's rarthingale ? didst thou ever see me 
o such a trick ? 

Enter Proteus and Julia. 
Pro. Sebastian is thy name ? I like thee well. 
And will employ thee in some service preseiUly. 

• Restrain. 
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Jui, In what yon please ;-«I will do what I ean. 

Pro. I hope tboa wilt.^ — How now, you whoreson 
MsantT [7^ iMitnct. 

Wh^re have yoa been these two days loiteringt 

JJaUH. Marry, Sir, I carried mistress Silvia the 
doK yon bade me. 

Pro, And what wy^ she to my little jewel f 

Ixnau Marry, she says, your dog was a cor ; and 
tells yon, cnifish thanks is good enough lor such 
a present. 

Pro. But she received my dogf 

Laun. No, indeed, she did not; here have I 
brought him Imck again. 

Pro. What, didst thou offer her this fWm met 

Laun. Ay, Sir: the other squiWel was stolen ftt>m 
me by the hangmen's boys in the market plaee : 
and then I offer'd her mine own ; who is a dog as 
big as ten of yours, and therefore the gift the 
greater. 

Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again. 
Or ne'er return again into my sight. 
Away, I say; Stay'st thou to vex me heret 
A slave, that, still an end, * turns me to shame. 

{Exit Lamice. 
Sebastian, I have entertained thee, 
Pftrtly, that I have need of such a youth. 
That can with some discretion do my business. 
For 'tis no trusting to yon. foolish lowt; 
But, chiefly, for thy face, and thy behaviour ; 
Which (if my augury deceive me not,) 
Witness good bringing up, fortune, and truth ; 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. 
Go presently, and take this ring with thee. 
Deliver it to madam Silvia : 
She loved me well, delivered it to me. 

Jul. It seems, you loved her not, to leave her 
token: 
She's dead, belike. 

Pro. Not so ; 1 think, she lives. 

Jul. Alas I 

iVo. Why dost thou cry, alasf 

JuL I cannot ehooAe but pity her. 

JVo. Wherefore shouldst thou pity her? [well 

JuL Because, methinks, that she loved you as 
As you do love your lady Silvia: 
She dreams on him, that has forgot Aer love ; 
Yoa dote on her, that cares not for your love. 

• In the end. 
Vol. I. P 
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•Tis pity, 4ove should be so contrary ; 
j^d^thiaking oq it makes me cry, alas I 

Pro. Weli, give her that ring, and therewithal 
This letter ; that's her chamber.— Tell ray lady, 
Ixlaim the pit>mtse for her heavenly picture. 
Your message done, hie home unto my chaB^>er» -: 
Where thou shalt iind me sad and solitary. 

IKxH FroUus, 

Jul, How man)' women would do such a mcsaasetf 
Alas, poor Proteus ! thou hast entertained 
A fox, to be the shepherd of thy lambs : 
Alas, poor fool I why do I pity him 
That with his very heart despisethmet 
Because he loves her, he despiseth me ; 
Because I love him, I must pity him. 
This rin«; I gave him, when he parted from bm 
To. bind him to remember my good will : 
And now am I (unhappv messenger) 
To plead for that, which I would not obtain; r< 
To carry that, which I would have refused; > 
To praise his faith, which I would have disprabcd. 
1 am my master's t<-we confirmed love : ' ' 

But cannot be true servant to my master, \ 

Unless I prove false traitor to myself. 
Yet I will woo for him ; but yet so coldly. 
As, heaven, it knows, I would not have him speed. 

Enter Silvia, attended. 
Gentlewoman, good day ! 1 pray yuu, be niy ipeaii 
To briuf; me where to speak with madam Silvfa* 

Sil^ What would you with her, if that I be she? 

Jul. If you be she, I do entreat your patienco, 
To hear me speak the message 1 am sent on. 

SU. From whom? 

Jul. From my master. Sir Proteus, madam. v 

S'U. O ! — he sends you for a picture ? 

Jul, Ay, madam. 

SH. Ursula, bring my picture there. 

{Picture bromghi. 
Go, give your master this ; tell him from me, 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget. 
Would better fit his chamber, than this shadow. 

Jul. Madam, please vou peruse this letter . ■ ■■ 
Pardon me. madam : I have unadvised 
Deliver'd you a paper that I should not ; 
This is the letter to your ladyship. 

Sil. I pray thee let me Imtk on that again. 

Jul. It may not be ; good madam, pardun laie. 

SU. There, hold. 



Scene IV. OP VERONA. ipr 

V * 

I will not look npon year master's line* : 
I know, they are stoff'd with protestatiom. 
And fali of new-found oaths : which he will breiJf, 
As' easily as 1 do tear his pajier. 
Jui» Madam, he sends your ladyship this ring. 
Sii. The more shame for him that he Aends it me : 
For, I have heard him say a thousand times. 
His Jalia gave it him at his departure : 
Though hi-> fcilse finger hath profaned the ring, 
M^ie shall not do his Julia so much wrung* 
Jul. She thanks you. * 

Sil, What say 'St thou T * 

Jul. I thank you, madam, that you tender herr 
Poor gf^ntlewoman i my master wrongs her much. 
Sii. Dost thou know her 1 
Jul. Almost as well as I do know myself: 
To tMak upon her woes, I do protest. 
That I have wept an hundred several times, [her. 
Sil. Belike, bhe thinks that Proteus hath forsook 
Jul. I think she doth; and that's her cause of 
SU. Is she not passing fair f [sorrow. 

Jul. She hath been fairer, madam, than she is : 
When she did think my master loved her *ell, 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you ; 
But since she did neglect her looking-glass, 
And threw her sun-expelling mask away. 
The air hath starved the roses in her cheeks. 
And pinch'd the lily tincture of her face. 
That now she is become as black as I. 
SU. How tall was shet 
Jul, About my stature : for, at Pentecost,* 
When all our pageants of delight were play'd. 
Our youth got me to play the woman's part. 
And I was trimm'd in madam Julia's gown ; 
Which served me as fit, by all men's judgment. 
As if the garment nad been made for me ; 
Therefore, I know she is about my height. 
And, at that time, I mad$ her weep a-good,t 
Fbr I did play a lamentable part ; 
Madam, 'twas Ariadne, passioning 
For Theseas' peijury, and unjust flight ; 
Which I so lively acted with mv tears. 
That my poor mistress, moved therewithal. 
Wept bitterly ; and, would I might be dead. 
If I in thooght felt not her very sorrow I 

SU. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth 1— 
JklmSp poor lady I desolate and left 1 

• WhitsonUde. t In good eamesu 
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I weep myself, to think upon thy words. 
Here, youth, there » iny purse ; Igive thee this 
For thy sweet misUcss' sake, because thou loy'st her. 
Parewell t^*' Silvia. 

Jul, And she shaU thank you for't, if e'er you 
knowher.^ .,^ ^^ _., 

A virtuous gentiewomao, mild, and beatUitul. 
I hope my master's suit will be but cold. 
Since she respecU my mistress' love so much. 
Alas, how love can trifle with itself! 
Here is her picture : let me -see ; I think, 
If I had such a tire, • this face of mine 
Were full as lovely as is this of hers : 
And yet the painter flatter'd her a litUe, 
Unless I flatter with myself too much. 
Her hair is aabnra, mine is perfect yellow : 
If that be all the difference m his love, 
I'll get me sueh a coldur'd periwig. , - 

Her eyes are gtey as glass ; and so are mine : 
Ay, b«t her forehead's low, and mine's as high. 
What should it be, that he respects in her. 
But I can make respective * in mvself. 
If this fond love were not a blinded god T 
Come, shadow, come, and Uke this shadow up, 
For 'tU thy rival. O tliou senseless forui ! 
Thou Shalt bo worshipp'd, kiss'd, loved, and adored I 
And, were there sense in his idolatry. 
My substance should be statue in thy stead. 
I'il use thee kindly for thy mistress' sake. 
That used me so ; or else, by Jove Kvow, 
I should have scratch'd out your unseeing eyes. 
To make my master out of love with thee. [!»«#. 

ACT V. 

• SCBNS L^The aamer-An AJtbtg. 

Enter Eolamovr. 
Egh The sun begins to gild the western ak^ '• 
And now, it is about the very hour 
That Silvia, at Patrick's cell, should meet me. 
She will not fail ; for lovers break not hours. 
Unless it be to come before their time ; 
So much they spur their ex.peditkMi. 

Enter Silvia. 
See, where she oobms : Lady, a happy tve«tns I 

• Head-ireis. t Respectably* 
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SU. Amen, amen ! go on, good Fglauoor, 
Oat at the postern by ^e.abbey-wall ; 
I fear, I am attended by some spies. 

£(gl. Fear not-; the forest is not three leagues off; 
If we recover that, we are sore * enough. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IL—The fome^—An Apmrtment im tke 
D OKI's Palace, 

Enter Thusio, PaoTius, a$id ivLik. 

Thn. Sir Proteus, what says Silvia to my soHt 

Pro, O, Sir, I find her miider than she was; 
And yet she takes exceptions at your person. 

Tku. What, that my leg is too longf 

Pro. No ; that it is too iittle. 

T%u. 1*11 wear a boot to make it somewhat roander* 

Pro. Bat love will not be spnrr'd to what it kwths. 

Tku. What way% she to my face 1 

Prom She says, it is a fair <me. 

Thu. Nay, tnen the wanton lies: my fitce is black.' 

Pro. But pearls are fur ; and the old saying is. 
Black men are pearls in beanteous ladies* eyes. 

Jul. lis true, such pearls as put out lacbcs' ejres ; 
For I had rather wink than look oo them. [Ati^, 

Thu. How likes she my discourse t 

Pro. Ill, when yo« talk of w|u*. 

T%u. But well, when I disQonrse of love and peace f- 

Jul. Bat better, iadeed, when you hold your 
peace. [Aside, 

Thu. What says she to my valour f 

Pro. O, Sir, she makes no doubt of &at. 

Jul. She needs not, when she knows it covNtrdioe. 

[AMide. 

Thu. What says she to my birth 1 

Pro. That you are well derived. 

Jul. True ; from a gentleman to a fool. [Aside. 

TTsu. Considers she my possessions 1 

Pro. O, ay ; and pities them. 

Thu. Wherefore? 

Jul. That such an ass shdnld owef them. [A«klr, 

Pro. That they are out by lease. 

Jul, Here comes the dake. 

Enter HvK^M, 
Duke. How now. Sir Proteus? how now^ThutiQl 
Which of you saw Sir Eglamour oi late? 
Thu. Not I. 

• Safe. t Own. 
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Pro, Nor I. 

/>tfA& 6ft>v yon my daughter? 

Pro. Neither. 

Duke. Why, then she's fled unto that peasant 
Valentine ; . ^j 

And Eglamour is in her company. ,^ 

Tis true ; for friar Laurence met them both. 
As he in penance wander'd through the forest; 
Him he knew well, and guesa'd that it was she ; 
But, being mask'd, he was not sure of it : 
Besides, she did intend confession 
At Patrick's cell this even ; and there she was not j 
These likelihoods contirm her tlight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, stand not to discourse 
But mount you presently ; and meet with me 
Upon the rising of the mountain-foot 
That leads towards Mantua, whither they are fled: 
Dispatch, sweet gentlemen, and follow me. [/SxU. 

7»». Why, this it is to be a peevish • ?;»•"'» 
That flies her fortune when it follows her : 
rU after ; more to be revenged on Eglamour, 
Than for the love of reckless t Silvia. [Exit. 

Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's love. 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her. [Sxit, 

Jul. And I will follow, more to cross that love. 
Than hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. [£xi/. 

SCENE III. —Frontiers of Mantua.— The ForesU 
Enter Silvia, and Oot-Laws. 

I Out. Come, come ; 
Be patient. We must bring you to our captain. 

8U. A thousand more mischances than this one 
Have Icarn'd me how to brook this patiently. 

« Out. Come, bring her away. . . ^ . 

1 Out. Where is the gentleman that Mras with her T 

3 Out. Being nimble-fo ted, he hath out-run us. 
Bat Moyses, and Valerius, follow him. 
Go thou with her to the west end of the wood. 
There is our captain : we'll follow him that's fled; 
The thicket is beset, he cannot 'scape. 

I Out. Come, I must brhtg you to our captam s 
cave : 
Yeox not ; he bears an honourable mind. 
And will not use a woman lawlessly. 

Sil, O Valentine, this I endure for thee} lExeumi. 

• Foolish. *\ Careless. 
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\ 
SCENE ir ^Another Part of the Ft/ruU • 

Enter Yalsntink. 

Fa/. How use doth breed a habit in a mah I 
This shadowy desert, nn frequented woods, 
I better brook than flourishing peopled towns: 
Here can I sit alone, unseen ot any, 
And, to the nightingale's complainnig notes, 
Tahemy distresses, and record* my woes. 
O thou that dost inhabit in my breast, 
Iieave not the mansion so long tenantless; 
Lest, growing ruinous, the bui.ding tall, 
Apd leave no memory of what it was ; • 

Repair me with thy presence, Silvia ; , 

Thou gentle nymph, cherish thy forlorn swain!— ^i 
What halloing, and what stir, is this tfvdayl ' ' 
These are my mates, that make their wills their U^» 
Have some unhappy passenger In chase : '* \t 

They love me well ; yet 1 have much to do, • '■' 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. ' * 

wtUidraw thee, Valentine ; who's this comes' how V 

{Steps tutdfi, 

JSMer PsOTKUs, Silvia anif JaLiA«- 
'Pro. Madam, this service I ha%'e tlone for yotr ^ 

Shongh you respect not aught your servant doth,^ 
t'hazArtt life, and rescue yon from him* ' "'' 

That would have forced your honour and your love. 

Vouchsafe me, for my meed, but one fair look ; 

A smaller boon than this I cannot beg, 

And less than this, I am sure, you cannot give. 
Vol. How like a drciim is tKis I see and hfeart 

Love, lend me patience tn forbear a while. {Asid^* 
SU* O miserable, unhappy that I am I 
Pro, Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came ; • 



Bat, by my coming, 1 have made you happy* 
■-.By thyt ' ' 

happy. 



Sit. By thy approach thou ma'k'st me moA irfr- 



Jvi. And me, when he approacheth to yonr pre- 
sence. [AsU€* 

9tl. Had 1 been seiased by a hungry lion, • 
I would have been a breakfast to the b^ast. 
Rattier Uian have false Ptotens rescue me. 
O. heaven be judge, how I love Valentine, 
Wbose IMe'S sn tender to me as my soul ;' 
And fall as much ( for more there cannot be,} 

•Sing. 
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I do detert false perjured Proteus : . to -t *.i 

Therefor^ be gone, solicit me BO man. K 

Pro. What dangerous action, stood it next to deaUiw* 
Would I not undergo for one calm look 7 / 

O, 'tis the curse in love, and still approved, • 
When women cannot love, where they're beloved. 

SU. When Proteus cannot love where he'sbflov^^d. 
Read over Julia's heart, thy first best love. 
For whose dear sake thou didst then rend thy fajMh 
Into a thousands oaths ; and all those oath» 
Descended into peijury, to love me. 
Thou hast no fiiith left now, unless thou hadst two^ 
And that's far worse than none ; better have iu»ne 
Thao^ plural faith, which is too much by one : 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend! 

Pro. In love. 
Who respects friend 1 

SU. All men but Proteus. 

Pro. Nay, if the gentle spirit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form, , ^ . 

I'll woo you like a soldier, at arms' end ; 
And love you 'gainst the nature of love, force y9)|* 

SiL O heaven I 

Pro. I'll force thee yield to my desire. 

Val. Ruffian, let go that rude unciril touch ; 
Thou friend of an ill fashion? 
1^ Pro. Valentine! 

Val. Thou common friend* that's without faith (oc 
love; 
(For -such is a friend now,) treacherous man ! 
Thou hast beguiled my hopes; nouff^t but.mine eye 
Could have persuaded me : now I dare not say 
I have one friend alive : thou wouldst disprove me. 
Who should be trusted now, when one's right hand 
Is perjured to the bosom 1 Proteus, 
I am sorry, I must never trust thee more, 
But count the world a stranger for thy sake. 
The private wound is deepest : O time, most curst ! 
'Mongst all foes, that a friend should be the woril ! 

Pro, My shame and guilt confounds me.— ^ 
' Forgive me, Valentine ; if hearty sorrow 
Be a sufficient ransom for offence, 
I tender it here : I do as truly suffer. 
As e'er I did commit. 

Vai. Then I am paid ; 
And once again I do receive thee honest : — 
Who by repentance is not satisfied, 

• Felt, ex])erienced. 
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b nor of iMaven, tior earth ; for tiMse arejyleased; ' 
By penitence the Eternal's wrath's appeasea :^~ 
Aaidfthat my love may appear plaUi and free. 
All that was mine in Silvia, I give thee. 

J'ui. O me, unhappy! [Fainis, 

^to. Look to the boy. 

I^^fff. Why, boy ! why, wagi how now I what is the 
matter f 
Lnoktm; speak. 

Jul. O, good Sir, my master chained me 
To deliver a ring to madam Silvia; 
Whidi, oat of my neglect, was never doae. 

Pro* Where is that ring, boy t 

JuL Here tis: this is iu [Givea « rMg. 

Pro, How 1 let me see : 
Why this is the ring I gave to Jalia. 

Jul, O. cry you mercy. Sir, I have n^atook ; 
This is the ring you sent to Silvia. 

{Shews mnother rhig. 

Pro, Bnt, how cam'st thou by this ring 9 at my 
depart 
I gave this unto Julia. 

JuL And Julia iierself did give it me ; 
And Jnlia herself hath brought it hither. 

Pro. Howl Jnlia? 

JtU. Behold her that gave aim* to ali thy oaths, . 
And entertaln'd them deeply in her heart : ' M 

How oft hast thmi with penary cleft the root If 
O Proteus, let this habit make thee blush 1 
Be tkon ashamed, that I have took upon me 
Sach an immodest raiment ; if shame live 
In a disguise of love : 
It is the lesser blot, modesty finds. 
Women to change their shapes, than men their minds. 

Pro, Than men their minds I tis true : O heaven I 



But constant, he were perfect : that one error 
Fills Mbn with faults ; makes him mn through idl 
Inconstancy falls off, ere it liegins : [stea: 

What is in Silvia's face, but 1 may spy 
More fresh in Julia's with a constant eye f 
Vat. Come, come, a hand from either : 
Let me be blest to make this happy close ; 
Tweranity two such friends should be long ioes. 
Pro. Bear witness, heaven, I have my wish for 
Jul. And I hame mine. [ever. 

• DireotioB. 

t An allusion t» deavlog the pin in avekery . 
Vol. I. Q 
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' Enter Ooi^-Laws, u>Uh Dukb and ftuttnh,^^ 

Out, A prize, a prize, a prize ! / 

Vai, Forbear, 1 say I it is my lord the dukB» . \ 
Your grace is welcome to a maa disgraced^ 
Banished Valentine. '.i "i 

Duke. Sir Valentine! 

Thu. Yonder is Silvia; and Silvia's mlae. 

VaL Thurio give back, or e.se embrace thy death ; 
Come not within the measure • of my wmih ;. 
Do not name Silvia thine ; if once again j 
Milan shall not behold thee. Here she stands ; 
Take but possession of her with a toueh;—* 
I dare thee but to breathe upon my Jove.*— •. . . 9, < > 

J%u, Sir Valentine, 1 care not fur her, I; 
I hold him but a fool, that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves him not : 
I claim her not, and therefore she is thine. 

Dukt* The more dep^enerate and base«K-tlMrif 
To make such means t for her as thou hast doac^ '. 
And leave her on such slight conditioii8.i^ " ' 

Now, by the honour of mv ancestry, "r ,1 

I do applaud thy spirit, Valentine, - • *"... t 

And think thee worthy of an empress' love. 
Know then, I here forget all former griefs. 
Cancel all grudge, repeal Uiee^honea^ai-^iN-. 
Plead a new state in thy unrival'd merit, . it \'' 

To which I thus subscribe — Sir Valentine, i a i 
Thou art a gentleman, and well derived ; .' \ 

Take thou thy Silvia, tor thou ha^t deserved htm 

VaL I thank your grace ; the gift bath tnade'iue 
happy. * 

I now beseech yon, for your daughter's sake, m v 
To grant one boon that I shall ask of you. n 

■ Duke, I grant it, for thine own, whate'er it be» - 

Vai, These banish'd men, that I have kept withal 
Are men endued with worthy qualities ; • 
Forgive them what the5' have committed here, 
And let them be recalt'd from their exile : r< 
They are reformed, civil, full of good, ' >x :,w> 
And fit for great employment, worthy iardk • 

Dmke. Thou hast prevail'd : I pardon th6B^ «iid 
thee; 
Dtspose of them, as thov know'st their <des«rt% 
Come, let us go; -wc will include) all jare, 
With triumphs,^ mirth, and rare solemnity* 

* Leagth of my sword. f Interest. 

X CoMlad«. i Marks, nv«lsw 



F^«^d^^ we walk a1on<?, I dart heboid - 
With our atscourse to make your grace to smile : 
^ What think yoa of this page, my lord f •^ 

Dukm^ l think the boy hatti grace in him ; «he 

blufaes. 
Fa/. I warrant yon, my lord; more grace than 

boy. 
Duke. What mean yon by that saying ? 
AKmL l^lease yon, I'll tell yon as we pass alongy 
That jron will wonder, what hath fortnned,--! 
Come, Protens ; 'tis your penance, but to hear 
The story of your loves discovered : \ 

That done, our day of marriage shall be yours; 
One feastf <me house, one mutaal happiness* 



Dim Obmtlbiibn of Vkbona.^—U is observable 
(1 kUDor JMt for what canse) that the style of thto 
comedy is less figm-ative, and more natural and 
nnaffected, than the greater oart of this autlior^, 
thoagh ttipposed to be one of the first he wrote. 

POPl. 

Mrs. Lenox observes, and I think not improbably, 
that the story of Proteus and Julia might be taken 
from a similar one in the Diana of George of 
MoHtemayor. — ** This pastoral romance." says she, 
" was translated from the Spanish in Shaksp^arelB 
time.** I have seen no earlier translation than that 
of Bartholomew Yong, who dates his dedication in 
November 1S9B; and Meres, in his WWt TVeasury, 
printed the same year, expressly mentions the Tiro 
C^emtlemen of Verona. Indeed, Afoniemayor was 
translated two or three years before, by one Thomas . 
Wilson ; but this work, I am>persuaded, was never 
published entirely ; perhaps some parts of it were, 
or the tale might have been translated by others. 
However, Mr. Steevens says, very truly, that this 
kind of love>adventnre is frequent in the old 
aovelistB. Farmbb. 

In this play t^ere is a strange mixture of know- 
ledge and ignorance, of care and negligence. The 
versification is often excellent, the allusions are 
learned and just; but the author conveys his heroes 
by sea from one inland town to another in the same 
coantry ; he places the emperor at Milan, and sends 
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his young mei> to attend him, but nev^* utentioas 
him more; he makes Proteas, alter an interviev 
with Silvia, say he has onl3r seen her picture: and, 
if we may credit the old copies, he has, by mistaking 
places, left his scenery ibextricable. The reason of 
all this confusion seems to be, that he took hi& story 
from a novel which he sometimes foll<»wed, and 
sometimes forsook, sometimes remembered, and 
sometimes forgot. 

That ihis play is rightly attributed to Shakqveare, 
I have little doubt. If it be taken from kua, to 
whom shall it be given? This question may be 
asked of all the disputed plays, except T^tof jiiulrv- 
nicus; and it will be found more credible, that 
Shakspeare might sometimes sink below his highest 
flights, tlian that any other should rise up to his 
lowest. ■ Johnson. 

Some of the incidents in this pl^y may be rnacp- 
msed to have been^^ken from 4*he ArctMth Book 
1. ohttp. vt. ^where Fyrocles consents to head tiie 
Helot». (The Aro&dia was entered on Mie books 
of the iHationers* Company, Aug. 23d, 1686.) TIm 
loire^ad venture of Julia resembles that of viola in 
Tutelfth Night, and is indeed common to many of 
the aneient novels, Stbcvkits. 
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PERSONS RfePRESBNTBD. 
Sir John Falstaitf, - - . 

FCNTON. 

Shallow, a Country Justice. 
Slbm DBR, Cousin to Shallow. 

Mr! PacbI \ "^"^^ Gentlemen dwelling at Windsor. 

William Paok, a Boy, Son to Mr. Page. 

Sir Hugh Evans, a Welsh Parson. 

Dr. Caius, a French Physician. 

Host of the Garter Inn. 

Babdolpb,) 

Pistol, >Followersof Falstaff. 

NrM, > ■ '^ . • ^ 

Robin, Page to FalsUfT. 

Si M PLk, Siertunt to Slender. '' 

RuoBY, Servant to Dr. Cains. 

•' • 1 <• f 

Mrs. Ford. ■ > ^ 

Mrs. Paob. > im< .1 

Mrs. Anvb Paob, her Daughter, in love vtth ^ 

Fenton. --' 

Mrs. Quic&LV, Servwitto Dr. Cains. ''• 

Servants to Page, Ford, Ac. ■ '• 

•I' 
Scene, Windsor ; and the parts adjacent. 
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ACT I. 

SCKNE I.— inndior.'-^Before Page's House, 

Bnter Justice Sqallovic, Sl^ndek, and SUir* Huob 

KVANS. 

Shal. Sir Ilngli, persuade me not, I will make a 
8tur-cliamber matter of it: if he were twenty Sir 
John Falstafls, he shall not abuse Robert Shallow, 
Eaquire. - . •< . -•;..: r • [auA coram. 

men. In tlic county of Cluster, Justioe of peace, 

Shal. Ay, c.omkn.h^n^9r,9x^jiiustfatorum.\ 

Slen. Ay, und ratolorum too; and a gentleman 
born, ma9ter.-pai:;^K>n ;' yho. wriXes himself armigero ; 
in any bill, wai'radt, quittance, or obligation, ar- 
migero. 

Shal. Ay, that we do ; and hs^ve done any time 
these three hundred years. 

Slen, All his successors, gone before him, have 
done't; and all his ancestors, that come after him, 
may : they may give the dozen white luces in their 
coat. 

Shal. It is an old coat. 

Boa. The dozen white louses do become an old 
coatweU; it agrees well, passant: it is a familar 
beast to man, aiid signifies — love. 

Shal,. The luce is the fresh fish ; the sail G«h is 
an old coaL 

Sien. I inay quarter, coz ? 

• A Utle formerly appropriated to chaplaiiw. 
t Castas rotulorum. 
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Skal, Yottinfty^by manyiiiff. 
Evm. It is marriog, indeed, if he qowter it. 
ShaL Not a whit. 

JBvm. Yes, py'r •-lady : if he has a quarter of your 
eoat, there is but three tl^irts for yoarself, in my 
simple eonjectares : bnt that is all one : if Shr John 
Falstaff have committed disparagements upon yon, I 
am of the church, and will be glad to do my bene- 
volence, to make atonements and compronuses be- 
tween you. 
Shai. The council t shall hear it; it is a riot. 
EhHi. It is not meet the council hear a rioti there 
is no fear of Got in a riot ; the council, look yon, 
shall desire to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear 
a riot ; take your vizaments} in that. 

Shai. Ha ! o' my life, if I were young again, th« 
sword should end it. 

Eva. Itispetter that friends is the sword, and 
«nd it: and there is also another device in my 
prain, which, peradventore, prings goot disorDCiona 
with it : there is Anne Page, which is daughter to 
blaster George Page, which is pretty virginity. 

Slen. Mistress Anne Paget She has brown hair, 
mad speaks small $ like a woman. 

Eva, It is that fery verson for all the 'orld, as juM 
■s yon will desire ; and seven hundred pounds of 
monies, and gold, and silver, is her grandsire, «pon 
his death'»-bed, (Got deliver to a joyful resmr««c- 
tions i) give, when she is able to overtake seventeen 
years old : it were a goot motion, if we leaw our 
prtbblM and prabbles, and desire a marriage b et w r — t i 
ttasWr Abraham and mistress Anne Page. 

JAal. Did her grandsire leave her seven hwndvMl 
fmindf 

Eva. Ay, and her father is make her a pettm* 
pemiy. 

Shai, I know the yonng gentlewoman ; she ima 
good gifts. 

Eva, Seven hundred pounds, and possibilities, ia 
good gifts. 

Shai, Well, let vs see honest master Page : Is . 
FatoWff there f 

Eva, Shall I tell you a lief I dodespsie a liar, an 
I do despise one that 4s ftilse ; or as I despise one 
that h not true. The knight. Sir John, is there ; and, 
I beseech you be ruled by yonr welKwillcii*. I 

• By our. f Conrt of Stmr^ehamber. 

X Advisement. ( Soft. 
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will peat the door [knocks} for master Page. What, 
boa I 0#t jplllBS jrdur hoose here 1 

^yy^ i EnUr Pagx. 

iuPmn, Who's there t 

' \Cba. Here isGot^plessmg, and yom: friend, and 

instiee Slialiow t «aa here young master Slender ; 

Ihaty peraiLventiirea, shall tell you another tale, if 

■itttsa-nvw to yoor likings. 

Piue^v am glad to see your worship's well: I 
tiutokyou £oar my venison, master Shallow. 
r.Hkulm .Master rag% 1 am glad to see you ; mnch 
gMril 4o it y<Hur good heart! Iwish'dyour venison 
hSbrt it was ill kill'd: — How doth good mistress 
Page ?— and I love you always with my heart, la ; 
vtthfliy beftxt. 

Page, Sir, I thank you. 
\}iBkw* Shr, I thank y^u; hy yea and no, I do. 
iMage, lam glad to seeyou, good master Slender. 
f.AUt^ How does your fallow greyhound, Sirt I 
llfT^ MV, he was out-run on Cotsale. * 

P^^eTlt could not be judged. Sir. 

i^SHism You'll hot confess, you'll not confess. 

Skalm That he will not;— 'tis your fault, 'tis your 
*ilfc4r-»tia-a good dog. 

J Mk^h Sir, he^s a good dog, and a fair dog : Can 
tJ^SEi^ more said) he is good, and fair. — Is Sir 
- - ';pBl9taif herel 



, ftir^ he is within ; and I would I could do a 
fig ft between you. 
3«. It is spoke as a Christians ought to q>eak. 
4te^ J^e hath wrong'd me, master Page. 
' Page, Sir, he doth in some sort confess it. 
8k0^ If i^ he cMifess'd, it is not redress'd ; is not 
that so, master Paget He hath wrong'd me;— in- 
deedf be hath {.-at a wctrd, h^ hath ; — believe me ;. 
— Bobert Shallow, esauire, saith, he is wrong'd. 
JPa§^* Here comes Sir John. 

Bnter Sir John Falstaff, Bardoi^fh, Nym, and 
Pistol. 

^al* Kow master Shallow ; you'll complain of me 
to the king 1 

Skal* Knight, you have Ifeaten my men, kill'd my 
deer, and broke open my lodge. 

Fai> But not kiss'd your keeper's daughter 1 

• Gotswold in Gloucestershire. 
Vol. I« ^ 
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Shal. Tat, a pin I tkis shall be answer'd. 
Fal» I will answer it sraight ; — I have done all 
this :— that is now answer'd. 
Shal. The council shall know this. 
Fal. Twere better for you, if it were known In 
counsel : you'll be laugh'd at. 
JSva. Pauca verba, Sir John, good worts. * 
Fal. Good worts !• good cabbage.'^Slender, Ibroke 
yi>ar head ; what matter have yon against me ? 
Slen. Marry, Sir, I have matter in my head against 
rou ; and against your coney-catching t rascals, Bar> 
lolph, Kym, and Pistol. They carried me to the 
tavern, and made me drunk, and afterwards pick'd 
my pocket. 
Bar. You Banbury cheese I % 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 
Pist. How now, Mephostophilusf $ 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 

Nvtn. Slice, I say ! pauca, pauca ; || slice I that* s 
my humour. 
^fe». Where's Simple, my man t — can you tell, 

cousin t 
Eva. Peace : I pray you I Now let us understand : 
there is three umpires in this matter, as I under- 
stand : that is— master 'Pz%e,fidelicet, master Page : 
and there is my9elf,fidelUet, myself; and the three 
party is, lastly and finally, mine host of the Garter. 
Page. We three, to hear it, and end it between 

them. 
Eva. Fery goot : I will make a prief of it in my 
note-book ; and we will afterguards, 'ork upon the 
cause, with as gxeat discreetly as we can. 

Fal. Pistol, 

.J^ist. He hears with ears. 

TSva. The tevil and his tam ! what phrase is this. 
Me hears with ear ? Why, it is affectations. 
Fal. Pistol, did you pick master Slender's parse t 
Slen. Ay, by these gloves, did he, (or I would i 
might never come in mine own great cnamber again 
else) of seven groats in mill-sixpences, and two Ed- 
ward shovel-boards,ir that cost me two shillings and 
two pence a-piece of Yead Miller, by these gloves. 
Fal. Is this true, Pistolt 

• Worts was the ancient name of all the cabbage 
kind. t Sharpers. J Nothing but paring. 

$ The name of an ugly spirit. || Few words. 

t King Edward's shilliigs, used in the game of 
Mraffle-board. 
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Eva* No ; it is false, if it is a pick-parse. 

Pist. Ha, thou mountain-foreigner! — Sir John, 
and master mine, 
I combat challenge of this latten bilbo : * 
Word of denial in thy labras t here ; 
Word of denial : froth and scum, thou liest. 

Slen. By these gloves, then twas he. 

Nym. Be advised. Sir, and pass good humours : I 
will say, marry trap, with you, if you run the nut- 
faook'sj humour on me; that is the very note of it. 

Sien, By this hat, then he in the red face had it : 
for though I cannot remember what I did when 
yon made me drunk, yet I am not altogether an ass. 

Fal, What say you. Scarlet and John? 

Bard* Why, Sir, for my part, I say, the gentle- 
man had drunk himself out of his five sentences. 

Bva, It is his five senses : fie, what the ignorance is ! 

Bard, And being fap, $ Sir, was, as they say, 
cashier'd ; and so conclusions passM the careires. H 

Sien. Ay, you spake in Latin then too ; but 'tis no 
matter : PU ne'er be drunk whilst I live again, but 
in honest, civil, godly company, for this trick : if I 
be drunk, I'll be drunk with those that have the 
fear of Crod, and not with drunken knaves. 

Eva. So Got 'udge me, that is a virtuous mind. 

Fal. Yon hear all these matters denied, gentle- 
men ; yon hear it. 

EhUT Mistress Anns Pagb withwiHe; Mistress 
FoBD and Mistress Vaqe following. 

Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in ; we'll 
drink within. [Exit Anne Page. 

Slen. O heaven 1 this is mistress Anne Page. 

Page. How now, mistress Ford 7 

Fal. Mistress Ford, by my troth, you arc very 
well met : by your leave, good mistress. 

[Kiieing her. 

Page. Wife, bid these gentlemen welcome :- — 
Come, we have a hot venison pasty to dinner ; come, 
gentlemen, I hope we shall drink down all uh- 
kindness. 

[Exeunt all but Skal. Slender and Evans. 

Slen. I had rather than forty shillings, I had my 
book of Songs and Sonnets here :— 

• Blade as thin as a lath. f Lips. 

{ If you say I am a thief. $ Drunk. 

I The bounds of good behaviour. 
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Enter Simfls. 

How now, Simple I where have you been 1 1 most 
wait oa myself, mast I i You have not The Book qf 
Biddies about you, have you? 

Sim. Book of Biddies! why, did yon not lend it to 
Alice Shortcake upon Allhallowmas last, a fortnight 
afore Michaelmas t* 

Shtd. Come, coz; come coz; we stay for you. A 
word with yon, coz : marry, this, coz ; there is, as 
'twere, a tender, a kind of tender, made afer off by 
Sir Hugh here; — Do yon understand me f 

SUn. Ay, Sir, yon shall find me reasotiable ; if it 
be so, I shall do that that is reason. 

Skal. Nay, but understand me. 

Sim. Soldo, Sir. 

Eva. Give ear to his motions, master Slender : I 
will description the matter to you, if yon be 
capacity of it. 

SUn. Nay, I will do as my conshi Shallow says : 
I pray you, pardon me ! he's a justice of ]>eace in 
his cotfntry, simple though I stand here. 

Eva. But that is not the question ; the question is 
concerning your marrige. 

Shal. Ay, there's the point. Sir. 

Eva* Marry, is it ; the very point of it ; to mis- 
tress Anne Page. 

Slen. Why if it be so I will marry her, upon any 
reasonable demands. • 

Eva. But can you affection the 'omant Let us 
command to know that of your mouth, or of your 
lips ; for divers philosophers hold, that the lips is 
parcel of the mouth ; — ^therefore, precisely, can 
you carn^ your good will to the maid ? 

Shal. Cousin Abraham Slender, can you love her t 

Slen. I hope, Sir,— I will do, as it shall become 
one that would do reason. 

Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, yon must 
speak possitable, if you can carry her your desires 
towurds her. 

Shah That thou must : Will you, upon good 
dowry, marry her t 

Slen. I will do a greater thing than that, upon 
your request, cousin, in any reason. 

Shal. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, sweet coz ; 
what I do, is to pleasure you, coz : Can you love 
the maidt 

* An intended blunder 
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Slen, I will many her. Sir, At your request; bat 
if there be no great love in the beginning, yet he»> 
ven may decrease it upon better acquamtance, 
when we are married, and have more occasion to 
know one another : I hope, upon familiarity will 
grow more contempt: bat if yon say, marry Aer, 1 
will marry her, that I am freely dissolved, and 
dJMOlntely. 

£va. It is a fery discretion answer; save, the 
faol' is in the 'ort dissolutely : the 'ort is, according 
to our meaning, resolutely ; — his meaning is good. 

Shai. Ay, I think my cousin meant well. 

Slen, Ay, or else I would I might be hang*d, la. 

Re-enter Anns Paob. 

Skmi, Here comes fair mistress Anne :•— Would I 
were young, for your sake, Mrs. Anne. 

Anne. The dinner is on the table; my father 
desires your worship^s company. 

Skal. I will wait on him fair mistress Anne. 

Ev. Od's plessed will I I will not be absence at 
the grace. {Exeunt Shallow and Sir H. Evant. 

Anne, WilPtnlease your worship to come in, Sirt 

Slen, No, I thank you, forsooth, heartily ; I am 
very well. 

Anne, The dinner attends you. Sir. 

Slen, I am not a-hungry, I thank you, forsooth:-- 
Go, sirrah, for all you are my man, go, wait upon 
my cousin Shallow : [Exit Sit^ple,] A iustice of 
peace sometime may be beholden to his fnend for a 
man : — 1 keep but three men and a boy yet, till my 
mother be dead: But what though? yet I live like 
a poor gentleman bom. 

Anne, I may not go in without your worship: 
they will not sit, till yon come. 

Aim. rfiiith, I'll eat nothmg; I thank you as 
much as though I did. 

Anne, I pray you. Sir, walk in. 

Slen, I had rather walk here, I thank you : I 
bruised my shin the other day with playing at sword 
and dagger with a master offence, three veneys* for 
a dish of stew'd prunes ; and, by my troth, I cannot 
abide the smell of hot meat since. Why do your 
•dogs bark so ? be there bears i' the town Y 

Anne. I think, there are. Sir ; I heard themta]k*d 
of. 

Slen. I love the sport well ; but I shall as soon 

•■ Three seta's, bouts, or hits. 
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qoarrel at it, as any man in England :— Yon are 
afraid if you see tlye bear loose, are you nott 

Anne. Ay, indeed, Sir. 

Slen, That's meat and drink to me now : I have 
seen Sackerson* loose, twenty times ; and have taken 
him by the chain : but, I warrant yon, the women 
have so cried and shriek'd at it, that it pass'd : t — But 
women, indeed, cannot abide 'em ; they are very 
ill>favour'd rough things. 

Re-enter Paox. 

Page. Come, gentle master Slender, come; we 
stay for you. 

Slen, I'll eat nothing ; I thank you. Sir. 

Page. By cock and pye, you shall not choose. Sir : 
come, come. , 

Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 

Page. Come on. Sir. 

Slen, Mistress Anne, yourself shall go first. 

Anne. Not I, Sir ; pray you, keep on. 

Slen. Truly, I will not go first ; truly, la : I will 
not do you tnat wrong. 

Anne. 1 pray you. Sir. 

Slen. I'll rather be unmannerly, than troublesome : 
you do yourself wrong, indeed, la. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II.—The same. 
Enter Sir Hugh Evans and Simple. 

Eva, Go your ways, and ask of Doctor Cains' 
house, which is the way : and there dwells one 
mistress Quickly, which is in the manner of his nurse, 
or his dry nurse, or his cook, or his laundry, his 
washer, and his wringer. 

Simp. Well; Sir. 

Eva. Nay, it is petter yet: — Give her this letter ; 
for it is a 'oman that altogether's acquaintance with 
mistress Aune Pa^e ; and the letter is, to desire and 
require her to solicit your master's desires to mistresn 
Anne Page : I pray you, be gone ; I will make an 
end of my dinner ; there's pippins and cheese to 
come. . . [Exeunt. 

SCENE III.-'A Room in the Garter Inn. 
Enter Fals^aff, Host, Bardolfb, Nym, Pistol, 
and Robin. 
Fai, Mine host of the Garter,— 

* The name of a bear exhibited at Paris^Gardeo, 
in Sottthwark. t Surpassed all extHreasiou. 
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Host. What says my bally rookt Speak tcho- 
larly, and wisely. 

Fil, Truly, mine host, I mast torn away tome of 
myfoUowers. 

lOost. Discard, bally Hercoles ; cashier : let them 
wag ; trot, trot. 

fal. I sit at ten poands a week. 

Host. Thou'rt an emperor, Gssar, Keisar, and 
Pheezar. I will entertam Bardolph ; he shall draw, 
he shall tap : Said I well, bally Hector? 

Fal. Do so, good mine host. 

Host, I have spoke ; let him follow : let me lee 
thee froth, and lime : I am at a word ; follow. 

[ExU Host. 

Fal, Bardolph, follow him ; a tap«ter is a good 
trade : an old cloak malces a new jerkin ; a wither'd 
serving-man, a fresh tapster : go ; adieu.. 

Bard, It is a life that I have desired ; 1 will thrive. 

[Exit Bard, 

Pist. O base Gongarian* wight t wilt thou the 
•pigot wield t 

Nym, He was gotten in drink : Is not the hamoor 
conceited t His mind is not heroic, and there's the 
homour bf it. 

Fal. I am glad, I am so acquit of this tinder box; 
his thefts were too open : his filching was like an 
anskilful singer, he kept not time. [rest. 

Nym. The good humour is, to steal at a minute's 

Pist. Convey, the wise it call : Steal ! fob ; a fico t 
for the phrase ! 

Fal. Well, Sirs, I am almost oat at heels. 

Pist. Why then, let kibes ensue. 

Fal. There is no remedy ; I must coney-catch ; I 
manshift. 

Pist. Young ravens must have food. 

Fal, Which of you know Ford of this town t 

Pist. I ken the wight ; he is of substance good. 

Fal. My honest lads, I will tell you what I am 

Pist, Two ^ards, and more. [about. 

Fal. No quips now. Pistol; indeed I am in the 
waist two yards alx)ut ; but I am now about no waste ; 
I am about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to make love 
to Ford's wife ; I spy entertainment in her ; she 
discourses, she carves, she gives the leer of invita- 
tion : I can construe the action of her familiar style ; 
and the hardest voice of her behaviour, to be Eng- 
lisb'd rightiy, is, I am Sir John Falsta^*s, 

• VoT Hongarian. t Pig- 
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Pisi. He hath studied her well, and translated her 
well ; out of honesty into English. 

Nfm, The anchor is deep : Will that humour pasH f 

Fal. Now, the report goes, she has all the rule of 
her husband's purse ; she hath legions of angels. * 

Pist. As many devils entertain ; and. To her, bo$t 
say I. 

rfym* The humour rises ; it is good : humour me 
the angels. 

FaL I have writ me here a letter to her : and 
here another to Page's wife ; who even now gave 
me good eyes too, examined my parts with most 
judicious eyliads : sometimes the beam of her view 
gilded my foot, sometimes my portly belly. 

put, llien.didthe sun on dung-hill shine. 

Nym, I thank thee for that humour. 

Fal, O, she did s so course o'er my exteriors with 
such a greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye 
did seem to scorch me up like a burmng-glass t Here's 
another letter to her : she bears the purse too ; she Is a 
region in Guiana, all gold and bounty. 1 will be 
cheater t to them both, and they shall be exchequers 
to me ; they shall be my East and West Indies, and 
I will trade to them both. Go, bear thou this letter 
to mistress Page ; and thou this to mistress Ford : we 
will thrive, lads, w& will thrive. 

put. Shall I Sir Pandarus of Troy become. 
And by my side wear steel? then, Lucifer take all ! 

Nym, I will run no base humour : here, take the 
humour letter; I will keep the 'haviour of re- 
putation. 

Fal. Hold, sirrah, [to Bob,'\ bear you these letters 
tighUy ; % 
Sail like my pinnance to these ffolden shores. — 
Bogues, hence, avaunt ! vanish like hail-stones, go ; 
Trudge, plod, away, *o the hoof; see^ shelter, pack ! 
Falstaff will learn the humour of this age, 
French thrift, you rog^ies ; myself, and skirted page. 
{Exeunt Falstaff a^d Robin, 

Put, Let vultures gnpe thy guts I for gourd, and 
fullam$ holds, • 
And high and low beguile the rich and poor : 
Tester, Til have in pouch, |) when thou shalt lack. 
Base Phrygian Turk I 

• Gold coin. 

f Esckeatour, an officer in the Exchequer. 
t Cleverly. $ False dice. 

n Sixpence PU have in pocket. 
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iVjffn. I have operations in my head, which be hu- 
mours of revenge. 

Pist, Wilt thou revenge ? 
Nym. By welkin and her star ! 
J^ist, With wit or steel ! 
Nym» With both tlie humours, I : 
I will discuss the humour of this love to Page. 
Pist, And I to Ford shall eke unfold. 
How FalstaflF, varlet vile, 
His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 
And his soft couch dehle. 
iVym. My humour shall not cool : I will incense* 

SPage to deal with poison ; I will possess him with 
eUowness.t for the revolt of mien is dangerous : that 
my ttue humour. 

Pist. Tliou art the Mars of malcontents : I second 
thee ; troop on. [Exeunt. 

SCENE ir.^A Room in Dr. Caius's House. 
Enter Mrs. Quickly, Simple, and Rugby. 

Quick. What ; John Rugby ! — I pray thee, go to 
the casement, and see if you can see my master, 
master Doctor Caius, coming : if he do, i'faith, and 
find any body in the house, here will be an old 
abusing of God's patience, and the king's English. 

Hug. I'll go watch. [Exit Rugby. 

Quick. Go ; and we'll have a posset for't soon at 
nignt, in faith, at the latter end of a sea-coal fire. 
An honest, willing, kind fellow, as ever servant 
shall come in house withal ; and, I warrant you, no 
tell-tale, nor no breed-bate : X his worst fault is. that 
be is given to prayer ; he is something peevish § that 
way : but nobody but has bis fault ;— but let that 
pass. Peter Simple, you say your name is ? 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quick. And master Slender's your master! 

Sim. Ay, forsooth. 

Quick, Does he not wear a great round beard, like 
a glover's paring-knife ? 

Sim. No, forsooth : he hath but a little wee Aiee, 
witiii a little yellow beard ; a Cain-colour'd beard. 

Quick. A sofUy-sprighted man, is he not ? 

Sim, Ay, forsooth : but he is as tall || a man of his 
hands, as an^ is between this and his head ; he 
hath fought with a warrener.lT 

• Instigate. t Jealousv. X Strife. § Fr 

n Brave. IT The keeper of a warr 

Vol. I. S 



130 MERRY WIVES Act 1. 

Quick, How say you? — O, I shoald remember 
him ; Does he not hold up his head, as it were f and 
strut in his gait t 

Sim. Yes. indeed, does he. 

Quick. Well -heaven send Anne Page no worse 
fortune ! Tell master parson Evans, I will do what I 
can for your master : Anne is a good girl, and I 
wish— 

Re-enter Rugby. 
Rnu. Out, alas ! here comes my master. 
Quick. We shall all be shent : * run in here, good 
young man ; go into this closet. [Shuts SimpU to 
the closet.] He will not stay long. — ^Wha^ John 
Rugby I John, what, John, 1 say ! — ^6o, John, go en- 
quire for my master ; I doubt, he be not well, that 
he comes not home : — and dotvn, dovm, adown-a, &c. 

iSing: 

Enter Doctor Gnus. 

Caius. Vat is you singT I do not like dese t03rs ; 
Pray you, go and vetch me in my cloest tin boitier 
verd ; a box, a green-a box ; do intend vat I speak T 
« green-a box. 

Qifidir. Ay, for sooth, Pll fetch it vou. I am glad 
he went not in himself : if he had found the young 
man, he would have been horn-mad. \JLside. 

(Jaius. Fe, fe fe.fe! ma fol, il fait fort chaud. 
Je m'en vais a la cour, — la grande affaire. 

Quick. Is it this, Sir t 

Vaius. Ouy ; mette le au man pocket; depeche, 
quickly : — ^Vere is dat knave Rugby ? 

Chiick. What, John Rugby ! John ! 

Rug. Here, Sir. 

Caius. You are John Rugby, and yon are Jack 
Rugby, (!ome, take-a your rapier, and come after 
my heel to de court. 

Rug. Tis ready. Sir, here in the porch. 

Caius. By my trot, I tarry too long :— Od's me ! 
Om'w J*oublii f dere is some siraples in my closet, 
dat I vil not for the varld 1 shall leave behind. 

OwlcA. Ah me ! he'll find the young man there, 
and be mad. 

Cahu. O diable, diable! vat is in my closet t— 
Villainy I larron ! [Pulling Simple out.^ Rugby, vaj 
rwpier. 

Quick, Good master, be conteut. 

* Scolded, reprimanded* 

« 

Uigitizeclby^lOOgle 
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Caius. Terefore shall I be content-a t 

Quick. The young man is an honest man. 

Caius Vat shall de honest man do in my closet t 
dere is no honest man dat shall come in my closet. 

Quick. I beseech you, be not so flegmatic ; hear 
the truth of it: he came of an errand to me from 
paison Hugh. 

Cuius. ^11. 

Sim. Ay, forsooth, to desire her to— — 

Quick, Peace I pray you. 

Cuius. Peace-a your tongue : — Speak-a yoor tale. 

Sim. To desire this honest gentlewoman, your 
maid, to speak a good word to mistress Anne Page, 
for my master, in the way of marriage. 

Quick. This is all indeed, la ; but I'll ne'er pat 
my finger in the fire, and need not. 

Caius. Sir Hugh send-a you ? — Rugby, baillex me 
some paper :— Tany yon a little-a while. [ Writes, 

Quick, I am glad he is so quiet : if he had been 
thoroughly moved, you should have heard him so 
loud, and so melancholy ; — but notwithstanding, 
man, I'll do your master what good I can : and the 
very yea and the no Is, the French Doctor, my 
master, — I may call him my master, look you, for I 
keep his house ; and I wash, wring, brew, bake; 
•coor, dress meat and drink, make the beds, and do 
all myself: — 

Sim, Tis a great charge, to come under one 
body's hand. 

Quick. Are you advised o'that 7 yon shall find it 
a great charge : and to be up early, and down late ; 
—but notwithstanding, (to tell you in your ear ; I 
would have no words of it;) my master himself is 
in love with mistress Anne Page : but notwithstand- 
ing that, — I know Anne's mind, — that's neither here 
nor there. 

Caius. You jack'nape ; give-a dis letter to Sir 
Hugh : by gar, it is a shallenge : I vill cut his troat 
in de park ; and I vill teach a scurvy jack-a nape 
priest to meddle or make : — You may be gone ; it if « 
not good you tarry here : by gar, I vill cut all his 
two stones ; by gar, he shall not have a stone to 
trow at his dog. [JExU Simple, 

(hiick, Alas, he speaks but for his friend. 

Caius, It is no matter-a for dat : — Do not yon tell-a 
me dat I shall have 4nne Page for myself t— By gar, 
I Till kill de Jack priest; and I have appointed 
mine host of de Jarterre to measure our weapon :— 
By gar, I vill myself have Anne Page. 
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Quick. Sir, the maid loves you, and all shall be 
well : we must give folks leave to prate : What, the 
good-jer ! • 

Catus. Rugby, come to the court vit me ;— by gar, 
if I have not Anne Page, I shall turn your head out 
of my door : — Follow my heels, Rugby. 

[Exeunt Caius aud Rugby, 

Quick. You shall have An fools-head of your 
own. No, I know Anne's mind for that : never a 
woman in Windsor knows more of Anne's mind than 
I do ; nor can do more than I do with her, I thank 
heaven. 

Fent. [WUhin,] Who's within there, ho? 

Quick. Who's there, I trow? Come near the 
house, I prfty you. 

Enter Fbnton. 
Fent, How now, good woman ; how dost thou 1 
Quick. The better, that it pleases your good wor- • 
ship to ask. 
Fent.Wh&t news t how does pretty mistress Anne 1 
Otiick. In truth, Sir, and she is pretty, and honest, 
and gentle ; and one that is your friend, I can tell 
you that by the way ; I praise heaven for it. 

Fent. Shall I do any good, thhikest thou 1 Shall I 
not lose my suit ? 

Quick. Troth, Sir, all is in his hands above : but 
notwithstanding, master Fenton, I'll be sworn on 
a book, she loves you : — Have not your worship a 
wart above your eye t 
Fent. Yes, marry, have I ; what of that t 
Quick. Well, thereby hangs a tale ;— good faith, it 
is such another Nan ; — but, I detest, tan honest maid 
as ever broke bread :— We had an hour's talk of that 
wart ; — I shall never laugh but in that maid's com- 



pany. — But, indeed, she is given too much to alii- 
iholly X and musing : but for you — Well, go to. 
Fent. Well, I shall see her to-day : hold, Uiere'5 



money for thee ; let me have thy voice in my be- 
half : if thou seest her before me, commend me — 

Quick. Will I? i'faith, that we will: and I will 
tell your worship more of the wart, the next time 
we have confidence ; and of other wooers. 

Fent. Well, farewell I I am in great haste now. 

[ExU. 

Quick. Farewell to your worship.—Truly, an honest 

* The goi^ere, what the pox I 

t She means, I protest. X MeUmcholy. 
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gentleman; bat Anne Toves him not: for I know 
Anne's mind as well as another does :-^Oat upon't I 
what have I forgot? [Exit, 

ACT n. 

SCENE L—Before Page's House. 
Enter Mistress Pagb, toitk a Letter. 

Mrs. Page, What I have I 'scaped Uve-letters in 
the holy-day time of my beauty, and am I now a 
subject for them ? Let me see : [Reads. 

Ask me no reason why I love you ; for though 
love use reason/or his precisian^ * he admits him not 
for his counsellor : You are not young, no more am 
/; go to then, therms sympathy : you are merry, so 
ami; Ha! ha! tlien there's more sympathy : you love 
sack, and so do I; would you desire better sympa- 
thy T Let it suffice thee, mistress Page, (at the least, 
if the love of a soldier can suffice), that I love thee. 
J will not say, pity me, *tis not a soldier-like 
phrase : but I say, love me . By me. 

Thine own true knight. 

By dayornight, 

Or any kind of light. 

With all his might. 

For thee to fight, John Falstaff. 

What a Herod of Jewry is this?— O wicked, wicked 
world !— -One that is well nigh worn to pieces with 
age, to shew himself a young gallant ? What an 
unweigh'd behaviour hath this Flemish drunkard 
pick'd (with the deviPs name) out of my conversa- 
tion, that he dares in this manner assay me ? Why, 
he hath not been thrice in my company I — What 
should I say to him?— -I was then frugal of my 
mirth ; — ^heaven foi^ive me ! — ^Why I'll exhibit a 
bill in the parliament for the putting down of men. 
How shall I be revenged on him ? for revenged I will 
be, as sure as his guts are made of puddings. 

Enter Mistress Ford. 

Mrs. Ford. Mistress Page ! trust me, I was going 
to your house. 

Mrs. Page. And, trust me, I was coming to you. 
You look very ill. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that ; I hare to 
shew to the contrary. 

• Most probably Shakspeare wrote Physician 
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Mrt, Page. 'Faith, bat you do, in my mind. 

Mrt, Ford, Well, I do then ; yet, I say, I could 
shew yoa to the contrary : O, mistress Page, give jd» 
some counsel ! 

Mrs, Page, What's the matter, woman ? 

Mrs, Ford, O, woman, if it were not for one tii- 
fling respect, I could com^ to such honour I 

Mrs* Page. Hang the trifle, woman; take the 

honour: wmitis it? dispense with trifles: — what 

i3it? 

Mrs. Ford, If I would but go to hell for an eter- 
nal moment, or so, I could be knighted. 

Mrs. Page. What?— thou liest I— Sir Alice Ford I 
— ^These knights will hack ; and so thou shouldst 
not alter the article of thy gentmy. 

Mrs. Ford, We bum day-light :— Here, read, read ; 
— perceive how I might be knighted. — I shall think 
the worse of fat men, as long as I have an eye to 
make difference of men's liking ; and yet he would 
not swear ; praised women's modesty : and gave 
such orderly and well-behaved reproof to all un- 
comeliness, that I would have sworn his disposilion 
would have gone to the truth of his words : but they 
do no more cuihere, and keep place together, than 
the hundredth psalm to the tune of Green Sleeves, 
What tempest, I trow, threw this whale, with so 
many tuns of oil in his belly, ashore at Windsor? 
How shall I be revenged on him f I Uiink, the best 
way were to entertain him with hoi>e, till the wick- 
ed fire of lust have melted him in his own grease.— 
Did you ever hear the like ? 

Mrs. Page, Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs ! — To thy great comfort in this 
mystery of ill opinions, hereS the twin-brother of 
thv letter : but let thine inherit first ; for, I protest, 
mme never shall. I warrant, he hath a thousand 
of these letters, writ with blank space for different 
names, (sure more,) and these are of the second edi- 
tion : he will print them out of doubt ; for he cares 
not what he puts iuto the press, when he would put 
us two. I had rather be a giantess, and lie under 
mount Pelion. Well, I will find you twenty lasci- 
vious turtles, ere one chaste man. 

Mrs, Ford, Why, this is the very same ; the very 
hand, the very words : Wh^t doth he think of us f 

Mrs, Page. Nay, I know not: it makes me al- 
most ready to wrangle with mine own honesty. I'll 
entertain myself like one that I am not acquainted 
withal ; for, sore, unless he know some strain in me, 
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that I know not myself, he would never have board- 
ed me in this fury. 

Mr»* Ford. Boarding, call you itf I'll be sure to 
keep him above deck. 

Mrs. Page. So will I ; if he come nnder my 
IiatcheSy ru never to sea again. Let's be revenged 
on him: let's appoint him a meeting: give him a 
show of comfort m his suit ; and lead him on with 
a fine-baited delay, till he hath pawn'd his horses 
to mine Host of the Garter. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will consent to act any villainy 
against him, that may not sully the chariness* of oar 
honesty. O, that my husband saw this letter 1 it 
would give eternal food to his jealousy. 

Mrs. Page. Whv, look, where he comes ; and my 
good man too ; he's as far from jealousy, as I am 
from giving him cause ; and that, I hope, is an un- 
measurable distance. 

Mrs. Pord. You are the happier woman. 

Mrs. Page. Let's consult together against this 
greasy knight : come hither. [7%€9 rethre. 

Enter Fobd, Pistol, Paox, and Nth. 

Firrd. Well, I hope it be not so. 

Pist. Hope is a curtail t dog in some affairs : 
Sir John affects thy wife. 

Ford. Why, Sir, my wife is not young. [poor, 

Pist. He wooes both high and low, both rich and 
Both young and old, one with another. Ford ; 
He loves thy gally-mawfry ; t Ford, perpend, i 

Ford. Love my wife t 

Pist. With liver buminghot : prevent, or go thou. 
Like Sir Actaeon he, with Ring-wood at thy heels :— 
O, odious is the name I 

Ford. What name, Sirt 

Pist. The horn, I say ; farewell. [night : 

Take heed ; have open eye ; for thieves do foot by 
Take heed ; ere summer comes, or cuckoo-Uirds do 
sing.— 

Away, Sir corporal Nym. 

Believe it. Page ; he speaks sense. [Exit Pistol. 

Ford. I will be patient ; I will find out this. 

AjTOT. And this is true. [To Page.] I like not the 
humour of lying. He hath wrong'd me in some hn- 
monn : I should have borne the humour'd letter to 
her ; but I have a sword, and it shall bite upon my 

• Caution. t A dog that misses hi^ game. 

X A medley. $ Consider. 
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necessity. He loves your wife; there's the short 
and the long. My liame is corporal Nym ; I speak , 
and I avouch. Tis true ; — my name is Nym, and 
l^staff loves your wife. — Adieu ! I love not the hu- 
mour of bread and cheese ; and there's the homour 
of it. Adieu. [Exit Aym. 

P<jtfC. The humour of itt quoth 'a! here's a felr 
low frights humour out of his wits. 

Ford. 1 will seek out Falstaff. 

Page. I never heard such a drawling, affecting 

Ford. If I do find it, well. [rogue. 

Page. 1 Mrill not believe such a Catalan,* though the 
priest o' the town commended him for a true man. 

Ford. Twas a good sensible fellow : well. 

Page. How now, Meg? 

Mrs. Page. Whither go you, George ?— Hark you. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, sweet Frank ? Why ait thou 
melancholy T 

Fnrd. I melancholy I 1 am not melancholy. — Get 
you home, go. 

Mrs. Ford. 'Faith, thou hast some crotchets in thy 
head now. — Will you go, mistress Page 1 

Mrs. Page. Have with you. — You'll come to din- 
ner, George 1 — Look, who comes yonder : she shall 
be our messenger to this paltry knight. 

[Aside to Mrs. FortU 

Enter Mistress Quickly. 
Mrs. Ford. Trust me, I thought on her : she'll 

fit it. 
Mrs. Page. You are come to see my daughter 

Anne ? 
Quick, Ay, forsooth ; and, I pray, how does good- 
mistress Anne? 

Mrs, Page. Go in with us, and see ; we have an 
hour's talk with you. 
[Exeunt Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Mrs. QmkMp, 
Page. How now, master Ford ? 
Ford. You heard what this knave told me ; did 

you not ? 
Page. Yes ; and you heard what the other told 

me? 
Ford. Do you think there is truth in them t 
Page. Hang 'em, slaves ! I do not think the knight 
would offer it : but these that accuse him in his io> 
tent towards our wives, are a yoke of his discard* 
ed men : very rogfues, now they be out of service. 

• A lying sharper. 
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JRwd. Were they his men? 

Page, Marry, were they. 

Ford. I like it never the better for that. — Does he 
lieat the Carter? 

Pt^e. Ay, marry, does he. If he shoald intend 
this voyage towards my wife, I would turn her 
loose to him ; and what he gets more of her than 
sharp words, let it lie on my head. 

Ford, I do not misdoubt my wife ; but I would be 
loth to turn them together : a man may be too con- 
fident : I would have nothing lie on my head : I 
oaxmot be thus satisfied. 

Page. Look, where my ranting host of the Garter 
comes ; there is either liquor in his pate, or money 
in his purse, when he looks so merrily. — How now, 
mine host? 

Enter Host and Shallow. 

Host. How now, bully-rook I thon'rt a gentleman : 
cavalero-justice, I say. 

Shal. I follow, mine host, I follow. — Good even, 
and twenty, good master Page ! Master Page, will 
you go with us ? we have s^ort in hand. 

Host. Tell him, cavalero-justice ; tell him, bully- 
rook. 

Shai. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, between 
Sir Hugh the Welsh priest, and Cains the French 
doctor. 

Ford, Good mine host o' the Garter, a word with 
you. 

Host, ■whatsay'8tthou,bully-rook? [They go aside. 

Shal. Will you [To Page] go with us to behold it t 
My merry host hath had the measuring of their wea- 
pons ; and 1 think, he hath appointed them contrary 
l^aces : for, believe me, I hear the parson is no jes- 
ter. Hark, I will tell you what our sport shall be. 

Host, Hast thou no suit against my knight, my 
gaest>cavalier? 

Ford. None, I protest ; but 1*11 give yon a pottle 
of burnt sack to give me recourse to him, and tell 
him, my name is Brook : only for a jest. 

Host. My hand, bully : thou shalthave egress and 
regress ; said I well 1 and thy name shall be Brook : 
it u a merry knight. — ^Will you go on, hearts ^ 

Shal. Have with you mine host. 

Page. I have heard, the Frenchman hath good 
skill in his rapier. 

Shal. Tut, Sir, I could have told you more : in 
these times you stand on distance, your passes, stoc- 

Vol. I. T 
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cadoes. and I know not what : tis the heart, mas* 
ter Pa^; 'tia here, 'tis here. I have seen the time, 
with my long sword, I wonld have made yoa foar 
tall * fellows skip like rats. 
Host, Here, boys, here, here ! shall we wag t 
Page* Have with you ; — I had rather hear them 
•cold than light. [Exeunt Host, Shallow, and JPage* 
Ford, Though Page be a secure fool, and stands so 
Armly on his wife's frailty, yet I cannot put off my 
opinion so easily : she was in his company at Page^ 
house; and, what they madcf there. I know not. 
Well, I will look further itito't: and I have a di»> 
guise to sound Falstaff : if I find her honest, I lose 
not my labour ; if she be otherwise, 'tis labour well 
bestow'd. lExU, 

SCENE IL—A Room in the Garter Inn. 
Enter Falstafp and Pistol. 

Fal, I will not lend thee a penny. 

Pist, Why, then the world's mine oyster. 
Which I-with sword "^ili open. — 
I will retort the sum in equipage, t 

Fal, Not a i>enny. I have been content. Sir, yon 
should lay my countenance to pawn : I have grated 
upon my good friends for three reprieves for y<M 
and your coach-fellow $ Nym ; or else }rou had look'd 
through the grate, like a geminy of baboons. I 
am damn'd in hell, for swearing to gentlemen my 
friends, you were good soldiers, and tall fellows : 
and when mistress Bridget lost the handle of her 
fan, I took't upon mine honour, thou hadst it not. 

Pist. Didst thou not share 1 hadst thou not fifteen 
pence T 

Fal, Reason, you rogue, reason : Think'st thoa, 
Pll endanger my soul graf iff At a word, hang no 
more about me, I am no gibbet for you :>— go. — A 
short ^nife and a throng ; ]|---to your manor of Pickt- 

hatch, IT go. You'll not bear a letter for me, yo« 

rogue !— you stand upon your honour I — Why, thou 
nnconfinable baseness, it is as much as I can do, to 
keep the terms of my honour precise. I, I, I myself 
sometimes, leaving the fear of heaven on the left 

• Stout, bold. t Did. 

I Pay yon again in stolen goods. 

4 Draws along with you. 

\To cut purses in a crowd. 

< Pickt-hatch was in ClerkenweU. 
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handy and hiding mine honour in my necessity, am 
fain to shuffle, to hedge, and to lurch ; and yet you, 
rogue, will .ensconce • your rags, your catra-moun- 
tain looks, vour red-lattice t phrases, and your bold- 
beatinff oaths, under the shelter of your honour! 
You will not do it, you ? 
Fist. I do relent ; What woold'st thou more of 
man? 

Enter Robin. 
Sob, Sir, here's a woman would speak with yoa. 
Fal, Let her approach. '- * 

Enter Mistress Quickly. 

Qftick, Give your worship good-morrow. 

Pal. Good-morrow, good wife. 

QificA. Not so, an't please your worship. 

fal. Good maid, then. 

Quick. I'll be sworn ; as my mother was, the first 
hour I was bom. 

Fal. I do believe the swearer : What with me Y 

Quick. Shall I vouchsafe your worship a word or 
twof 

Fal. Two thousand, fair woman ; and I'll vouch- 
safe thee the hearing. 

Quick. There is one mistress Ford, Sir ; — I pray, 
come a little nearer this ways : — I myself dwell with 
master doctor Caius. 

Fal. Well, on : Mistress Ford, you say^ 

Quick. Your worship says very true : I pray your 
worship^ come a little nearer this ways. 

Fal. 1 warrant thee, nobody hears : — mine own 
people, mine own people. 

Quick. Are they so? Heaven bless them, and 
make them his servants 1 

Fal. Well : mistress Ford ;--what of her ? 

Quick. Why, Sir, she's a good creature. Lord, 
lora ! your worship's a wanton : well, heaven forgive 
you, and all of us, I pray ! 

Fal. Mistress Ford ; — come, mistress Ford, — 

Quick. Marry, this is the short and the long of it : 
yon have brought her into such a canaries, % as 'tis 
wonderful. The best courtier of them all, when the 
court lay at Windsor, could never have brought her 
to such a canary. Yet there has been knights, and 
lords, and gentlemen with their coaches ; I warrant 

• Protect. f Ale-house. 

X A mistake of Mrs. Qoickly's for quandary. 
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yon, coach after coach, letter after letter, gift after 

rift ; smelling so sweetly, (all mask) and so rushling, 
warrant you, in silk and gold ; and in such alligant 
terms : and in sach wine and sugar of the best, and 
the fairest that would have won any woman's heart ; 
and, I warrant you, they could never get an eye 
wink of her.— I had myself twenty angels given 
me this mommg: but I def^ all ai>gels, (in any 
such s<Mt, as they say,) but in the way of honesty : 
—And, I warrant you, they could never get her so 
much as sip on a cup with the proudest of them all: 
and yet there has been earls, nay, which is more, 
pensioners ; but, I warrant yon, all is one with 

Fal. But what says she to me 1 be brief, my good 
she Mercury. 

Quick. Marry, she hath received your letter ; for 
the which she thanks you a thousand times : and 
she gives you to notify, that her husband will be 
absence from his house between ten and eleven. 

Fal. Ten and eleven 7 

Quick. Ay, forsooth ; and then you may come 
and see the picture, she says, that you wot * of ; — 
master Ford, her husband, will be from home. 
Alas I the sweet woman leads an ill life with him ; 
he's a very jealousy man ; she leads a very fram- 
pold t life with him, good heart. 

Fai. Ten and eleven ; woman, conunend me to 
her ; I will not fail her. 

Quick. Why you say well : but I have another 
messenger to your worship : mistress Page hath her 
hearty commendations to you too ; — and let me tell 
you m your ear, she's as fartuous a civil modest 
wife, and one (I tell you) that will not miss you 
morning nor evening prayer, as any is in Windsor, 
whoe'er be the other : and she bade me tell your 
worship, that her husband is seldom from home ; 
but, she hopes, there will come a time. I never 
knew a woman so dote upon a man ; surely, I think 
you have charms, la ; yes, in truth. 

Fal. Not I, I assure thee ; setting the attraction 
of my good parts aside, I have no other charms. 

Quick. Blessing on your heart for't I 

Fal. But, I pray thee, tell me this : has Ford's 
wife, and Page's wife, acquainted each other how 
they love me t 

Quick. That were a jest, indeed I— they have not 

• Know. t Fretful, peevish. 
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so little grace, I hope :— that were a trick, indeed I 
Bat mistress Page would desire yon to send her 
your little page, of all loves : * her husband has a 
marvellons infection to the little page : and, truly, 
master Page is an honest man. Never a wife in 
Windsor leads a better life than she does; do 
what she will, say what she will, take all, pay all, 
go to bed when she list, rise when she list, all is as 
she will ; and, truly, she deserves it : for if there 
be a kind woman in Windsor, she is one. Yon 
must send her your page : no remedy. 

Fal. Why, I will. 

QuU:k, Nay, but do so then : and, look you, he 
may come and go between you both ; and, in any 
case, have a nay-word, f that you may know one 
another's mind, and the boy never need to under- 
stand any thing; for 'tis not good that children 
should know any wickedness : old folks, you know, 
have discretion, as they say, and know the world* 

Fal. Fare thee well : commend me to them both : 
there's my purse : I am yet thy debtor.— Boy, go 
along with this woman.— This news distracts me. 

\Exeunt Quickly and Robin, 

PisU This punk is one of Cupid's carriers : — 
Clap on more sails ;..pursue, up with your lights ; 
Give fire ; she is my prize, or ocean whelm them all ! 

[Exit Pistol, 

Fal. Say'st thou so, old Jack ? go thy ways ; I'll 
make more of thy old body than I have done. Will 
they yet look after thee? Wilt thou, after the 
expence^ of so much money, be now a gainer? 
Good bod^, I thank thee : let them say, 'tis grossly 
done ; so It be fairly done, no matter. 

Enter Babdolfh. 

Sard. Sir John, there's one master Brook below 
would fain speak with you, and be acquainted with 
you; and hath sent your worship a morning's 
draught of sack. 

Fal. Brook, is his name ? 

Bard, Ay, Sir. 

Fal. Call him in; [Exit Bardolph.'] Such Brooks 
are welcome to me, that o'erflow such liquor. Ah I 
ha I mistress Ford and mistress Page, have I en- 
compass'd you ? go to ; via ! X 

• By all means. t A watch-word. 

X A cant phrase of exaltation. 
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Re-enter Baroolph with Ford disguUedt 

Ford. Bless yoa, Sir. 

Fal. And yoa, Sir : Woald you speak with me ? 

Ford. I make bold, to press with so little prepa> 
ration upon you. 

Fal, You're welcome : What's your will ? Give us 
leave, drawer. [Exit Bardolph* 

Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have spent 
much ; my name is Brook. 

Fal. Good master Brook, I desire more* acquain- 
tance of you. 

Ford. Good Sir John, I sue for yours: not to 
charge you ; for I must let you understand, I think 
myself m better plight for a lender than you are : 
the which hath something emboldeu'd me to this 
onseason'd intrusion; for they say, if money go 
before, all ways do lie open. 

Fal. Money is a good soldier, Sir, and will on. 

Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here 
troubles me: if you will help me to bear it. Sir 
John, take all, or half, for easing me of the carriage. 

FiU. Sir, I know not how I may desdrve to be 
your porter. 

Ford. I will tell you. Sir, if you will give me the 
hearing. 

Fal. Speak, good master Brook; I shall be glad 
to be your servant. 

Ford. Sir, I hear you are a scholar,— I will be 
brief with you ;— <^and you have been a man long 
known to me, though I had never so good means, as 
desire, to make myself acquainted wiUi you. I shall 
discover a thing to you, wherein I must very much 
lay open mine own imperfection ; but, good Sir John, 
as you have one eye upon my follies, as you hear 
them unfolded, turn another into the register of your 
own ; that I may pass with a reproof the easier, sith* 
you yourself know, how easy it is to be such an of-> 
f<^der. 

Fal. Very well. Sir ; proceed. 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town, her 
husband's name is Ford. 

Fal. Well, Sir. 

Ford. I have long loved her, and, I protest to 
you bestow'd much on her ; follow'd her with a 
doting observance ; engross'd opportunities to meet 
her; fee'd every slight occasion, that could but 

• Since. 
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niggardly give me sight of her ; not only bought 
many presents to give her, but have given lai^ely 
to many, to know what she would have, given : 
briefly, I have pursued her, as love hath pursued 
me ; which hath been, on the wing of all occauons. 
But whatsoever I have merited, either in my mind, 
or In my means, meed, I am sure, I have received 
none ; unless experience be a jewel : that I have 
purchased at an infinite rate ; and that hath taught 
me to say this : 

Love like a shadow flies, when substance love pursues; 
Pursuing thai that flies, and flying what pursues, 

Fal» Have you received no promise of satisfaction 
at her hands. 

Ford. Never. 

Fal. Have you importuned her to such a purpose t 

Ford. Never. 

/*«/. Of what quality was your love then f 

Ford. like a fair house, built upon another man's 
ground; so that I have lost m^^ edifice, by mistak- 
ing the jpic^ce where I erected it. 

Fal. To what purpose have you unfolded this tu 
mef 

Ford. When I have told you that, I have told you 
all. Some say, that, though she appear honest to me, 
yet, in other places, she enlargcth her mirth so far, 
that there is shrewd construction made of her. Now, 
Sir John, here is the heart of my purpose : you aie 
a gentleman of excellent breedmg, Admirable dis- 
course, of great admittance,* autlientic in your place 
and person, generally allowed t for your many war^ 
like, court-like, And learned preparations. 

Foh O, Sirl 

Ford. Believe it, for you know it ;— There is mo. 
ney'; spend it, spend it, spend more ; spend all I 
have ; only give me so much of your time in ex- 
ehange of it, as to lay on amiable siege to the ho- 
nesty of this Ford's wife : use your art of wo<nng, 
win her to consent to you ; if any man may, you 
may as soon as any. 

Fal, Would it apply well to the vehemency of 
your affection, that I should win what yon would en- 
joy t Methinks, yon prescribe to yourself very pre- 
posterously. 

Ford. O, understand my drift! she dwells so 
securely on the excellency of her honour, that the 

• In the greatest companies. t Approved, 
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folly of my soul dares not present itself; she is too 
bright to be looked against. Now, coald I come to 
her with any detection in my hand, my desires had 
instance and argument to commend -themselves ; I 
could drive her then from the ward* of her parity, 
her repotation, her marriage vow, and a thovsand 
other her defences which are too strongly embattled 
against me : Wliat say you to*t. Sir John 1 

FaL Master Brook, I will first make bold with 
your money ; next, give me your hand ; and last, 
as I am a gentleman, you shall, if you will, ei^oy 
Ford's wife. 

Ford. O good Sir ! 
- FaL Master BrOok, I say you shall. 

Ford. Want no money. Sir John, you shall want 
none. 

Fat, Want no mistress Ford, master Brook, you 
shall want none. I shall be with her (I may tell 
you,) by her own appointment ; even as you came 
in to me, her assistant, or go-between, parted from 
me : I say, I shall be with her between ten and ele- 
ven, for at that time the jealous rascally knave, her 
husband, will be forth. ' Come you to me at night; 
you shall know how I speed. 

Ford. I am blest in your acquaintance. Do you 
know Ford, Sir? 

Fal. Hang him. poor cuckoldly knave ! I know 
him not: — ^yet I wrong him, to call him poor; 
they say, the jealous wittoUy knave hath mas- 
ses of money ; for the which his wife seems to 
me well-fiivour*d. I will use her as the key of the 
cuckoldly rogue's coflfer ; and there's my harvest- 
home. • 

Ford. I would you knew Ford, Sir; that you 
might avoid him, if you saw him. 

Pal. Hang him, mechanical salt-butter rogue I I 
will stare him out of his wits : I will awe him with 
m^ cudgel : it shall hang like a meteor o'er the 
cuckold's horns : master Brook, thou shalt know, 
I will predominate o'er the peasant, and thou shalt 
lie with his wife. — Come to me soon at night:— 
Ford's a knave, and I will aggravate his stile ;t thou, 
master Brook, shalt know him for a knave and 
cuckold : — come to me soon at night. [ExU, 

Ford. What a damn'd Epicurean rascal is this 1— 



My heart is ready to crack with impatience.— Who 
says this is improvident jealousy t My wife hath sent 

t Add to hi 
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to him, the hour it fix'd, the match is made.— 
Would any man have thought this?~See the hell 
of having a false woman ! My bed shall be abased, 
my coffers ransack'd, 6iy reputation gnawn at; and 
I shall not only receive this villainous wrong, but 
stand under the adoption of abominable^terras, and 
by him that does me this wrong. Terms ! Names !— • 
Amaimon sounds well ; Lucifer, well ; Barbason, 
well': yet they are devils' additions, the names of 
fiends : but cuckold ! Witiol-cuckold • I The devil 
himself, hath not such a name. Page is an ass, a se- 
cure ass ; he will trast his wife, he will ndt be jea- 
lous : I will rather trust a Fleming with my butter, 
parson Hugh, the Welshman, with my cheese, an 
Irishman with my Aqua-vitae f bottle, or a thief to 
walk my ambling gelding, than my wife with iier- 
self : then she plots, then she ruminates, then she 
devises: and what they think in their hearts they 
may eflfect, they will break their hearts but they 

will effect. Heaven be praised for my jealousy ! 

Eleven o'clock the hour ; IwiU preventthis, detect 
' my wife, be revenged on FalstaflF, and laugh at 
Page. I will about it ; better three hours too soon, 
than a minute too late. Fie, fie, fie ! Cuckold! Cuc- 
kold I Cuckold I [Exit. 

SCENE III.—Winds(yr Park. 
Enter Caius and Ruoby. 

Cuius. Jack Rugby ! 

Ru^. Sir. 

Caius. Vat is de clock. Jack ? 

Rug. Tis past the hour, l^ir, that Sir Hugh pro- 
mised to meet. 

Caius. By gar, he has save his soul, dat he is no 
come ; he has pray his Pible veil, dat he is no come ; 
by gar. Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if he be 
come. 

Rug. He is wise, Sir: he knew, your worship 
would kill him, if he came. 

Caius. By gar, de herring is no dead, so as I vill 
kill him. Take your rapier. Jack ; I vill tell you 
how I vill kill him. ^ 

Rug' Alas, Sir, I cannot fence. 

Caius. Villainy, take your rapier 

Rug. Forbear ; here's company. 

• Contented cuckold. f Usquebauisli. 

Vol. I. U ' 
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.. Enter Host, Shallow, Slbndkb, and Pags. 

Jlost. 'Bless thee, bully doctor. 

Shal. 'Save you, master doctor Caius. 

Page, Now, good master doctor ! 

iS'hal, Give you good-morrow. Sir. 

Qiius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come 
for? 

Host. To see thee fight, to see thee foin •, to sec 
thee traverse, to see thee here, to see thee there ; to 
see thee pass thy punto, thy stock, thy reverse, tliy 
distance, thy mout^ntf. Is he dead, my Ethiopian t 
Is he dead, my Francisco? Ha, bully! What says my 
jEsculapius? My Galen? My heart of elder? tial Is 
he dead, bully Stale? Is he dead? 

Caius. By gar, he is de coward Jack, priest of the 
vorld ; he is not shew his face. 

Host, Thou art a Gastilian^ king. Urinal I Hector 
of Greece, my boy I 

Caius. I pray you, bear vitness that me have stay 
six or seven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no 
come. 

Shal. He i^ the wiser man, master doctor : he is 
a curer of souls, and you a curer of bodies ; if you 
should fight, you go against the hair of your pro- 
fessions : Is it not true, master Page ? 

Page. Master Shallow, you have yourself been a 
great figliter, though now a man of peace. 

SJial. Bodykins, master Page, though I now be, 
old, and of the peace, if I see a sword out, my fin- 
ger itches to make one : though we are justices, and 
doctors, and churchmen, master Page, we have 
some salt of our youth in us ; we are the sons of wo- 
men, master Page. 

Page. Tis true, master Shallow. 

Shal. It will be found so, master Page. Master 
ifloctor Gains, I am come to fetch you home. I am 
sworn of the peace;. you have shew*d yourself a 
wise, physician, and Sir Hugh hath shewn himself 
a wise and patient cHurchman : you must go with 
me, master doctor. 

Host. Pardon, guest justice : — A word, monsieur 
Muck- water $. 
Catus, Muck-vater ! Vat is dat-? 

Host. Muck-water, in our English tongue, is valour, 
bully. 

• Fence. + Term in fencing. 

It term for Spaniard. $ Drain of a dunghill. 
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Cakis, By gar, then I have as mach muck-vater 

as de Englishman : Scurvy jack-dog priest ! By 

gar, me vill cat his ears. 

Host, He will clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 

Caiiis, Clapper-de claw ! Vat is dat % 

Host. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Caius. By gar, me do look, he shall clapper-de- 
claw me : for, by gar, me vill have it. 

Host. And I will provoke him to*t, or let him wag, 

Caius. Me tank yoa for dat. 

Host. And moreover, bully,— But first, master 
guestr&nd master Page, and eke cavalero Slender, 
go you through the town to Frogmore. 

{Aside to them. 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Host. He is there : see what humour he is in ; and 
I will bring the doctoi: about by the fields : Will it 
do well T 

Shal. We will do it. 

Page, Shal, and Slen, Adieu, good master doctor. 
[Exeunt Page, Shallow, and Slender.' 

Caius, By gar, me vill kill de priest ; for he speak 
for a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 

ffost. Let him die : but, first, sheath thy impa- 
tience ; throw cold water on thy choler •, go about 
the fields with me through Frogmore ; I will bring 
thee where mistress Anne Page is, at a farm-house a 
feasting ; and thon shall woo her : Cried game, said 
I welU 

Caius. By gar, me tank you for dat: by gar I love 
you ; and I shall procure-a you de good guest, de 
earl, de knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my pa- 
tients. 

Host. For the which, I will be thy adversary to- 
wards Anne Page ; Said I well ? 

Caius, By gar, 'tis good ; veil said. 

Host. Let us wag then. 

Cfiius. Come at my heels. Jack Rugby. [Exeunt, 

ACT ITI. 
SCENE l.^A Field near Frogmore. 
Enter Sir Hugh Etans and Simflb. 
Eva. I pray you now, good master Slender's serv- 
ing-man, and friend Simple by your name, which 
way have you look'd for master Caius, that calls 
himself Doctor of Physic ? 
Sim, Marry, Sir, the city-ward, the park-ward, 
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every way ; old Windsor way, and every way but 
the town way. 

jBva. I most fehemently desire yon, yoa will also 
look that way. 
Sim. I will. Sir. 

Eva. 'Pless my soul ! How full of cholers I am, and 
trempiiug of mind ! — I shall be glad, if he have de- 
ceived roe : — How melancholies I am! I will knog 
his urinals about his knave's costard*, when I have 
good opportunities for the 'ork : — 'Pless my soul ! 

[Sings. 
To shalhw rivers, to whose falls 
Melodious birds sing madrigals ? 
There will we make our peds of roses. 
And a thoiksand fragrant fosies. 

To shallow 

Mercy on me I I have a great dispositions to cry. 
Melodious birds sing madrigals; 
When M I set in Pabylonf.-^ 
And a thousand vagrum posies. 
To shallow — 
Sim, Yonder he is coming, this way. Sir I^agh 
£va. He's welcome : 

To shallow rivers, to whose fails—-^ 
Heaven prosper the right! — What weapons is he? 
Sim. No weapons. Sir: there comes my master, 
master Shallow, and another gentleman iifom Frog- 
more, over the stile, this way. 

Bva. Pray you, give me my gown ; or else keep 
it in your arms. 

j&iter Pagb, Shallow, and Slxndbb. 

Shal. How now, master parson t Crood-morrow, 
good Sir Hugh. Keep a gamester from the dice, 
and a good student from his book, and it is won- 
derful. 

Slen. Ah, sweet Anne Page I 

Page.'8&ve you, good Sir Hugh I 

Eva. 'Pless you from his mercy sake, all of you! 

Shal. What! The sword and the word! Do you 
study them both, master parson ? 

Page. And youthful still, in your doublet and hose, 
this raw rheumatic day ? 

Eva, There is reasons and' causes for it. 

• Head, 

t Babylon, the first line of the 137th Psalm. 
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Page. "We are come to you, to do a good office, 
master parson. 

£va. Fery well : what is it ? 

Pfige, Yonder is a most reverend gentleman, who 
belike, having received wrong by some person, is 
at most odds with his own gravity and patience, that 
ever yon saw. 

Shal. I have lived fourscore years, and upward: 
I never heard a man of his place, gravity, and 
learning, so wide of his own respect. 

Eva. What is he % 

Page. I think you know him ; master doctor Cains, 
the rcnown'd French physician. 

Eoa. Got's will, and his passion of my heart! I 
had as lief you would tell me of a mess of porridge. 

Page, Why! 

Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen, — and he is a knave besides ; a cowardly knave, 
as you would desires to be acquainted withal. 

Page. I warrant you, he's tlie man should fight 

Sl^, O, sweet Anne Page ! [with him. 

Sh4il. It appears so, by his weapons :-<rK.eep them 
asonder : — Here comes doctor Caius. 

Enter Host, Gaius, and Rugby. 

Page. Nay, good master parson, keep in your wea- 

Sh4U, So do you, good master doctor. [pon. 

Host. Disarm them, and let them question: let 
them keep their limbs whole, and hack our English. 

Caius. I pray you, let-a me speak a word vit your 
ear : Verefore vill you not meet a-me 1 

Eva, Pray you, use your patience : in good time. 

Caius. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, 
John ape. 

Eva. Pray you, let us not be laughin^-stogs to 
other men's humours ; I desire you in friendship, 
and I will one way or other make you amends : — 
I will knog your urinals about your knave's cogs- 
comb, for missing your meetings and appointments. 

Cains. Diable /—-Jack Rugby, — ^mine Host de Jar- 
terre, have I not stay for hina, to kill him t Have I 
BOt, at de place I did appoint ? 

Eva. As I am a Christian's soul, now, look you, 
this is the place appointed ; I'll be judgment by mine 
host of the Garter. 

Host. Peace, I say, Guallia and Gaul, French and 
Welch ; soul-curer and body-curer. 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good t Excellent I 

)lostt Peace, I say ; hear inin^ host of the Garter. 
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Am I politic t Am I subtle t Amia Machiavelt Shall 
I lose my doctor t No ; he gives me the potions, and 
the motions. Shall I lose my parson ? My priest ? 
My Sir Hugh f No ; he gives me the proverbs and 
the no-verbs. Give me thy hand, terrestrial ; so : — 

Give me thy hand, celestial ; so. Boys of art, I 

have deceived you both ; I have directed you to 
wrong places: your hearts are mighty, your skins 
are Whole, and let burnt sack be the issue. — Corae, 
lay their swords to pawn: — Follow me, lad of 
peace ; follow, follow, follow. 

Shot. Trust me, a mad host :— Follow, gentlemen, 
follow. 

Sl^n. O, sweet Anne Page ! 

[Exeunt Shallow, Slender, Page, and Host. 

Caius, Ha I Do 1 perceive dat? Have you make-a 
de sot * of us ? Ha, ha ! ^ 

Em. This is well ; he has made us his vlouting- 
stog f. — I desire yon, that we may be friends : and let 
us knog our prains together, to be revenge on this 
same scall, scurvy, cogging companion, the host of 
the Garter.' 

Caius. By gar, vit all my heart ; he promise to 
bring me vere is Anne Page : by gar, he deceive 
me too. 

Eva. Well, I will smite his noddles : — Prav you 
follow. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II.^The Street M Windsor, 
Enter Mistress Paok and Robin. 

Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant; yon 
were wont to be a follower, but now you are a 
leader :— Whether had you rather, lead mine eyes, 
or ey^ your master's heels t 

Rob. I had rather, forsooth, go before you like a 
rhan, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs. Page. O, you are a flattering boy ; noyr, I 
see, you'll be a courtier. 

Enter Ford. 
Ford. Well met, mistress Page : — Whither go you t 
Mrs. Page. Truly, Sir, to see j'our wife : — Is she 

at home ? 
Ford. Ay : and as idle as she may hang together, 

for want ot company : 1 think if your husbands were 

dead, you two would marry. 

• Fool. t Flonting-stock. 
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3Irs. Page, Be sure of Uiat, — ^two oUier htisbandit. 

Ford' Where had you Uiis pretty weatlieivcockt 

Mrs. Page. I cannot tell what the dickeu» his 
name is my husband had him of: — ^What do you 
caJl your knight's name, sirrah t 

Bob. Sir John Falstaff. 

Ford. Sir John Falstaff ! 

Mrs. Page. H6, he ; I can never hit on's name. — 
There is such a league between my good man and 
he ! — Is your wife at home, indeed f 

Ford. Indeed, she is. 

Mrs. Page. By your leave, Sir :— I am sick, till 



T see her. [Exeunt Mrs. Page and Hobin. 

. Ford. Has Page any brains ? Hath he any eyes ? 
Hath he any thinking 1 Sure they sleep ; he hath no 



use of them. Why, this boy will carry a letter 
twenty miles, as easy as a cannon will shoot point- 
blank twelve score. He pieces-out his wife's in- 
clination ; he gives her folly motion, and advan- 
tage : and now she's going to my wife, and Fal- 
stajff*s boy with her. A man may hear this shower 
sing in the wind ! — And FalstalTs boy with her ! — 
Good plots ! — They are laid ; and our revolted wives 
share damnation together. Well, I will take him ; 
then torture my wife, pluck the borrow'd veil of mo- 
desty from the so seeming * mistress Page, divulge 
Page himself for a secure and wilful Actseon ; and 
to these violent proceedings all my neighbours shall 
cry aim f. [Clock strikes.] The clock gives me my 
cue, and nay assurance bids me search ; there I 
shall find Falstaff: I shall be rather praised for 
this than mock'd ; for it is as positive as the earth is 
firm, that Falstaff is there : I will go. 

Enter Page, Shallow, Slknder, Host, Sir Hugb 
Evans, Caius, and Rugbt. 

Shal. Page, &c. Well met, master Ford. 

Ford. Trust me, a good knot : I haVe good cheer 
at borne ; and I pray you, all go with me. 

Shal. I must excuse myself, master Ford. 

Slen. And so must I, Sir ; we have appointed to 
dine with mistress Anne, and I would not break 
with her for more money than I'll speak of. 

Shal. We have linger'd about a match between 
Anne Page and my coosin Slender, and this day 
we shall have our answer. 

SUn, I hope, I have your good will, father Page. 

• Specious. t Shall encourage. 
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Pmg€. Too have, master Slender ; I stand wholly 
for yon : — But my wife, master doctor, is for you al- 
together. 

Cmms. Ay, by gar ; and de maid is love-a me ; my 
narsh-a Quickly tell me so mush. 

H—t. What say you to young master Penton ? He 
capers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he irrites 
Terses, ghe speaks holiday*, he smells April and 
May : he will carry't, he will carry't ; 'tis in his 
buttons ; he will carry't. 

Page. Not by my consent, I promise you. The 
gentleman is of no haying f : he kept company inrith 
the wild Prince and Poins ; he is of too high a reg^n, 
he knows loo much. No, he shall not knit a knot 
in his fortunes with the finger of my substance : if 
he take her, let him take her simply ; the wealth I 
have, waits on my consent, and my consent goes not 
that way. 

Fvrd» I beseech you, heartily, some of you go 
home with me to dinner : besides your cheer, you 

shall have sport ; I will shew you a monster. 

Master doetor, you shall go ; — so shall you, master 
Page ; — and you, Sir Hugh. 

Shal. Well, fare you well :— We shall have the 
freer wooing at master Page's. 

\Extunt Shallow and Slender* 

Cuius. Go home, John Rugby ; 1 come anon. 

[EUU Rugby. 

Host. Farewell, my htarts : 1 will to my honest 
knight Falstaff, and drink canary with him. 

[Exit Host, 

Ford. [Aside."] I think, I shall drink in pipe-wine 
first with him ; I'll make him dance. Will you go, 
gentles ? 

All. Have with you, to see this monster. [Exeunt. 

SCENE JIJ.—A Room in Ford's House. 
Enter Mrs. Fobd and Mrs. Page. 
Mrs. Ford. What, John ! What, Robert ! 
Sirs. Page. Quickly, quickly : Is the buck-basket— 
Mrs. Ford, I warrant : — What, Robin, I say. 

Enter Servants with, a Basket. 

Mrs. Page. Come, come, come. 
Mrs. Ford. Here, set it down. 

• Out of the common ^tyle. f Not rich. 
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Mrs. Page, Give your men the charge : — WeLinust 
be brief. 

Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John, and 
Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew-hoase ; 
and when I suddenly call you, come forth, and 
(without any pause, or staggering,) take this basket 
on your shoulders : that done, trudge with it in all 
liaste, and carry it among the whitsters • in Datchet- 
mead, and there empty it in the muddy ditch, close 
by the Thames' side. 

Airs. Page, You will do it ? 

Mrs. Ford. I have told them over and over ; they 
lack no direction : be gone, and come when you 
are cali'd. [Exeunt Servants. 

Mrs. Page. Here comes little Robin. 

Enter Robin. 

Mrs. Ford. How now, my eyas-musket fir What 
nrws with you ? 

Rob: My master. Sir John, is come in atyourback- 
door, mistress Ford ; and requests your company. 

Mrs. Page. You litUe Jack-a-lentj. have you been 
true to OS? 

Rob. Ay, ril be sworn : my master knows not of 
your being here ; and hath threaten'd to put me 
into everlasting liberty, if I tell you of it ; for he 
swears, he'll turn me away. 

Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good boy ; this secrecy of 
thine shall be a tailor to thee, and shall make thee 
a new doublet and hose.-— I'll go hide me. 

Mrs. Ford. Do sor—Go tell thy master, I am 
alone. Mistress Page, remember you your cue. 

.>r - , [Exit Robin. 

Mrs. Page. I warrant thee ; if I do not act it, 
hiss me. [Exit Mrs. Page. 

Mrs, Ford. Go to then ; we'll use this unwholesome 
humidity, this, gross watry pumpion; — we'll teach 
him to know turtles from jays. 

Enter Falstaff. 

Fal. Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewel ? 
Why, now let me die, for I have lived long enough ; 
this is the period of my ambition : O tliis blessed 
hour! 

Mrs. Ford. O sweet Sir John ! 

Fal. Mistress Ford, 1 cannot cog, I cannot prate, 

• Bleachers of linen, f A youpg small hawk. 
t A puppet thrown at in Lent, like shrove cocks. 
Vol. 1. X 
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mistress Ford. Now shall I Hin iamvwish: I would 
thy husband wer6 dead ; I'll speak it before the 
^ best lord, I would make thee my lady. 

Mrs, Ford, 1 your lady. Sir John ! Alas, I should 
be a pitiful lady. 

Fal. Let the court of France shew me such ano- 
ther ; 1 see how thine eye would emulate the dia<» 
mond : thou hast the right arched bent of the 
brow, that becomes the shijvtire, the tire-valiant, 
or any tire of Venetian admittance*. 
' Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief. Sir John : my brows 
become nothing else : nor that well neither. ] 

Fal. Thou art a traitor to say so : thou wouldst 
make an absolute courtier : and the firm fixture of 
thy foot would, give an excellent motion to thy gait, 
in a semi-circled fiarthingale. I see what tliou wert, 
if fortune thy foe were not; nature is thy friend : 
come, thou canst not hide it. 

Mrs. Ford. Believe Qie, there's no such thing in 
me. 

FaL What made me love thee? Let that persuade 
thee, there's sometliing extraordinary in thee. 
Come, I cannot cog, and say, thou art tliis and that, 
like a many of these lisping haw-thorn bud^, that 
come like women in men's apparel, and smell like 
Bucklersburyf in simple-time ; I cannot : but 1 love 
thee ; none but thee ; and thou deservest it. ^ 

Mrs. Ford. Do not betray me. Sir; I fear, you 
love mistress Page. 

Fal. Thou might'st as well say, I love to walk by 
the Counter-gate 1 ; which is as hateful to me as the 
reek of a lime-kiln. 

Mrs. Ford. Well, heaven knows, how I love you ; 
and you .shall one day find it. 

FtU. Keep in that mind : I'll deserve it. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, I must tell yon, so you do ; or 
else 1 could not be in that mind. 

Rob. [ WUhin,^ Mistress Ford, mistress Ford I Here's 
mistress Page at the door, sweating, and blowinc, 
and looking Mrildly, and would needs speak wiUi 
you presently. 

Ftu, She shall not see me ; I will ensconce , me 
behind the arras H. 

Mrs, Ford, Pray you, do so ; she's a very tattling 
wuman.>- . [Falstaff hides himsey, 

* Venetian fashions. 

i Formerly chiefly inhabited by druggists. 

t Prison. $ Hide. {Tapestry. 



Scene III. OP WINDSOR. IM 

JEnter Mrs. Paok and Robin. 
Whal's the maUer? How nowt 

Mrs, Page. O mistress Ford, what have you 
done ? You're shamed, you are overthrown, you 
are undone tor ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What's the matter, good mistrets 
Page ? 

Mrs. Page. O well-a-day, mistress Ford ! Having 
an honest man to your husband, to give him such 
cause of suspicion ! 

Mrs. Ford. What cause of suspicion? 

Mrs. Page. What cause of suspicion 1 — Out upon 
you ! How am T mistook in you I 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas! What's the matter? 

Mrs. Page. Your husband's coming hither, wo> 
man, with all the officers in Windsor, to search for 
a gentleman, that, he says, is here now in the house, 
J>y yuar consent, to take an iU advantage of his 
absence : you are undone. 

Afrs. Ford. Speak louder.— [Axiti^.l^Tis not so, 
I hope. 

Mrs. Page. Pray heaven it be not so, that you 
have such a man here ; but 'tis most certain your 
husband's coming with half Windsor at his heels, to 
search for such a one. 1 come before to tell you : 
if you know yourself clear, why 1 am glad of it : 
but if you have a friend here, convey, convey him 
out. Be not amazed ! Gall all your senses to you ; de- 
fend your reputation, or bid farewell to your good 
life for ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What shall I do ?— There is a gentle- 
man, my dear friend; and I fear not mine own 
»hame, so much as his peril : 1 had rather than a 
thousand pound, he were out of the house. 

Mrs* Pagip. For shame, never stand you had ra- 
ther, and you had rather; your husband's here at 
hand, bethink you of some conveyance : in the 
house yon cannot hide him. — O, how have yon de- 
ceived me ! — Look, here is a basket : if he be of any 
reasonable stature, he may creep in here: and 
throw foul linen upon him, as if it were going to 
bucking : or, it is whiting time *, send him by your 
two men to Datchet-mead. 

Mrs. Ford. He's too big to go in there ; what 
shall I do f 

Re-enter Falstaff. 

Fal. ]>t me see't, let me see't ! O let me see't I 

• Bleaching time. 
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ril in, I'll in ;— Follow your friend's counsel ; — 1*11 
in. 

Mrs. Page, What! Sir John Falstaff ! Are these 
your letters, knight t 

Fal, I love thee, and none but thee ; help me 
away : let me creep in here ; I'll never — 

{He goes into the basket : they co^er him with 
foul linen. 

Mrs, Page. Help to cover your master, boy ! Call 
your men, mistress Ford : — You dissembling knight ! 

Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John \—[Exie 
Robin. — Re-enter Servants.] Go take up these clothes 
here, quickly : where's the cowl-staff*Jt_'Look, how 
you drumblef: carry them to the laundress in Dat- 
chet-mead : quickly, come. 

Enter Ford, Paok, Caivs, oshI Sir Hugh Etans. 

Ford. Pray you, come near : if I suspect without 
cause, why then make sport at me, then let me be 
your jest ; I deserve it. — How now ? Whither bear 
you this 1 

Serv* To the laundress, forsooth. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither 
they bear it ? You were best meddle with buck- 
washing. 

Ford, Buck t I would I could wash myself of the 
buck 1 Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck; 1 warrant you, 
buck ; and of the season too, it shall appear. [Exeunt 
Servants with the basket.] Gentlemen, I have dream'd 
to night ; I'll tell you my dream. Here, here, here 
be my keys : ascend my chambers, search, seek, 
find out; I'll warrant, we'll unkennel the fox : — Let 
me stop this way first : — So, now, uncape t» 

Page. Good master Ford, be contented : you wrong 
yourself too much. 

Ford. True,* master Page. — Up, geutliSmen : you 
shall see sport anon: follow me, gentlemen. [Exit. 

Eva, This is fery fantastical numours, and jea- 
lousies. 

Caius, By gar, 'tis no de fashion of France : it is 
not jealous in France. 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen ; see the issue 
of his search. [Exeunt Evans, Page, and Caius. 

Mrs, Page, Is there not a doable excellency in 
thist 

• A staff for carrying a large tub or basket. 
t Drone. . % Unbag the fox. 
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Mrs. Ford, I know not which pleases me better, 
that my husband is deceived, or Sir John. 

Mrs. Page, Wbat a taking was he in, when your 
husband ask'd who was in the basket I 

Mrs. Ford, I am half afraid he will have need of 
washing ; so throwing him into the water will do 
him a benefit. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishonest rascal! I would, 
all of the same strain were in the same distress. 

Mrs. Ford. I think, ra^r husband has some special 
suspicion of FalstafPs being here ; for I never saw 
him so gross in his jealousy till now. 

Mrs. Page, I will lay a plot to try that : and we 
will yet have more tricks with Falstaff : his disso- 
lute disease will scarce obey this medicine. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we send that foolish carrion, 
mistress Quickly, to him, and excuse his throwing 
into the water; and give him another hope, to be- 
t ay him to another punishment ? 

Mrs. Page. We'll do it : let him be sent for to 
morrow, eight o'clock, to have amends. 

Re-enter Ford,Paoe, Caius, and iVIr Hugh Evans. 

Ford. Icannotfind him: may be the knave bragg'd 
of that he could not compass. 

Mrs, Page, Heard you that ? 

Mrs, Ford, Ay, ay, peace: — You use roe well, 
master Ford, do you ? 

Ford, Ay, I do so. 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven make you better than your 
thoughts f 

Ford. Amen. 

Mrs. Page, You do yourself mighty wrong, mas- 
ter Ford. 

Ford, Ay, ay ; I must bear it. 

Eva. If there be any pody in the house, and in the 
chambers, and in the coffers, and in the presses, 
heaven forgive my sins at the day of judgment! 

Caius, By gar, nor I too : dere is no bodies. 

Page. Fie,fie) master Ford ! Are you not ashamed ? 
What spirit, what devil suggests this imagination t I 
would not have your distemper in this kind, for the 
wealth of Windsor Castle. 

Ford. Tis my fault, master Page : I suffer for it 

Eoa, You suffer for a pad conscience ; your wife 
is as honest a 'omans, as 1 will desires among five 
thousand, and five hundred too. 

CaUu. By gar, I see 'tis an honest woman.. 
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Ford. Well: — I promised you a dinner: — Gome 
come, walk in the park : I pray you» pardon me : I 
will hereafter make known to you, why I have done 
this. — Come, wife ; come, mistress Page ; I pray you 
pardon nie ; pray heartily, pardon me. 

Page. Let's go in, gentlemen : but, trust me, we'll 
mock him. I do invite you to-morrow morning to 
my house to breakfast : after, we'll a birding toge- 
ther ; I have a fine hawk for the bush : Shall it be 
sol 

F^rd. Any thing. 

Eoa. If there is one, I shall make two in the com- 
pany. 

Cahis. If there be dne or two, I shall make — a de- 
turd. 

Eva. In your teeth : for shame ! 

Ford. Pray you go, master Page. 

Eva. I pray you now, remembrance to-morrow on 
the lousy knave, mine host. 

Cahts. Dat is good : by gar, vit all my heart. 

Eva. A lousy knave ; to have his gibes, and his 
mockeries. {Ereunt. 

SCENE IV.— 4 Room in Page's House, 
Enter Fenton, and Mistress Anne Pack. 

Fent. I see, 1 cannot get thy father's love : 
Therefore, no more turn me to him, sweet Nan. 

Anne. Alas! How thent 

Fent. Why, thou must be thyself. ^ 
He doth object, I am too great of birth : 
And that, my state being gail'd with my exjience, 
1 seek to heal it only by his wealth : 
Besides these, other bars he lays before me. 
My riots past, my wild societies ; 
And telU me, 'tis a thing impossible 
I should love thee, but as a proper^. ^ 

Anne. May be he tells you true. 

Fent. No, heaven so speed me in my time to come ! 
Albeit, 1 will confess, thy father's wealth 
Was the first motive that 1 woo'd thee, Anne : 
Yet, wooing thee, J found theepf more value 
Than stamps in gold, or sums in sealed bags : 
And 'tis the veiy riches of thyself 
That now I aim at. 

Anne. Gentle master Fenton, 
Yet seek my father's love ; still seek it. Sir : 
If opportunity and humblest suit 
Cannot atuin it, why then,— Hark you hither. 

[They converse apart' 
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Enter Shallow, Slendbb, and Mrs. Quickly. 

Shal. Break their talk, mistress Quickly: 'my kins- 
mail shall speak for himself. 

Slen. ru make. a shaft, or a bolton't • : slid, 'tis by 
venturing. 
Shal. Be not dismay'd. 

Slen. No, she shall not dismay me : I care not for 
that, — but that I am afeard. 

Quick. Hark ye ; master Slender would speak a 
word with you. . 

Anne. I come to him. — ^Tbis is my fatlier's choice. 
0, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults' 
Looks iiandsome in three hundred pounds a vear I 

{Aside. 

Quick. And how does good master Feuton ? Pray 
you, a word with you. 

Shal. She's coming ; to her, coz. O boy, thou 
hadst a father 1 

Slen. I had a father, mistress Anne; — my uncle 
can tell you good jests of him : — Pray you, uncle, tell 
mistress Anne the jest, how ray father stole two 
geese out of a pen, good uncle. 

Shal. Mistress Anne, my cousin loves you. 

Slen. Ay, that I do ; as well as 1 love any womi^n 
iu Glocestershire. 

Shal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. 

•Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut and long-tail t, un- 
der the degree of a squire. 

• Shal. He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds 
jointure. 

Anne. Good master Shallow, let him woo for him- 
self. 

Shal. Marry, I thank you for it ; I thank yon for 
that good comfort. She calls you, coz: riUeaveyou. 

Anne. Now, master Slender. 

Slen. Now, good mistress Anne. 

Anne. What is you will? 

Slen. My will? Od'sheartlings, that's a pretty jest, 
indeed 1 1 ne'er made my will yet, I thank heaven ; 
I am not such a sickly creature, I give heaven 
praise. 

Antte. I mean, master Slender, what would you 
with m*e t 

Slen. Truly, for mine own part, I would little or 
nothing witli you : your father and my uncle, have 

• A proverb— a shaft was a long arrow, and a 
bolt » thick short one. f Come poor or rich. 
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made motions : if it be my luck, so ; if not, happy 
man be his dole* ! They can tell you how things go, 
better than 1 can : you may ask your father ; here 
becomes. 

JShUer Pacb, and Mistress Page* 

Page. Now, masterSlender:— Love him, daughter 
Anne.. 
Why, how now ! Wliat does master Fenton here T 
You wrong me, Sir, thus still to haunt my house : 
1 told you, Sir, my daughter is disposed of. 

Ft>nt» Nay, ma'Ster Page, be not impatient. 

Afrs. Page. Good master Penton, come not to my 

Page. She is no match for you. [child. 

Fent. Sir, will you hear me? 

Page. No, jfood master Fenton. 
Cdiue, master Shallow; come, son Slender; in :— > 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, master Fenton. 
[Exeunt Page, ShaHow, tmd Slender, 

Quick. Speak to mistress Pa^e. [daughter 

Pent* Good mistress Page, for that I love your 
In such a righteous fashion as I do. 
Perforce, against all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
I must advance the colours of my love. 
And not retire : let me have your good will. 

Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yond* fool. 

Mrs Page. 1 mean it not; I seek you a better hu*. 

Quick. That's my master, master doctor, [band . 

Anne. Alas! I had rather be set quick i' the earth. 
And bowl'd to death with turnips. [ter Ftenton, 

Mrs. Page. Come, trouble not yourself : goodmas- 
I will not be your friend, nor enemy : 
My daughter will I question how she loves you. 
And as I find her, so am I affected ; 
'Till then, farewell, Sir : — She must needs go in : 
Her father will be angry. 

{Exeunt Mrs. Page and Anne. 

Pent. Farewell gentle mistress ; farewell, Nan. 

Quick. This is my doing now ; nay, said I, will 
you cast away your child on a fool, and aphysicianT 
LfK)k on master Fenton : — ^This is my doing. 

Pent. 1 thank thee ; and I pray thee, once to- 
night 
Give my sweet Nan this ring ; there's for thy pains. 

[ExU.. 

Qniek. Now heaven send thee good fortune I A' 
kind heart he hath ; a woman would run tlurongh 

• Lot. 
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fire and water for such a kind heart. Bat yet, I 
woald my master had mistress Anne ; or I wcmld 
■M»ter Sleiuier had her ; or, in sooth, I woald 
master Fenton had her ; 1 will do what I can for 
them all three ; for so I have promised, aiid I'll be 
as good as my word ; but speciously • for master 
Penton. Well, I must of another errand to Sir John 
FalstafT from my two mistresses ; what a beast am 
I to slack tit J - [ExU. 

\SCENE r.^A Room in the Garter Inn, 

Enter Falstaff and Bardolpb. 

Fftl, Bardolph, I say, — 

Bard. Here, Sir. 

Fal. €k> fetch me a quart of sack ; put a toast in't. 
[Exit Bard,] Have I lived to be carried in a basket, 
like a barrow of butcher's ofi'al, and to be thrown 
into the Thames ? Well ; if 1 be served such afiO' 
ther trick, I'll have my brains ta'en out, and but* 
ter'd, and gi^e them to a dog for a new yeai*^ gifL 
The rogues slighted me into the river with as little 
remorse t as they would have drown'd a bitch's blind 
puppies, fifteen i' the litter : and you may know by 
my size, that 1 have a kind of alacrity in sinking ; if 
the bottom were as deep as hell, I should down. I 
had been drown'd, but that the shore was shelvy 
and shallow ; a death that I abhor ; for the water 
swells a man ; and what a thing should I have been 
when I had been swell'd 1 1 should have been a 
moantain of mummy. 

Re-enter Bardolph, with the Wine. 

Bard. Here's mistress Quickly, Sir, to speak with 
yon. 

Fal. Come, let me pour in some sack to the 
Thames water; for my belly's as cold as if I htid 
swallow'd snow balls for pills to cool the reins. Ctdl 
her in. 

Bmrd. Come in, woman. 

Enter Mrs, Quickly. 

Quick. By your leave ; I cry you mercy : give 
yoar worship good-morrow. 

Fal. Take away these chalices $ : go brew me a 
pottle of saek finely. 

Bard, With eggs. Sir t 

• Specially. t Neglect. % Pity. $ Cups. 
Vol. 1. Y 
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Fai. Simple of itself; I'll no pallet sperm in my 
brewage. — [Exit Bardolph.}— How now f 

Quick. Marry, Sir, I come to your worship from 
-mistress Ford. 

Fai. Mistress Ford 1 1 have had fortl enough : I 
was -durown into the ford ; I have my belly full of 
ford. 

Quick* Alas the day ! Good heart, that was not 
her fault ; she does so take on with her men ; they 
mistook their erection. 

FtU. So did I mine, to build upon a foolish wo- 
man's promise. 

Quick, Well, she laments, Sir, for it, that itwonld 
yearn your heart to see it. Her husband goes this 
morning a birding ; she desires y9U once lirore to 
come to her between eight and nine : I mast carry 
her word qnickly : she'll make you amends, I war- 
rant you. 

Fai. Well, I will visit her : tell her so ; and bid 
her think, what a man is > let her consider his frailty, 
and then judge of my merit. 

Quick. ,1 will tell her. 

Pal. Do so. Between ni|»e«<Knd ten, say'st thoof 

Quick, Eight and nine. Sir. 

Fai. Well, be gone : 1 will not miss her. 

QtticAr. Peace be with you. Sir. [Exit. 

Pal. I marvel, I hear not of master Brook ; he 
sent me word to stay within : I like his money well. 
O, here he comes. 

Enter Ford. 

Ford. .Bless you. Sir I 

Fai. Now, master Brook ; you come to know what 
hath pass'd between me and Ford's wife i 

Ford, That, indeed. Sir John, is my business. 

Fai. Master Brook, I will not lie to you ; I was at 
her house the hour she appointed me. 

Ford, And how sped you, Sir 1 

Fai. Very ill-favouredly, master Brook, [nation f 

Ford. How so. Sir? Did she change her determi- 

Fdl, No, master Brook ; but the peaking comuto, 
her husband, master Brook, dwelling in a continual 
'larum of jealousy, comes me in the instant of our 
encounter, after we had embraced, kiss'd, protested 
and, as it were, spoke the prologue of our comedy ; 
and at his heels a rabble of his companions, thither 
provoked and instigated by his distemper, and for- 
sooth, to search his house for his wife's love. 

*^4. What, whUe you were there t 
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Fml, While I was there. 

Ford. And did he search for yoa» and coald not 
find yont 

F«u. Yon shall hear. As good Inck wonld have 
it, comes in one mistress Page ; gives intelligence 
of Ford's approach ; and, by her invention, and 
Ford's wife's distraction, they convey'd me into a 
buck-basket. 

Ford. A back-basket! 

Fml. By the Lord, a bnck-basket : ramra'd me in 
with foul shirts and smocks, socks, foul stockings, 
and greasy napkins ; that, master Brook, there was 
the rankest compound of villainous smell, tliat ever 
offended nostril. 

Ford. And how long lay yon there I 

Fal. Nay, you shall hear, master Brookj what I 
have suffer'd to bring this woman to evil for your 
Kood. Being thus cramm'd in the basket, a couple of 
Ford's knaves, his hinds, were call'd forth by their 
mistress, to carry me in the name of foul clothes to 
Datchet-lane : they took me on their shoulders ; 
met the jealous knave their master in the door, who 
ask'd them once or twice, what they had in their 
basket : I quaked for fear, lest the lunatic knave 
would have search'd it ; but fate, ordaining he 
should be a cuckold, held his hand. Well; on 
went he for search, and away went I for foul 
clothes. But mark the sequel, master Brook : I 
suffer'd the nanus of three several deaths: Arst, an 
' intolerable fright, to be detected with a jealous rot- 
ten bell-weather : next, to be compass'd, like a good 
bilbo *, in the circumference of a peck, hilt to point, 
lieel to head : and then, to be stopp'd in like a 
strong distillation, with stinking clothes that fret- 
ted in their own grease : think ot that, — a man of my 
kidney, — ^think of that ; that am as subject to heat, 
as butter ; a man of continual dissolution and thaw : 
it was a miracle, to 'scape suffocation. And in the 
height of this bath, when I was more than half 
stew'd in grease, like a Dutch dish, to be thrown 
into the Thames, and cool'd, glowing hot, in that 
surge, like a horse-shoe : think of that, — hissing hot, 
—■think of that, master Brook. 

Ford, In good sadness f. Sir, I am sorry that for 
my sake you have suffer'd all this. My suit then is 
de^>erate ; you'll undertake her no more. 

• Bilboa, where the best blades are made, 
t Seriousness. 
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F(U, Master Brook, I will be thrown into .£tna, as 
I have been into tbe Thames, ere 1 will leave her 
thus. Her husband is this morning gone a birding : 
I have received from her another embassy of 
meeting ; 'twixt eight and nine is the hour, master 
Brook. {ExU, 

Ford, Tis past eight already. Sir, 

Fal, Is it? I will then address me * to my appoint- 
ment. Gome to me at your convenient leisure, and 
you shall know how 1 speed; and the conclusion 
shall be crown'd with your enjoying her : adfeu. 
You shall have her, master Brook, you shall cuck- 
old Ford. 

Ford, Hum I ha ! Is this a vision t Is this a dream f 
Do I sleep f Master Ford, awake ; awake, master 
Ford ; there's a hole made in your best coat, mas- 
ter Ford. This 'tis to be married! This 'tis to 
ha^e linen, and buck-baskets ! — Well, I will pro- 
claim myself what I am ; I will now take the 
lecher ; he is at my house : he cannot 'scape me ; 
'tis impossible he should : he cannot creep into a 
half-penny purse, nor into a pepper-box : but, lest 
the devil that guides him should aid him, I will 
search impossible places. Though what I am I can- 
not avoid, yet to be what I would not, shall not 
make me tame : if I have horns to make one mad, 
let the proverb go with me, I'll be horn mad. [ExU. 

ACT IV. 
SCENE I,—Tfie Street, 
Enter Mrs, Paob, Mrs, Quickly, and William. 
Mrs, Page. Is be at master Ford's already, 
think'st thou % 

Quick, Sure he is by this ; or will be presently : 
but truly, he is very courageous f mad, about his 
throwing into the water. Mistress Ford desires yon 
to come suddenly. 

Mrs, Page. I'll be with her by and by : I'll bnt 
bring my young man here to school : look, where 
his master comes ; 'tis a playing-day, I see. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 
How now. Sir Hugh 1 No school to-day t 
Eva, No ; master Slender is let the boys leave to 
Quick, Blessing of his heart! [play. 

* " ke myself ready. t Outrageoos. 
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Mrs, Page, Sir Hagh, my husband says, my son 
profits nothing in the world at his book ; 1 pray yon, 
ask him some questions in his accidence. . 

Eva. Come hither, William ; hold up your head ; 
come. 

Mrs. Page, Came on, sirrah; holdnp your head; 
answer your master, be not afraid. 

Eva. William, how many nnmbers is in nouns ? 

Will. Two. 

Quick. Truly I thought there had been one num- 
ber more ; because they say, od's nouns. 

Eva. Peace your tatUings. What is /air, William? 

Will. Pulcfier, 

Quick. Poulcats! There are fairer things than 
poulcats, sure. 

. Eva. You are a very simplicity 'oman ; I prav vou, 
peace. What is te/^w, Williani 1 * f y j » 

Will A stone. 

Eva. And what is a stone, William ? 

WiU. A pebble. 

Eva. No, it is lapis ; I pray you remember in 
your prain. 

Will. Lapis. 

Eva. That is good, William. What is he Wil- 
liam, that does lend articles 1 

Will. Articles are borrowed of the pronoun ; and 
be thus declined, Stngulariter, nominative, hie, 
hac, hoc. 

Eva. Nominativo, hig, hag, hog ,'^pray you mark : 
genetivo, hujus : Well, what is your accusative 
case ? 

Will, Accusative, hinc. 

Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, child ; 
Accusative, king, hang, hog. 

Qi^ick. Hang liog isLatin for bacon, I warrant yoii. 

Eva. Leave your prabbles, 'oman. What is the 
focative case, William ? 

WiU. (y-~vocativo, O. 

Eva. Remember, William ; focative is, caret. 

Quick. And that's a good root. 

Eva. *Oraan, forbear. 

Mrs. Page. Peace. 

Eva. What is your genitive case, pluralfWHUam t 

Will, (lenitive easel- 
Eva. Ay 



Eva. Ay. 

Will. Genitive,— horum. harum, horum. 
Quick. 'Vengeance of J^nny'j case! Fie 
beTi whore, 
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^ Fie on her!— 

never name her, child, if she beTi whore, 
Eva, For Ahame, 'oman. 
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Quick, Ton do ill to teach the child such words : 
iie teaches him to hick and to hack, which thcjr'H 
do fast enoagh of themselves ; and to call homm : 
—Pie upon you ! 

Eva. 'Oman, art thou lunatics f Hast thou no un- 
derstandings for thy cases, and the numbers of the 
fenders! Thou a.rt as foolish Christian creatures, as 
would desires. 

Mrs. Page. Py'ythee, hold thy peace. , 

Eva, Shew me now, William, some declensions 
of your pronouns. 

fVUl. Forsooth, I have forgot. 

Eva. It is ki, ka, cod : if you forget your kits, 
your ka9f and your cods, you must be preeches *. Go 
your ways, and play, go. 

Mrs. Page, He is a better scholar, than I thought 
he was. 

Eva. He is a good sprag-f memory. Farewell, mis- 
tress Page. 

Mrs. Page. Adieu, good Sir Hugh. [Exit Sir Hugh.] 
Get you home, boy. — Come, we stay too long. 

[Exeuml. 

SCENE II.^A Boom in Ford's Bouse. 

Enter Falstafp and Mrs. Ford. 

Fal. Mistress Ford, your sorrow hath eaten up my 
sufferance : I see jrou are obsequious t in your love, 
and I profess requital to a hair's breadth ; not only, 
mistress Ford, in the simple office of love, but in all 
the accoutrement, complement, and ceremony of it. 
But are you sure of your husband now? 

Mrs. Ford. He's a birding, sweet Sir John. 

Mrs. Page. [fVithin.] What hoa, gossip Ford! 
What hoa ! 

Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber. Sir John. 

[Exit Falsttfff. 
Enter Mrs. Paob. 

Mrs. Page. How now, sweetheart? Who's at home 
besides yourself 7 

Mrs. Ford. Why none but mine own people. 

Mrs. Page. Indeed t 

Mrs. Ford. No, certainly : — Speak louder. [Aside. 

Mrs. Page. Truly, I am so glad you have nobody 
here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why ? ^ 

* Breeched, i. e. flogged. 
Apt to learn. % Sorrowful. 
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Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your husband is in his 
old lanes* again : he so talces on yonder with my 
husband ; so rails against all married mankind ; so 
corses all Eve's daughters, of what complexion so- 
ever ; and so buffets himself on the forehead crying. 
Peer-out, peer-out if that any madness, I ever yet 
beheld, seem'd buttameness, civility, and patience, 
to this nis distemper he is in now ; I am glad, Uie fat 
knight is not here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, docs he talk of him? 

Mrs. Page. Of none but him ; and swears, he was 
carried out, the last time he search'd for him, hi a 
basket ; protests to my husband, he is now here, 
and hath drawn him and the rest of their company 
from their sport to make another experiment of his 
suspicion : but I am glad the knight is is not here ; 
now he shall see his own foolery. 

Mrs. Ford. How near is he, mistress Page ? 

3frs. Page. I|ard by ; at street end j he will be 
here anon. 

Mrs. Ford. I am undone !— The knight is here. 

Mrs. Page. Why, then you are utterly shamed, 
and he's but a dead man. What a woman are you i 
— Away with him, away with him ; better shame 
than murder. 

Mrs. Ford. Which way should he got How 
should I bestow him ? Shall I put him into the 
basket again ? 

Re-enter Falstaff. 

Fai. No, I'll come no more i' the basket : May I 
not go cat ere he come 1 

Mrs. Page. Alas, three of master Ford's brothers 
watch the door with pistols, that none shall issue 
oat; otherwise you might slip away ere he came. 
Bat what make you here ? 

Fai. What shall I dot — I'll creep up into the 
chimney. 

Mrs. Ford. There they always use to discharge 
their birding-pieces : creep into the kiln-hole. 

Fai. Where is it t 

Mrs. Ford. He will seek there on my word. 
Neither press, coffer, chest, trunk, well, vault, but 
he hath an abstract t for the remembrance of such 
places, and goes to them by his note : there is n« 
hiding you in the house. . 

• Mad fits. 

t As children call on a snail to posh forth his hornf .. 

X Short note of. 
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Fah ril go oat then. 

Mrs, Pa^e. If yon go out hi your own semblance, 
you die. Sir John. Unless you go out disguised, — 

Mrs, Ford, How might we disguise him t 

Mrs. Page. Alas the day, I know not. There is 
no woman's gown big enoagh for him ; otherwise, 
he might put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, 
and so escape. 

Fai. Good hearts, devise something : any extre- 
mity, rather than a mischief. 

Mrs, Ford, My maid's aunt, the fat woman of 
Brentford, has a gown above. 

Mrs. Page. On my word, it wilt serve him, she's 
as big as he is : and there's her thrum'd hat, and 
her muffler too : run up. Sir John. 

Mrs. Ford. Go, go, sweet Sir John : mistress Pag«, 
and I, will look some linea for your head. 

Mrs. Page, Quick, quick; we'll come dress yon 
straight : put on the gown the while. [Exit Falsteff. 

Mrs. Ford. I would my husband would meet 
him in this shape : he cannot abide the old woman 
of Brentford ; he swears, she's a witch ; forbade 
her my house, and hath threateu'd to beat her. 

Mrs. Page, Heaven guide him to thy husband's 
cudgel; and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards ! 
' Mrs. Ford, But is my husband coming T 

Mrs, Page.' Ay, in good sadness, is he ; and talks 
of the basket too, howsoever he; hath had intellt* 
gence. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll try that ; for I'll appoint my 
men to^arry the basket again to meet him at the 
door with it, as they did last time. 

Mrs. Page. Nay, but he'll be here presently ; lefs 
go dress him like the witch of Brentford. 

Mrs. Ford. I'll first direct my men, what they 
shall do wiih the basket. Go up. Til bring linen 
for him straight. [&M. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, dishonest rarlet ! We can- 
not misuse him enough. 
* We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do. 

Wives may be merry, and yet honest too i 

We do not act, that'often jest and laugh ; 

'lis old but true, StUi swine eat all the draff. 

\ExH, 

Bc-enter Mrs. Ford, wUh two Servants. 
3Irs. Ford. Go, Sirs, take the basket again on 
yoxir shou liters ; your master is hard atdoor; if he 
Md you set it doMU, obey him : quickly, dispatch. 
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1. Serv. Come, come, lake it op. 
%. Serv. Pray heaven, it be not full of the knight 
again. 

i. jtert^. I hope not; I had a$ Ihef bear so much 
lead. 

E»Ur Ford, Faob, Shallow, Caids, and 
Sir Hugh Etans. 
Ford* Ay, bat if it prove true, master P^e^have 
you any way then to unfool me agau»?~-Set down 
the basket, villain : — Somebody call my wife ;• ■■ 
You, yoath in a basket, cofiae out here ! — O, you 
panderly rascals ! there's a knot, a ging,* a pack, 
a conspira^ against me : now shall the devil be 
^amed. What t wife, I «ay ! come, come forth ; 
behold what honest clothes yon send forth to 
bleaching* 

Page. Why, this passes ! t Master Ford, you are not 
to &> loose any longer ; you must be pinion'd. 

Mum* Why this is lunatics I this is mad as a mad 
dog! 

Shal» Indeed, master Ford, This is not well ; 
indeed. 

Enter Mrs. Foao. 
F^d. So say I too. Sir.— Come hither, mistress 
Ford ; mistress Fdrd, the honest womsm, the modest 
wife, the vhtuous creature, that hath the Jealous 
fool to her husband ! — I suspect without cause, mis- 
tress, do It 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven be my witness, you do if you 
suspect me in any dishonesty. 

Ford. Well said, brazen-face; hold it out. 

Come forth, sirrah. 

[Pulls the clothes out of the basket. 
Page. This passes I 

Mrs. Ford. Are you not ashamed t Let the clothes 
alone. 
Ford. I shall find you anon. 

Eva. Tis unreasonable ! Will you take up your 
wife's clothes? Come away. 
Ford. Empty the basket, I say. 
Mrs. Ford. Why, man, why, — 
Ford. Master Page, as I am a man, ther^was one 
convey'd out bf my house yesterday in this basket : 
Why may not he be there again ? In my house I 
am s;ire he is : my intelligence is true ; my jealousy 
is reasonable : pluck me out all the linen. 

• Gang. t Surpasses, to go beyoiid bounds. 

Vol. L Z . 
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Mrs, Ford. If you find a man there, he shall die 
a flea's death. 

Page. Here's no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity, this is not well, master Ford; 
this wrongs you. 

Eva. Master Ford, you must pray, and not follow 
the imaginations of your own heart : this is jealousies. 

Ford, Well, he's not here I seek for. 

Page, No, nor no where else, but in your brain. 

Ford, Help to seacch my house this one time : if 
I find not what I seek, shew no colour for my ex- 
tremity, let me for ever be your table-sport; let 
them say of me. As jealous as Ford, that search'd a 
hollow walnut for his wife's leman. • Satisfy me 
once more ; once more search with me. 

Mrs, Ford, What hoa, mistress Page I come yon, 
and the old woman down ; my husband will come 
into the chamber. 

Ford. Old woman ! What old woman's that? 
^Mrs, Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brentford. 

Ford, A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean ! 
Have I not. forbid her my house? She comes of 
errands, does she? We are simple men; we do not 
know what's brought to pass under the profession of 
fortone-telling. She works by charms, by spells, 
by the figure, anQ such daubery as this is ; beyond 

our element : we know nothing. Gome down, you 

witch, you hag you ; come down, I say. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, good, sweet husband ; — good 
gentlemen, let him not strike the old woman. 

Enter Falstaff in Women's Clothes, led by 
Mrs, Fagb. 

Mrs, Page, Come, mother Pratt, come, give me 
four hand. 

Ford, I'll prat her:-.— —Out of my door, yon 
witch ! [Beats him.'] You rag, yon baggage, you pole- 
eat, you ronyon ! t out ! out 1 I'll conjure you, I'll 
fortune tell you. {Exit Falstaff. 

Mr.s, Page, Are you not ashamed? I think, you 
V»ave kill'd the poor woman. 

Afrs, Ford. Nay, ho will do ittr— Tis a goodly 
credit for you. 

Ford. Mang her, witch ! 

Eva. By yea and no, I think, the 'oman is a witch 
indeed : 1 like not when a 'oman has a great >-e;.rd ; 
I spy a great peard under -her muffler. 

• Lover. t Scab. 
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Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen t I beseech you, 
follow ; see but the issue of my jealousy : if 1 cry 
out thus upon no trail,* never trust me when I open t 
aigain. 

Page. Let's obey his humour a little further: 
Come, gentlemen. 

{Exeunt Page, Ford, Shallow, and Evans. 

Mrs. Page. Trust me, he beat htm most pitifully. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, by the mass, that he did not ; 
he beat him most unpitifully, methought. 

Mrs. Page. I'll have the cudgel hallow'd, and 
hang o'er Uie altar; it hath done meritorious 
service. 

Mrs. Ford. What think you ? May we, with Ihe 
warrant of womanhood, and the witness of a good 
conscience, pursue him with any further revenge t 

Mrs. Page. The spunt of wantonness is, sure, 
scared out of him ; if the devil have h^m not in fee* 
simple, with fine and recovery, he will never, 1 
think, in the wav of waste, attempt us again. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell our husbands how wc 
have served ,him f 

Mrs. Page. Yes, by all means; if it be but to 
scrape the figures out of your husband's brains. If 
they can find in their hearts, the poor unvirtnous 
fat knight shall be any further afflicted, we two 
will still be the ministers. 

Mrs. Ford. I'll warrant, they'll have him pub- 
licly shamed : and, methinks, there would be no 
period to the jest, should he not be publicly 
shamed. 

Mrs. Page. Come, to the forge with it then, 
shape it : I would not have things cool. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III.— A Room in the Garter Inn. 
Enter Host and Babdolph. 

Bard. Sir, the Germans desire to have three of 
your horses : the duke himself will be to-morrow 
at court, and they are going to meet him. 

Jlost. What duke should that be, comes so 
secretly t I hear not of him in the court; let me 
spt-ak with the gentlemen: They speak English ? 

Bard. Ay, Sir; I'll call them to you. 

Host. They shall have my horses : but I'll make 
them pay, I'll sauce them: they have had nty 
house a week at command ; I have tum'd away 

• Scent. t Cry out. 
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ly other guests: they most come off; 111 sauce 
lem : come. [Sxetmt, 

SCENE IV,^A Room in Fobd»8 House. 

Enter Paob, Ford, ^fr«. Paok, Afr^. Fqed, ^^4 
Sir Hug 9 Etams. 

Eva, Tis one of the pest discretions of a 'omaa as 
ever I did loolc upoo. 

Page. And did he ^vA you both these letters at 
an instant? 

Mr*. Page. Within a quarter of an hour. 

Ford. Pardon me, wife: henceforth do what 

* thou wiU ; 
1 rather wUl suspect the sun with cold. 
Than thee with ^rantooneas : ni»w doth thy Ibouoajr 



In him that was of late aa beretie. 
As firm as faith. 

Page. Tis well,*tis well ; no more. 
Be not as extreme in submission. 
As in offence ; 

But let our plot go forward : let our wivea 
Yet once again, to make us public sport. 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow. 
Where we may take him, and disgrace him for it. 

Ford. There is no better way than that they 
spoke of. 

Page, How ! to send hint word they'll meet him in • 
the park at midnight ! ¥%&« fie ; he'll never CQm«. 

Eva. You say, ne has been thrown in the rivers; 
and has been grievously peaten, as an old 'uraan : 
methinks, there should be terrors in him, that he 
should not ^ come ; methinks, his flesh is punish'd, 
he shall have no desires. 

Page. So think I too. 

Mrs. Ford, Devise but how you'll use him when 
he comes, 
And let us two devise to bring him thither. 

Mrs. Page. There is an old tale goes, that Hemct 
the hunter, 
Sometime a keeper here in Windsor forest, 
Doth all the winter time, at still midnight, 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragg'd horns; 
And there he blasts the tree, and takes* the cattle ; 
And makes milch-kine yield bluod, and shakes a 
chain 

• Strikes. 
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In a BdOAt hideoas and dreadful manner. 

You have heaid of such a spirit; and well yoa 

The sujierstitious idle-headed eld • [know. 

Received, and did deliver to our age, 

This tale of Uerne the hunter tor a truth. 

Page. Why, yet jthere want not many, that do fear 
la deep of night to walk by this Heme's oak : 
But what of this ? 

Mrs, Ford. Marry, this is oar device ; 
That Falstaff at that oak shall meet with us, 
Disguised like Heme, with huge horns on his head. 

Page^ Well, let it not be doubted but he'll come, 
And m this shape : when you have brought hiui 

thither, 
What shall be done with him? What is your plot ? 

Mrs* Page. That Likewise have we thought upou, 
and thus : 
Nan Page my daughter, and my little son. 
And three or four more of their growth, we'll dress 
lake urchins, ouphes,t and fairies, green and white. 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 
And rattles in their hands ; upon a sudden. 
As Falstaff, she, and I, are newly met. 
Let them from forth a saw^pit rush at once 
With some diffused t song ; upon their sight. 
We two in great amazedness will fly : 
Then let them all encircle hun about. 
And, fiairy-Iike, to-pinch the unclean knight ; 
And ask bim, why, that hour of fairy revel, 
In their so sacred paths he dares to tread* 
In shape prophaue. 

Mrs. Ford. And till he tell the truth, 
Let the suppiosed fairies pinch him sound, $ 
And bum niHi w^ith their tapers. 

Mrs. Page, The truth being known, 
We'll all present ourselves ; dis-hom the spirit, 
And mock him home to Windsor. 

Ford. The children must 
Be practised well to this, or they'll ne'er do»t. 

Sva, I will teach the children their behaviours ; 
and I will be like a jack-an-apes also, to burn the 
knight with my Uber. 

Ford. That will be excellent. I'll go buy them 
vizards. 

^rs. Page. My Nan shall be the queen pf all the 
fairies, thiely aUired iu a robe of white. 

• Old age. t Elfs, hobgoblins. 

t Wild, discordant. $ Soujadly. 
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Page. That silk will I go buy ; — and in that time 
Shall master Slender steal my Nan away, \,Aside. 
And mairy her at Eton.—' — Go, send to Falstaff 
straight. 
Ford. Nay, I'll to him again in name of Brook : 
He'll tell me all his purpose : sure, he'll come. 
Mrs, Page. Pear not you that: go, get us pro- 
perties,* 
And tricking for our fairies, 

Eva. Let us about it: it is admirable pleasures, 
and fery honest knaveries. 

[Exeunt Page, Ford, and Evans, 
Mrs. Page. Go, mistress Ford, 
Send quickly to Sir John, to know his mind. 

• [F^it Mrs. Ford. 
I'll to the doctor ; he hath my good will. 
And none but he, tp marry with Nan Page. 
That Slender, though well landed, is an idiot; 
And he my husband best of all affects: 
The doctor is well monied, and his friends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he, shall have her. 
Though twenty thousand wortliier come to crave her. 

[Exit. 

SCENE V,^A Room in the Garter Inn. 
Enter Host and Simple. 

Host. What wouldst ^hou have, boor? What, 
thick-skin? Speak, breathe, discuss; brief, short, 
quick, snap. 

Sim. Marry, Sir, I come to speak with Sir John 
Falstaff from master Slender. 

Host, There's his chamber, his house, his castle, 
liis standing-bed, and truckle-bed ; 'tis painted about 
with the story of the prodigal, fresh and new: go, 
knock and call ; he'll speak like an Anthropo- 
phaginian f unto thee : knock, I say. 

Sim. There is an old woman, a rat woman, gone 
up into his chamber; I'll be so bold as to stay. Sir, till 
she come down : I come to speak with her, indeed. 

Host. Ha ! a fat woman ! the knight may be rob- 
bed : I'll call.— Bully knight ! Bully Sir John! speak 
from thy lungs military : Art thou there? It is thine 
host, thme Ephesian, calls. 

Fal, [Above.] How now, mine host ? 

Host, Here's a Bohemian Tartar tarriev the 
coming down of thy fat woman : let her deseend, 

• Necessaries. t Cannibal. 
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bally, let her descend ; my chambers are honour- 
abJe : Fie t privacy? fie I 

Enter Falstaff. 
Fal. There was, mine host, an old fat woman even 
now with me ; but she's gone. 

Shn. Pray you, Sir, was't not the wise • wonum of 
Brentford ¥ 

Fal. Ay, marry was it, muscle-shell : Whatwonld 
yon with her ? 

Sim, My master, Sir, my master Slender, sent to 
her, seeing her go through the streets, to know. Sir, 
whether one Nym, Sir, that beguiled him of a chain, 
had the chain, or no, * 

Faf. I spake with the old woman about it. 

Sim. And what says she, I pray. Sir t 

Fal. Marry, she says, that the very same man, 
that beguiled master Slender of his chain, cozen'd 
him of it. 

^ Sim. I would, I could have spoken Vith the 
woman herself; I had other things to have spoken 
with her too, from him, 

Fal. What are they 1 Let ns know. 

Most. Ay, come ; quick. 

Sim. I may not conceal them. Sir. 

Fal. Conceal them, or thou diest. 

Sim. Why, Sir, they were nothing but about mis- 
tress Anne Page ; to know, if it were my master's 
fortune to have her, or no. 

Fal. Tis his fortune. 

Sim. What, Sirt 

Fal. To ha.v€ her,— or no : go ; say, the woman 
told me so. 

Sim. May I be so bold to say so. Sir 1 

Fal. Ay, Sir Tike ; who more bold ? 

Sim. I thank your worsnip: I shall make my 
master glad with these tidings. [Exit Simple. 

Host. Thou art clerkly, t thou art clerkly. Sir 
John : Was there a wise woman with thee t 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine host ; one, that 
bath tanght me more wit than ever I learn'd before 
in ray life : and I paid nothing for it neither, but 
w^s paid for mj"^ learning. 

Enter Baroolph. 
Bard. Out, alas. Sir I cozenage ! meer cozenage t 

• Cunning woman, a fortune-teller, 
f Scbclar-like. 
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Ho9t> Where be my |ioMefe T Speak well of ttiem, 
varlelto. 

Bnrd. Run away with the cozeners : for so soon 
as 1 came beyond Eton, they threw me off, from 
behihd one of^them, in a slough of mire ; and set 
spurs, and away, like three German devils, three 
l^octcM* Faustuses. 

Host, They are gone bat to meet the duke, viltaiii : 
do not fay* they be fled ; Germans are hoiiest.nk«!ti. 

EiHer Sir VLvou Evans. 

Eva* Where is mine host? 

Host, What is the matter, Sirt 

Eva. Have a care of your entertainments : there 
is a friend of mine come to town, tells me, there is 
three couzin Germans, that has cozen 'd all the iMMts 
of Readings, of Maidenhead, of Colebrook^ of horses 
and money. I tell you far a good-will, look yoH : you 
are wise, and full of gibes and vlouting-stogs ; and 
'tis not convenient you should be coaen'd : ftre 
you well. [Exit. 

Enter Doctor Oaius. 

Caius, Vere is mine Host de Jarterre t 

Host, Here, master doeHOTi in perple^city, tttd 
doubtful dilemma. 

Caius, I cannot tell vat Is dat : bat it is tel)^ 
me, dat you make grand preparation for a duke de 
Jvrwumsi: by my trot, dere iftno duke^datthe court 
is know to come : I tell yoa for good vill : adieu. 

[firlr. 

Host, Hue and cry,villain, go : — Assist nve, kn^t; 
I am ondone :-^Fly, run, hue and cry, villain ! I am 
undone ! {Exeuut Host and Bntdolpk, 

Fal. I wouTd, all the world might be coaen'd : for 
I have been cozen'd, a;4d beaten too. If it shouM 
come to ^e ear of the court, how I have been ti^ns- 
form'd, and how my transformation hath been 
wash'd and cudgePd, they would melt me out of 
my fat, drop by drop, and liquor fisherman's boots 
with me ; I warrant, they would whip me wi^ 
their fine wits, till I were as crest-foUen as a dried 
pear. I never prosper*d since I foreswore myself at 
Primero,* Well, if my wind were but long enough 
to say my prayers, I would repent. — 

Enter Mrs, Quickly. 
Now I whence come you ? 

* A game at cards. 
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Quick. Prom the two parties, forsooth. 

Fal. The de\Ml take one party, and his dam the 
other, and so they shall be both bestow'dt I have 
suflFer*d more for their sakes, more, than the vil- 
lainous Inconstancy of man's disposition is able to 
bear. 

Quick, And have not they saffer'd f Yes, I war- 
rant ; speciously one of them ; mistress Ford, good 
heart, is beaten black and blue> that you cannot see 
a white spot about her. 

FaL What tell'st thou me of black and blue 1 I 
was beaten myself into all the colours of the rain- 
bow ; and I was like to foe apprehended for the witch 
of Brentford ; but that my admirable dexterity of 
wit, my counterfeiting the action of an old woman, 
delivered me, the knave constable had set me i' the 
stocks, i^ the common stocks, for a witch. 

Quick, Sir, let me speak with you in your cham- 
ber : you shall hear how things go ; and I warrant, 
to your content. Here is a letter will say somewhat. 
Oood hearts, what ado here is to bring you together. 
Sure, one of you does not serve heaven well, that 
you are so crossed. 

Fal. Gome up into my chamber. • {Exeunt, 

SCENE VL— Another Room in the Garter Inn, 
Enter Fenton and Host. 

Hoeti> Blaster Fenton, talk not to me ; my mind is 
heavy, I will give over all. [pose, 

Fent, Yet hear me speak: assist me in my pur- 
And, as I am a gentleman, I'll give thee 
A hundred pounds in gold> more than your loss. 

Host, I will hear you, master Fenton ; and I will, 
at the least, keep your counsel. 

Fent, From time to time I have acquainted you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page ; 
Who, mutually, hath answer'd my affection 
(So far forth as herself might be her chooser,) 
Even to my wish : I have a letter from her 
Of such contents as you will wonder at ; 
The mirth whereof so larded with my matter, 
That neither, singly, can be manifestedT 
Without the show of both ;— wherein fatFalstaff 
Hath a great scene : the image of the jest. 

{Shewing the letter. 
I'll shew yon here at lai^e. Hark, good mine host : 
To-night at Heme's oak, just 'twixt twelve and one. 
Must my sweet Nan present the fairy queen ; 

Vol. 1. A a 

Digifized by Google 



178 MERRY WIVES Ac4 T. 

The purpose why, is here ; * in which disguise, 

While other jests are something ranlc on foot. 

Her father hath commanded her to slip 

Away with Slender, and with him at Eton 

Immediately to marry : she iiath consented : 

Now, Sir, 

Her mother even strong against that match, 

And firm for Doctor Cains, hath appointed 

That he shall likewise shufile her away. 

While other sports are tasking of their minds. 

And at the deanery, where a priest attends. 

Straight marry her : to this her mother's plot 

She, seemingly obedient, likewise hath 

Made promise to the doctor : — Now, thus it rests : 

Her father means she shall be all in white : 

And in that habit, when Sl«nder sees his time 

To take her by the hand, and bid her go. 

She shall go with him : — Her mother hath intended. 

The better to denote her to the doctor, 

(For they must all be mask'd and vizarded,) 

That, quaintf in green, she shall be loose enrobed. 

With ribands pendant, flaring *bout her head ; 

And when the doctor spies his vantage ripe. 

To pinch her by the hand, and, on that token. 

The maid hath given consent to go with him. 

Host. Which means she to deceive? Father or 
mother t 

Fent. Both, my good host, to go along with me : 
And here it rests, — that you'll procure the vicar 
To stay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one. 
And, in the lawful name of marrying. 
To give our hearts united ceremony. 

Host. Well, husband your device: I'll to the 
vicar ; 
Bring you the maid, you shall not lack a priest. 

Fent. So shall I evermore be bound to thee ; 
Besides, I'll make a present recompense. [Exeunt. 

ACT V. 

SCENE I.— A Boom in the Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstapf and Mrs* Quickly. 

Fal. Pr'3rthee, no more prattling ; — go. — I'll hold ; t 

This is the third time ; I hope, good luck lies in odd 

numbers. Away, go ; thej' say, there is divinity in 

• In the letter. t Fantastically. 

t Keep to tbe time. 



Digitized by Google 



8cene II. OF WINDSOR. 1^ 

odd numbers, either in nativity, chance, or death. — 
Away. 

Quick, ril provide you a chain ; and I'll do what 
1 can to get you a pair of horns. 

Fal. Away, I say ; time wears : hold up your head, 
and mince. [Exit Mrs. Quickly, 

Enter Fokd. 
How now, master Brook ? Master Brook, the matter 
will be known to-night, or never. Be you jn the 
park about midnight, at Heme's oak, and yon shall 
see wonders. 

fWd. Went you not to her yesterday. Sir, as you 
told me you had appointed 1 

Fal, I x^ent to her, master Brook, as you sec, 
like a poor old man : but I came from her, master 
Brook, like a poor old woman. That same knave, 
Ford, her husband, hath the finest mad devil of 
jealousy in him, master Brook, that ever govem'd 
frenzy. I will tell you. — He beat me grievously, in 
the shape of a woman; for in the shape of man, 
master Brook, I fear not Goliath with a weaver's 
beam ; because I know also, life is a shuttle. I am 
in haste; ^o along with me ; I'll tell you all, master 
Brook. Smce I pluck'd geese, played truant, and 
whipp'd top, I knew not what it was to be beaten, 
till lately. Follow me : I'll tell you strange things 
of tliis knave Ford ; on whom to night I will be re- 
venged, and I will deliver his wife into your hand. 
— Follow ; strange things in hand, master Brook ! 
Follow. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IL-^Wrndtor Park. 
Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 

Page. Come, come ; we'll couch i' the castle-ditch, 
till we see the light of our fairies. — Remember, son 
Slender, my daughter. 

Sten. Ay, forsooth ; I have spoke with her, and 
we have a nay-word, • how to know one another. I 
come to her in white, and cry, m%im : she cries, 
budget ; and by that we know one another. 

ShaL That's good too : But what needs either 
yonr mwm, or her budget? The white will decipher 
ber well enough. — It luith struck ten o'clock. 

Page. The nisht is dark ; light and spiritswill be- 
come it well. Heaven prosper our sport ( No man 

• Watch-word. 
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melons evil but the devil, and we shall know him 
by his horns. liet's away ; follow me. [£iceHmt» 

SCENE JIL^The Street in Windsor. 

JSHter Mrs, Pagjb, Mrs. Pobd, and Dr. Gaivs. 

Mrs.Page. Master doctor, my daughter is in green : 
when you see yoar time, take her by the hand, 
away with her to the deanery, and dispatch It quick- 
ly ; go before into the park ; we two must go togetlier. 

Cuius. I know vat I have to do ; adieu. 

Mrs. Page. Fare you well, Sir. [Exit Caius.] My ^ 
husband will not rejoice so much at the abuse of " 
Falstaff, as he will chafe at the doctor's marrying my 
daughter ; but 'tis no matter ; better a little ehiding, 
than a great deal of heart-break. 

Mrs, Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop of 
fairies 1 and the Welch devil, Hugh t 

Mrs. Pofte. They are all couch'd in a pit hard by 
Heme's oiu:, with obscured lights ; which, at the 
very instant of Falstaff's and our meeting, they will 
at once display to the night. 

Mrs. Ford. That cannot choose but amaze him. 

Mrs. Page. If he be not amazed, he will be mock'd ; 
if he be amazed, he will every way be mock'd. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finely. 

Mrs. Paee. Against such lewdsters, and their 
lechery, 
Tiiose that betray them do no tteachery. 

Mrs, Ford, The hour draws on ; to the oak, to 
the oak I [Exeiutt. 

SCENE IV.^Windsor Park. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans and Fairies. 

Eva. Trib,trib, fairies ; come ; and remember your 
parts : be pold, I pray you ; follow me into the pit : 
and when I give the watch-'ords, do as 1 pid you ; 
Qome, <;ome ; trib, trib. [Exeunt* 

SCENE v.— Another part of the Park. 

Enter Falstaff disguised, uith a Suck*s Head on. 

Fal, The Windsor bell hath struck twelve ; the 
minute draws on : now, the hot-blooded gods assiat 
me I^Remember, Jove, thuu wast a bull for thy 
Europa; love set on thy horns.— O powerful love! 
that, m some respects, makes a beast a man ; in some 
other, a ma« a beast.^You ^««n:e also, Jupiter, a swan. 
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for the love of Leda ; — 0* omnipotent love ! How 
near the god drew to the complexion of a goose ! — A 
fault done first in the form of a beast ; — O Jove, a 
beastly fault ; and then another fault, in the ' sem- 
blance of a fowl : think on't, Jove : a foul fault.— 
When gods have hot backs, what shall poor men do t 
For me, I am here a Windsor stag ; and the fat- 
test, I think, i' the forest ; send me a cool rut-time, 
Jove, or who can blame me to piss my tallow Y Who 
comes here 1 My doe ? 

Enter Mrs, Ford and Mrs. Paob.^ 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John? Art thou there, my deert 
my male deer? 

Fal. My doe with the black scut T— Let the sky 
rain potatoes ; let it thunder to the tune of Green 
Sleeves ; hail kis^ing-comfits, and snow eriugoes ; let 
there come a tempest of provocation, I will shelter 
me here. [Embracing her, 

Mrs. Ford. Mistress Page is come with me, sweet- 
heart. 

Fal. Divide me like a bribe-bnck, each ahaunch: 
I will keep my sides to myself, my shoulders ,£6r 
the fellow • ot this walk, and my horns I bequeath 
your husbands. Am I a woodman? Ha! Speak I 
like Heme the hunter? — ^Why, now is Cupid a 
child of conscience ; he makes restitution. As I am 
a true spirit, welcome ! {Noise within. 

Mrs. Page. Alas! what noise? 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven forgive our sins I 

Fal. What should this be ? 

M^'s.p7^e\] Away, away. [Thefruneff. 

Fal. I tninl^, the devil will not have me damn'd, 
lest the oil that is in me should set hell on fire ; he 
would never else cross me thus. 

Enter Sir Hugh Evans, like a Satyr ; Mrs. Quickly, 
and Pistol; A'nnb Page, as the Fairy Queen, 
attended by her brother and others, dressed like 
Fairies, with waxen tapers on their heads. 

Quick, Fairies black, grey, green, and white. 
You moon-shine revellers, and shades of night. 
You orphan-heirs of fixed destiny. 
Attend your office, and year quality, t- ' -' 
Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes. 

* Keeper of the forest. f Fellowship. 
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Pist. Elves, list yoar names ; silence, you airy toys. 
Crickett tx> Windsor chimneys shait thou leap : 
Where fires thou find'st unraked, and hearths an- 

swept, 
There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry ; • 
Our radiant queen hates sluts, and sluttery. 

Fal, They are fairies; he, that speaks to tliem, 
shall die t 
I'll wink and co; : : no man their works must eye. 
[Lies down upon Ms face. 

Etfa, Where's Pedef — Go you, and where you find 
a maid. 
That, ere she sleep, has thrice her prayers said. 
Raise up the organs of her fantasy. 
Sleep ^he as sound as careless infancy \ 
But those as sleep, and think not on their sins. 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, shoulders, sides, 
and shins. 

Quick. About, about. 
Search Windsor castle, elves, within and out : 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every sacred room ; 
That it may stand till the perpetual doom. 
In state as wholesome, as in state 'tis fit ; 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 
The several chairs of order look you scour • 
Withjuice of balm, and every precious flower : 
Each fair instalment, coat, and several crest. 
With loyal blazon, evermore be blest.' 
And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, you sing. 
Like to the Garter's compass in a ring : 
The expressure that it bears, green let it be. 
More fertile-fresh than all the field to see ; 
And, Honi soit qui mal y penst, write. 
In emerald tufts, flowers purple, blue, and white ; 
Like sapphire, pearl, and rich embroidery, \ 

Buckled below fair knighthood's bending knee : > 
Fairies use flowers for their charactery. t 3 

Away ; disperse : but, till 'tis one o'clock. 
Our dance of custom, round about the oak 
Of Heme the hunter, let us not forget. 

Eva, Pray you, lock hand in hand ; yourselves 
in order set : 
And twenty glow-worms shall our lanterns be. 
To guide our measure round about the tree. 
But, stay ; 1 smell a man of middle earth. 

Fal. Heavens defend me from that Welch fairy I 
lest he transform me to a piece of cheese I 

• WhorUeberry. t The letter*. 
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Pist, VDe wonn,thou wast o'erlook'd even in thy 
birth. 

Quick* With trial-fire, touch me his finger-eDd : 
If he be chaste, the flame will back descend. 
And turn him to no pain ; but if he start, 
It is the flesh of a corrupted heart. 

Pist. A trial, come. 

Eve. Come, will this wood take fire t 

[Thep bum him with their tapers, 

Fai. Oh, oh, oh 1 

Quick. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in desire ! 
Abont him, fairies ; sing a scornful rhyme : 
And, as you trip, still pinch him to your time. 

£va. tt is right ; indeed he is fullx>f lecheries and 
iniquity. 

SONO. 

fHeon sinful fantasy f 

Fie on lust and luxury ! 

lAtst is but a bloody fire^ 

Kindled with unchaste desire^ 

Fed in heart; whose Aames aspire. 

As thoughts do bUnv them, higher and higher. 

Pinch him, fairies, mutually; ^ 

Pinch him for his villainy ; 
Pinch him, and Bum him, and turn him about, 
*Till candles, and star-light, and moon-shine be out. 

During this song,the fairies pinch Falstaff. Doctor 
Caius comes one way, and steals away a fairy in 
green ; Slender another way, and takes ojfafairy 
in white ; and Fenton comes, and steals away 
Mrs, Anne Page. A noise of hunting is made with 
in. All the fairies run away. Falsta^ pulls off 
kis buck's head and rises. 

Enter Pagi, Ford, Mrs. Vaoe, and Mrs.FoRO. 

TTiey lay hold on him. 
Page. Nay, do not fly : I think, we have watcb'd 
you now : 
Will none but Heme the hunter serve your turn t 
Mrs. Page. I pray you, come ; hold up the jest no 
higher : — 
Now, good Sir John, how like you Windsor wives t 
See you these, husband t Do not these fair yokes * 
Become the forest better than the town ? 

Ford. Now, Sir, who's a cuckold now ? — Master 

• Horns wliich Ffvlsta£f had.' 
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Brook, FalstalPs a knave, a cnckoldty knave I Here 
are his hdrns, master Brook : and, master Brook, he 
hath enjoy'd nothing of Ford's but his buck-basket, 
his cudgel, and twenty pounds of money ; which 
must be paid to master Brook ; his horses are ar- 
rested for it, master Brook. 

Mrs, Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck ; we 
could never meet. I will never take yon for my 
love again, but I will always count you my deer. 

Fal. I do beg^n to perceive, that I am made an ass. 
' Ford. Ay, aod an ox too; both the proofs are 
extant. 

Fal. And these are not Adries f I was three or 
four times in the thought, they were not Aiiries : and 
yet the guiltiness of my mind, the sudden surprise 
of my powers, drove the grossness of the foppery 
into a received belief, in despite of the teeth of all 
rhyme and reason, that they were fairies. See now, 
how wit may be made a Jack-a-lent, when 'tis upon 
ill employment I 

Eva. Sir John Falstaff, serve Got, and leave your 
desires, and fairies will not pinse you. 

Fal. Well said, fairy Hugh. 

Boa. And leave you your jealousies too, I pray 
yon. 

Ford. I will never mistrust my wife again, till 
thou art able to woo her in good English. 

Fal. Have I laid my brain in tlie sun, and dried 
it, that it wants matter to prevent so gross o'er- 
reaching as this ? Am 1 ridden with a Welch goat 
too ? Shall I have a coxcomb of fxize t * Tis time I 
were choked with a piece of toasted cheese. 

Bva. Seese is not good to give putter ; your pelly 
is all putter. 

Fal. Seese and putter ! Have I lived to stand at 
the taunt of one that makes fritters of English t This 
is enough to be the decay of lust and late-walking, 
through the realm. 

Mrs. Page, Why, Sir John, do you think, though 
we would nave thrust virtue out of our hearts by 
the head and shoulders, and have given ourselves 
without scruple to hell, that ever the devil could 
have made you our delight? 

Ford. What, a hodge-pndding 7 A bag of flaxt 

Mrs. Page, ApuiPd man? 

Page, Old, cold, withered, and of intolerable en- 
trails? 

• A foolscap of Welch materials. 
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Ford, Aod one that is as slanderous as Satan ? 

J*4ige. And as poor as Jobf 

Ford, And as wicked as his wife ? 

£va< And given to fornications, and to taverns, 
and sack, and wine, and methe^iins, and to drink- 
ings, and swearings, and stanogs, pribbles and 
pntbbles? 

Fal, Well, I am yoor theme; you hav« the start 
of me ; I am dejected ; I am not able to answer the 
Welch Aannel ; ignorance itself is a plummet o'er 
me : use me as you will. 

Ford, Marry, Sir, we'll bring you to Windsor, to 
one master Brook, that yon have coeen'd of money, 
to whom you should have been a pander: over and 
above that you have sulfer'd, I thmk, to repay that 
money will be a biting affliction. 

Mn* Ford* Nay, husband, let that go to make 
amends: 
Forgive that sum, and so we'll all be friends* 

/brd. Well here's my hand ; all's forgiven at last. 

Page* Yet be cheerful, knight: thou shalt eat a 
posset to-night at my house ; where I will desire 
thee to laugh at my wife; that now laughs at thee : 
tell her, master Slender hath married her daughter. 

Mr$. Page. Doctors doubt that : if Anne Page be 
my daughter, she is, by this,' doctor Caius' wi^. 

{Aside. 
Enter Slbndbr. 

Slen, Whoo, hoi hoi father Page! 

Page, Son I how now? How now, son? Have you 
despatch'd 7 

Sien, Despatch'd I^I'll make the best in Gloces- 
tershire know on't ; would I were hang'd, la, else. 

Page, Of what, sont 

Sl^, I came yonder at Eton to marry mistress 
Anne Page, and she's a great lubberly boy : if it 
had not been i' the church, I would have swinged 
him, or he should have swinged me. If I did not 
think it had been Anne Page, would I might never 
stir, and 'lis a post-master's boy. 

Page, Upon my life then you took the wrong. 
' Slen, What need you tell me that? I think so, 
when I took a boy for a girl : if I had been married 
to him, for all he was in woman's apparel, I would 
not have had him. 

Page. Why this is your own folly. Did not, I tell 
you, now yon should know my daughter by her 
garments? ^ 

Vol. L Bb 
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Slen* I went to her in white, and and cry'd i 
and she cry'd budget, as Anne and I had appointed ; 
and yet it was not Anne, but a post-master's boy. 

Eva. Jeshu ! Master Slender, cannot you see but 
marry bovs ? 

Page, O, I am vex'd at heart: What shall I dot 

Mrs. Page. Good George, be not angry : I knew 
of vour purpose ; tum'd my daughter into green ; 
and, indeed, she is now with the doctor at the dean- 
ery, and there married. 

Etiter Gaius. 

Caius.Yere is mistress Page f By gar I am cozen'd ; 
I ha' married un gargon, a boy ; un paUan, 
by gar, a boy ; it is not Anne Page ; by gar, I am 
cozen'd. 

Mrs. Page. Why, did you take her in green t 

Caius. Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy : be gar, I'll 
raise all Windsoi". {ExU Caius. 

Ford. This is strange : Who hath got the right 
Anne? 

Page. My heart misgives me : here comes master 
Fenton. 

Enter Fbnton and Anne Page. 

How now, master Fenton t 

Anne. Pardon, good father! Good my mother, 
pardon I 

Page. Now, mistress ? How chance you went not 
with master Slender? 

Mrs. Page. Why went you not with master doc- 
tor, maid ? 

Pent. You do amaze* her ; hear the truth of it. 
You would have married her most shamefully, 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 
The truth is, she and I, long sinc^e contracted. 
Are now so sure, that nothing can dissolve us. 
The ofifence is holy, that she hath committed : 
And this deceit loses the name of craft, 
Of disobedience, or unduteous title ; 
Since therein she doth evitate t and shun 
A thousand irreligious cursed hours. 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon 
her. 

Ford. Stand not amazed : here is no remedy : — 
In love, the heavens themselves do guide the state ; 
Money buys lands, and wives are sold by fate. 

• Confound her by your questions. f Avoid. 
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Fah I am glad, though you have ta'en a special 

5tand tu strike at me, that your arrow hath glanced. 

Page. Well, what remedy 1 Fenton, heaven give 

thee joy I 

What cannot be eschew'd, must be embraced. 

Fal. When night-dogs run, all sorts of deer are 

chased. 
J^oa. I will dance and eat plumbs at your wedding. 
Mrs, Page^WeU, I will muse no further :— Master 
Fenton, 
Heaven give you many, many merry daysl — 
Good husband, let us every one go hom«. 
And laugh this sport o'er by a country fire ; 
Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be so : — Sir John, 
To master Brook yon vet shall hold yonr word ; 
For he, to-night, shall lie with mistress Ford. 

[Exeunt. 



Mbrry Wivks of Windsor!.— Of this play there 
is a tradition pi'eserved by Mr. Rowe, that it was 
written at the command of Queen Elizabeth, who 
was so delighted with the character of Falstaff, that 
she wished it to be diffused through more plays ; 
but suspecting that it might pall by continued uni- 
formity, directed the poet to diversify his manner, 
by shewing him in love. No task is harder than 
that of writing to the ideas of another. Shakspeare 
knew what the queen, if the story be true, seems not 
to have known, that by any real passion of tenderness, 
the selfish craft, the careless jollity, and the lazy 
luxury of Falstaff must have snffered so much abate- 
ment, that little of his former cast would have re- 
mained. Falstaff could not love, but by ceasing to 
be Falstaff. He could only counterfeit love, and his 
professions could be prompted, not by the hope of 
pleasure, but of money. Thus the poet approached 
as near as he could to the work enjomed him; 
^et having, perhaps, in the former plays completed 
liis own idea, seems not to have been able to give 
Falstaff all his former power of entertainment. 

This comedy is remarkable for the variety and 
number of the personages, who exhibit more charac- 
ters appropriated and discriminated, than perhaps 
can be found in any other play. 

Whether Shakspeare was the first that produced 
\ 
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upon the English stage the effect of langnage distort- 
ed and depraved by provincial or foreign pronnn- 
ciation, I cannot certainly decide. This mode of 
forming ridiculoas characters can confer |>raise 
only on him who originally discovered it, for it re- 
quires not much of either wit or judgment; its snc- 
cess must be derived almost wholly from the player, 
but its power in a skilful mouth, even he that de- 
spises it, is unable to resist. 

The conduct of this drama b deficient ; the action 
begins and ends often, before the concIosioB, and 
the different parts might change places without in- 
convenience ; but its general power, that power h^ 
which all works of genius shall finally be tried, is 
such, that perhaps it never yet bad reader or spec- 
tator who did not think it too soon at the end. 

JoHirsoiv. 

A few of the incidents in this comedy might have 
been taken from an old translation of II Pecorone 
by Giovanni Fiorentino. I have lately met with the 
same story in a very contemptible performance, 
intitled, Thefortunate, the deceived, and the unfortu- 
nate Lovers, Of this book , as I am told, there are 
several impressions ; but that in which I read it was 
published in 1632, quarto. A somewhat similar story 
occurs in PiacevoU Notti di Straparola, Nott. 4a. 
Fav. 4a. 

This comedy was first entered at Statiouei^* Hall, 
Jan. 18, 1601, by John Busby. Stskvkks. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

OftsiNO, Duke of Illyria. 

Sebastian, a young Gentleman, Brother to 

Viola. 
Antonio, a Sea-Captain, Friend to Sebastian. 
A Sea-Gaptain, Friend to Viola. 

COBio'^''**' } Gentlemen attending on the Duke. 
Sir Toby Belch, Uncle of Olivia. 
Sir Andrew Aove-chbek. 
Malvolio, Steward to Olivia. 

Olivia, a rich Countess. 
Viola, in love with the Duke. 
Maria, Olivia's Wotuan. 

Ijords, Priests, Sailors, Officers, Musicians, and other 
Attendants. 

Scene, a City in Illyria ; and the Sea-coast near it. 
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TWELFTH NIGHT^ 

OB, 

WHAT YOU WILL. 

ACT L 
SCENE L—An Apartment in the Dcks's Palace. 

Enter Dukb, Curio, Lords ; Musicians 
attending, 

J)uke» If music be the food of love, play on. 
Give me excess of -it ; that, surfeiting, 

The appetite may sicken, and so die. 

That strain again : — It had a dying fall ; 

O, it came o'er my ear like the sweet south. 

That breathes upon a bank of violets. 

Stealing, and giving odour. — Enough ; no more ; 

^is not so sweet now, as it was before. 

O spirit of love, how quick and fresh art thouf 

That, notwithstanding thy capacity 

Receiveth as the sea, nought enters there. 

Of what validity • and pitch soever, 

But falls into abatement and low price. 

Even in a minute ! So full of shapes is fancy. 

That it itlone is high fantastical, t 

Cur. Will yon go hunt, my lord ? 

XHite. What, Curio t 

Cur, The hart. 

Duke, Why, so I do, the noblest that I have : 
O, when mine eyes did see Olivia first, 
Methought, she purged the air of pestilence ; 
That instant was I tum'd into a hart ; 

• Value. t Fantastical to the height. 
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And my desires, like fell and cruel hovnds, 
E*er since pursue me. — How now t What news from 
her? 

Enter Valentin k. 

Vol. So please my lord, I might not be admitted. 
But from her handmaid do return this answer ; 
The element itpelf, till seven years heat, • 
Shall not behold her fiftce at ample view ; 
But, like a cloistress, she will veiled walk. 
And water once a day her chamber round 
With eye-offending brine : all this, to season 
A brother's dead love, which she would keep fresh. 
And lasting, in her sad remembrance. 

Duke. Of she that hath a heart of that fine frame. 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 
How will she love, wh«ii th« rich golden shaft. 
Hath kill'd the flock of all affections else 
Thatlive injierl When liver, brain, and heart, 
These sovereign thrones, are all supplied, and fiird, 
(Her sweet perfections,) with one self king ! — 
Away before me to sweet beds of flowers i 
Love-thought^ lie rich, when canopied with bowers. 

[Bxeunt. 

SCENE If. —The Sea-coast. 

Enter SioiMk, Capvaim, ond SAiLomt^ 

Via. What country, friends, is this? 

Ckvp. Illyria, lady. 

Vio. And what should I do in Illy da? 
My brother he is in Elysium. [sailors? 

Perchance, he is not drown*d :— What ttunk you. 

Cap. It is perchance, that you yourself were saved. 

Vio. O, my poor brother I And so, perchaoco, m9y 
he be. 

Cap. True, madam: and, to oomfqit yoR with 
chance, ,.,.,,. 

Assure yourself, after our ship did splil^ 
When you, and that poor number saved with you. 
Hung on our driving boat, I saw your brother^ 
Most provident in peril, bind himself 
(Courage and hope both teaching him the pnictioe) 
To a strong mast, that lived upon the sea ; 
Where, like Arion on the dolphin*s back, 
I saw Wm hold acquaintance with the waves. 
So long as I could see. 

• Heated. 
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Via. For ^ying so, there'ij gold ; 
• Mine oyna. escape unfoldeth to my hope, 
Whereto thy speech serves for authority, 
The like of him. Know'st thou this country f 

Ck^. Ay, madam, well : for I was bred and born. 
Not three hours travel from this very place* 
Vio. Who governs here t 
(Jap. A noble duke in nature, as in his name. 
Vio. What is his name t 

Cap. Orsino. * 

Vio. Orsino I I have heard my father name him: 
He was a batchelor then. 

Cap. And so is now. 
Or was so very late ; for but a month 
Ago I went from hence ; and then 'twas fresh 
la murmur, (as, you know, what great ones do^ 
The less will praule of,) that he did seek 
The love of fair Olivia. 
Vio. What's she t 

Cap. A virtuous maid, the daughter of a count 
Tli|tt died some twelve-month smce ; then leaving 
In the protection of his son, her brother, [hei- 

Who shortly also died ; for whose dear love. 
They say, she hath abjured the comi$iany 
And sight of men. 

Vio. O, that I served that lady ; 
And might not be deliver'd to the world. 
Till I had made mine own occasion mellow. 
What my estate is. 

Cap. That were hard -to compass ; 
Because she will admit no kind of suit, 
No,, not the duke's. 

Vio. There is a fair behaviour in thee, captain ; 
And though that nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft close in pollution, yet of thee 
I will believe, thou hast a mind that suits 
With this thy fair and outward character. 
1 pray thee, and I'll pay thee bounteously. 
Conceal me what I am ; and be my aid 
For such disguise as, haply, shall become 
The form of my intent. I'll serve this duke ; 
Thou shalt present me as a eunuch to him. 
It may be worth thy pains ; for I can sing,^ 
And speak to him in many sorts of music. 
That will allow • me very worth his service. 
What else may hap, to time, I will commit ; 
Only shape thtou thy silence to my wit. 

• Approve. 
Vol. I. C c 
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Caf. Be you his eunuch, and yonr mute I'll be : 

When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not see. 

Vio. I thank thee : lead me on. \,Ex€unt. 

SCENE JJj'.^A Room in Olivia'* House. 
Enter Sir Toby Belch and Maria. 

Sir To. What a plaf^ie means my niece, to take 
the death of her brother thus? 1 am sure, care's an 
enemy to life. 

Mar. By my troth, Sir Toby, you must come in 
earlier o' nights ; your cousin, my lady, takes great 
exceptions to your ill hours. 

iS'/r To. Why, let her except before excepted. 

Mar. Ay, but you must confine yourself within the 
modest limits of order. 

Sir To. Confine J I'll confine myself no finer than 
I am : these clothes are good enough to drink in, 
and so be these boots too : an they be not, let them 
hang themselves in their own straps. 

Mar. That quafiing and drinking will undo you ; 
I heard my lady talk of it yesterday ; and of a 
foolish knight, that you brougnt in one night here, 
to be her wooer. 

Sir To. Who ? Sir Andrew Ague-cheek ? 

Afar. Av, he. 

Sfr To, lie's as tall • a man as any's in Illyria. 

Mar. What's that to the purpose! 

Sir To. Why, he has thr.ee thousand ducats a year. 

Mar. Ay, but he'll have but a year in all these, 
ducats ; he's a very fool, and a prodigal. 

Sir To. Fie, that you'll say so ! He plays o» the viol- 
tlcrgambo, and speaks three or four languages, word 
fpr word, without book, and hath all the good gifts 
of nature. 

Mar. He hath, indeed,— almost natural : for bc- 
•^ides that, he's a fool, he's a great quarreller ; and, 
but thjit he hath the gift of a coward to allay 
the gust he hath in quarrelling, 'tis thought a- 
nong the prudent, he would quickly have the gift 
of a grave. 

Sir To. By this hand, they are scoundrels, and 
sabsirdctors, that say so of him. Who are they ? 

Mar. They that add moreover, lie's drunk nightly 
in your company. 

Sir To. With drinking healths to my niece ; I'll 
^ I ink to her as long as there's a passage in my throat, 

• Stout. 
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and drink in lUyria : he's a coward, and acoystril,* 
that will not drink to my niece, 'till his brains turn 
outo'the toe like ai>arish top. What, wench t Casti- 
liauo vulgo ; for here comes Sir Andrew Ague-lace. 

JSnter Sir AhDREW Ague-chbek. 

Sir And, Sir Toby Belch ! How now, Sir Toby 
Belch ? 

Sir To. Sweet Sur Andrew ! 

Sir And. Bless you, fair shrew. 

Mar. And you too, Sir. 

Sir To. Accost, Sir Andrew, accost. 

Sir And. What's that? 

Sh" To. My niece's chamber-maid. 

SH" And. Good mistress Accost, I desire better 
acqaaiutance. 

Mar. My name is Mary, Sir. 

Sir Andi Good mistress Mary Ac<*ost,*-*— 

Sir 7b. You mistake, knight : accost, is, front her, 
board her, woo her, a^ail her. 

Sir And. By my troth, I would not undertake her 
in this company. Is that the meaning of accost i . 

Mar. Pare you well, gentlemen. 

SirT9. An thou let part so. Sir Andrew, 'would 
thou might'st never draw sword again. 

Sir And. An you part so, mistress, I would I might 
never draw sword again. Fair lady, do you think 
y ou' have fools in hand t 

Alar. Sir, I have not you by the hand. 

Sir And. Marry, but you shall have ; and here's 
my hand. 

Mar. Now, Sir, thought is free : I pray yoa bring 
your hand to the buttery-bar, and let it *di-ink. 

Sir And. Wherefore, sweet heart? What's your 
metaphor ? 

Mar. If s div, Sir. 

Sir And. Why, I think so ; I am not such an uis, 
but I can keep my hand dry. But what'« your 
jestt _ 

Mar. A dry jest, Sir. 

Sir And. Are you /ull of them ? 

Mar. Ay, Sir; I have them at my finger's ends: 
marry, now I let go your hand, 1 am barren. 

[Exit Maria. 

Sir To, O knight, thou lack'st a cup of canaiy : 
When did I see thee so put down t 

Sir And. Never in your life, I think ; unless you* 

* Keystril, a bastard hawk. 
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.see canary put me down : methinks, topietimps I 
Jiave no more wit than a Christian, or an ordinary 
man has : but I am a great eater of beef, and, I 
believe, that does liaim to my wit, ^ • 

Sir To. No question. * 

Sir And. An I tlwugbt that, l*d forswear it. I'll 
ride home to-morrow. Sir Toby. ' 

Sir To. Pourquoy, my dear knight I " - 

Sir And. What is vourquoy ? Do, or not do? I 
would 1 had bestow'd that time in the tongue;, that 
I have in fencing, dancing, and bear-baiting: 0,had 
1 but follow'.d the arts ! > 

Sir To. Then hadst thou had an e:(cellent 4iead of 
liuir. 

Sir And. Why, would that have mended my hair? 

Sir To. Past question; for thou steest, it , will not 
curl by nature. 

Sir And. But it becomes me well enoutch. does't 
not? 

Sir To. Excellent; it hangs like flax on a disUff; 
uiid I hope to see a housewife take thee between 
her legs, and spin it oflf. - 

Sir And. *Faith, Til home to-morrow. Sir Toby : 
your niece will not be seen ; or, if sh« be, it's four 
to one she'll none of me : the count liiiQself, here, 
hard W, wooes her. 

Sir To. She'll none o' the count ; she'll not match 
above her degree, neither in estate, years nor wit ;. 
1 _have heard her swe^u* it. Tut, th^e's life in*t, 
man. 

Sir And. I'll stay a month longer. I am a fel- 
low o' the strangest mind i' the world ; I delight in 
masques and revels sometimes altogether. 

Sir To. Artthougood at these kick-sha-ws, knight? 

Sir And. As any man in Illyria, whatsoever he 
be, under the degree of ray betters : and yet I will 
not compare with an old man. 

Sir To. What is thy excellence in a g«Uiard, 
knight ? 

Sir And. 'Faith, I can cut a caper. 

Sir To. And I ciEin cut the mutton to't. 

Sir And. And, I think, I have the back-trick, 
sinojply as strong as any man in Illyria. 

.Sir To. Wherefore are these thrngs hid ? Where- 
fore have these gifts n curtain betore them t Are 
they like to take dust, like mistress Mali's picture ? 
Why dost thou not go to church in a galliar<JU and 
come home in a coranto? My very walk should be 
» jig ; I would not so much as make wator, but in a 
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sink-a-pace. • What dost thou mean t Js it a world 
to hide virtues in? 1 did think, by the excellent 
constitution of thy leg, it was fonn'd under the star 
of a galliard. 

Sir And, Ay, 'tis strong, and it does indifferent 
well in a flame-<:olour'd stock, f Shall we set about 
some revels t 

•Sir To. What shall we do else 1 were we not bom 
under Taurus ? 

Sir And. Taurus ? That's sides and heart. 

Sir To. No, Sir ; it is legs and thighs. Let me see 
theecajier: hai higlier: ha, ha! — excellent! 

[Exeunt, 
1 * - 

SCENE IV^—A Boom in the Dukk*s Palace. 

Enter Valentine, and Viola in man*s attire. 
Val. If tbo' duke continue these favours towards 

?-ou, Cesario, you are like to be much advanced ; 
le hath known you but three days, and already 
you are no stranger. 

Vio. You either fear his humour^ or my negli- 
gence, that yon call in question .the continuance of 
hia love : Is he inconstant. Sir, in his favours ? 
Val. No, believe me. 

Enter Duke, Gurio^ and Attendants. 

Vio» I thank you. Here comes the count. 

J>uke. Who saw Cesario, hot 

Vio, On your attendance, my lord ; here. 

Duke. Stand you awhile aloof. — Cesario, 
Tboa know'st no less but all ; I have nnclasp'd 
To thee the book even of my secret soul : 
Therefore, good youth, address thy gaitt onto her ; 
Be not denied access, stai^d at her doors, 
And tell them, there thy fix'd foot shall grow. 
Till thou have audience. 

Vio. Sure, my noble lord. 
If she be so abandon'd to her sorrow 
As it is spoke, she liever will admit me* 

Duke. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds. 
Rather than make unprofited return. 

Vio. Say, I do speak with her, my lord ; What 
thent 

Duke, O, then unfold the passion of ^y love. 
Surprize her with discourse of my dear faith : 

• Cinque-pace^ the name of a dance, 
+ Stocking. X Go thy way. 
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It shall be<fome thee well to act my woes; 
She will attend it Letter iu thy youth, 
Thau in a uancio of more grave aspects 

Vio. I think not so, my lord. 

Duke. Dear lad, believe it ; 
For they shall yet belie thy happy yeftrS, 
That say, thou art a man : Diana's lip 
Is not more smooth, and rubious ; thy small pipe 
Is as the maiden's organ, shrill and sound. 
And all is semblative a woman's pai-t. 
1 know, th\' constellation is right apt 
For this affair : — Some four, or five, attend him ; 
All, if you will ; for I myself am best. 
When least in company : — Prosper well in this. 
And thou shalt live as freely as thy lord. 
To call his fortunes thine. 

VJo. I'll do my best. 
To woo your lady : yet, [Aside.] a barful • strife ! 
Whoe'er I woo, myself would be liis vrife. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE r.— il Boom in Olivia's House. 

Enter Maria and Clown. 

3far. Nay, either tell me where thou hast been , 

or I will not open my lii>s, so wide as a bristle may 

enter, in way of thy excuse : my lady will hangr 

lJ.«ts for thy absence. 

Clo. Let her hang me : he, that is well haug'd iu 
this world, needs to fear no colours. 
Mar, Make that good. 
Clo, He shall see none to fear. 
Mar, A good lentent answer: I can tell thee 
wliere that saying was born, of, I fear no colours. 
Clo. Where, good mistrtss Maryt 
Mar. In the wars ; and that may you be bold to 
sav in your foolery. 

'Clo. Well, God give them wisdom, that have it ; 

and those that are fools, let them use their talents. 

Mar. Yet ydu will be hang-*d, for being so long 

* absent : or, to be turn'd away ; Is not that as good 

as a hanging to you f 

Clo. Many a good hanging prevents a bad mar- 
riage ; and, for turning away, let summer bear it out. 
Mar. You are resolute then t 
Clo. Not so neither ; but i am resolved on t^'O 
)x>ints. 

• Full of impediments. t Short and spare. 
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Mar, That, if one break, • tlie other will hold ; 
or, if both break, your gaskins fall. 

Cto. Apt, in good faith : very apt I Well, go thy 
way ; if Sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert 
as witty a piece of Eve's flesh as any in Illyria. 

Mar, Peace, you rogne, no more o' that; here 
comes my Ift^ly : make your excuse wisely, you 
were best. \Exit. 

Enter Olivia and Malyolio. 

Clo, Wit, and't be thy will, put me into good 
fooling! Those wits, that think thay have thee, 
do very oft prove fools ; and I, that am sure 1 lack 
thee, may pass for a wise man : For, what says Qiiina- 

pal us % Better a witty fool, than a foolish wit. 

God bless thee, lady 1 

Oli, Take the fool «way. 

Clo. Do you not hear, fellows t Take away the 
lady. 

Oli. €ro to, you're a dry fool ; 1*11 no more of 
yon : besides, you grow dishonest. 

Clo. Two faults, nuuloDna,t that drink and good 
counsel will amend: for give the dry fool drink, then 
is the fool not dry ; bid the dishonest man mend him- 
self ; if he mend, he is no longer dishonest; if he 
cannot, let the botcher mend him : any thing, thafs 
mended, is but patch'd : virtue, that transgresses, is 
but patch'd. with sin : and sin, that amends, is but 
patch'd with virtue : if that this simple syllogism 
will serve, so; if it will not, what remedy t As 
there is no true cuckold but caJamity, so beauty's a 
4ower :— The lady bade take away the fool ; there- 
fore, I say again, take her away. 

Oli. Sir, I bade them take away you. 

Clo. Misprision in the highest degree ! — Lady, Ck- 
4'uUms nonfacit monachum ; that's-as much as to say, 
I wear not motley in my brain. Good madonna, 
give me leave to prove you a fool. 

Oli. Can you do it ? 

Clo. Dexterously, good madonna. 

OH. Make your proof. 

Clo. I must catechise yon for it, madonna ; ^bod 
my moose of virtue, answer me. 

Oli. Well, Sir, for want of other idleness, I'll 
bide your proof. 

Clo. Good madonna, why moum'st thou 1 

• Points were hooks which fastened the hose or 
breeches. t Italian, mistress, dame. 
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OIL Good fool, for my brother's death. *-"--. . 

Clo, I think, his soul is in hell, madonna. 

on, I know his sonl is in heaven, fool. 

Clo. The more fool von, madonna, to mourn for 
your brother's soul bemg in heaven.->-Take away 
the fool, gentlemen. 

on. What think you of this fool, Malvolio? Doth 
he not mend 1 , 

Mai. Yes ; and shall do, till the pangs of death 
shake him : infirmity, that decays the wise, doth 
ever make the better fool. 

Clo. God send you. Sir, a speedy infirmity, for the 
better encreasing your folly ! Sir Toby will be 
sworn, that I am no fox; but he will not pass his 
word /or two-pence that you are no fool. 

on. How say you to that, Malvolio f 

Mai. I marvel your ladyshap^^ taj^es delight iu 
such a barren riscal ; I saw him put ddwti the other 
day with an ordinary fool, that has no more brains 
than* a stone : look you now,, he's out of his guard 
already : unless you lailgh &nd minister occasion to 
him, he is gagg'd. I protest, I take these wise men 
that crow so at these set kind of fools, no better 
than the fool's sanies. * 

on. O, you are sick of self-love, Malvolio, and 
taste with a distemper'd appetite. To be generous, 
guiltless, and of free disposition, is to take those 
things tor bird-bolts, t that you deem cannon-bul- 
lets : there is no slander in an allow'd fool, though 
lie do nothing but rail ; nor no railing ill a known 
discreet man, tht^gh he do nothing but reprove. 

Cto. Now Mercury endue thee with leasing, t for 
thou speak'st well of fools I 

Re-enter Maria. ' 

. Mar, Madam, there is at the gate a young gen- 
tleman, much desires to speak with you. 

on. From the cdunt Orsino, is it ? 

Mar, I know ndt, madam ; 'tis a fair young man, - 
and well attended. 
. on. Who of my people hold him in delay?- • 

Mar, Sir Toby, madam, your kinsman. 

■ on. Fetbh him ofi", I pray you ; he speaks nothing 

,.but madman: Fie on him I [Exit Maria.} Go you, 

^Malvolio: if it be a suit from the count, I am sick, >. 

or not at honie; what you will, to di^ubs it.- 

• Fools' baubles. t Short arrows.' 

i Lying. 
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[Edit 3falvollo.] Now you see, Sir, how your fooling 
grows old, and people dislike it. 

Clo. Thou hast spoke for us, madonna, as if thy 
eldest son should be a fool : whose scull Jove cram 
with brains, for here he comes, one of thy kin, has 
a most weak pia mater.* 

Enter Sir Toby Bxlch. 

OIL By mine honour, half drunk. — What, is he at 
the 'gate, cousin ? ^ 

Sir To. A gentleman. ^ 

Oli. A gentleman f What gentleman 1 

Sir To. Tis a gentleman here—A plagtfe o'these 
pickle-herrings ! — How now, sot 1 

Clo. Good Sir Toby, 

Oli. Cousin, cousin, how have you come so early 
by this lethargnr 1 

Sir To. Lechery ! I defy lechery : there's one 
at the gate. 

OIL Ay, marry ; What iahe ? 

Sir To. Let him be the devil, an he will, I^ care 
not: give me faith, say I. Well, it's ail one. [Exit. 

Oli. What's a drunken man like, fool 1 

Clo. Like a drown'd man, a fool, and a madman : 
one di^aght above heat makes him a fool ; the se- 
cond mads him ; and a third drowns him. 

Oii. Go thou and seek the coroner, and let him sit 
o' my coz ; for he's in the third degree of drink, he's 
drown'd : go,' look after him. 

jpZo. He is but mad yet, madonna ; and the fool 
shall look to the madman. [Exit Clown. 

V Be-enter Malvolio. 

Mai. Madam, yond young fellow swears he will 
speak with you. I told him you were sick; he 
takes on him to understand so much, and therefore 
comes to speak with you : I told him you were 
asleep ; he seems to have a fore-knowledge of thai 
too, and therefore dbhies to speak with you. What 
LS to be said to him, lady 1 He's fortified against any 
., denial. 

OH. Tell him, he shall not speak with me. 

Mai. He has be%n> told so ; and he says, he'll 
' Stand at your door like a sheriff's po^, and be the 
supporter of a bench, but he'll speak with you. 

Oli. What kind of man is he 1 

Mai. Why, of man kind. 

• The cover of the brain. 
Vol. L D d 
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Oli.^htii manner of man ? 

Mai. Of very ill manner ; he'll speak with you, 
will you, or no. 

OH, Of what personage, and years, is he ? 

Afal. Not yet old enough few a man, nor yonng 
enough for a boy ; as a squash is before *tis a peascod, 
or a codling when 'tis almost an apple : 'tis with him 
e'en standing water, between bOy and man. He is 
• very well-favour'd, and bespeaks very shrewishly ; 
one would think his mother's milk were scarce out 
of him. 

on. Let him approach: call in my gentlewoman. 

Mai. Gentlewoman, my lady calls. * [EUit. 

Re-enter Maria. 
OH. Give me my veil : come, throw it o'er my face ; 
We'll once more hear Orsino's embassy. 

Enter Viola. 

Vh. The honourable lady of the house, which is 
she? 

OH. Speak to me, I shall answer for her 1 Yoor 
will? 

Vio. Most radiant, exquisite, and unmatchable 
beauty.— I pray you, tell me, if this be the lady of the 
house, for 1 never saw her : I would be loth to cast 
away my speech ; for, besides that it is excellently 
well penn'd, X have taken great pains to con it. 
Good beauties, let me sustain no scorn ; I am very 
comptible,* even to the least sinister usutge. 

OH. Whence came you. Sir t 

Vio. I can say little more than I have studied, 
and that question's out of my part. Good gentle 
one, give me modest assurance, if you be the lady 
of the house, that I may proceed in my speech. 

OIU Are yOn a comedian t 

Vio. No, my profound heart : and yet, by the 
very fangs of malice, I swear, I am not that I play. 
Are you the lady of the house 1 

OH. If I donot»isurp myself, I am. 

Vio. Most certain, if you are she, you do usurp 
yourself ; for what is yours to bestow, is not yours 
to reserve. But this is from my commission : 1 will 
on M'ith my speech in your praise, and then shew 
you the heart of my message. 

OH. Come to what is important in't : I forgive yo¥ 
the praise^ 

• Accountable. 
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Vio. Alas, I took great pains to stJidy it, and 'tis 
jjoetical. 

pii. It is the more like to be feign'd ; I pray you, 
keep it in. I heard, you were saucy at my gates ; 
and allow*d your approach, rather to wonder at you 
than to hear you. If you be not mad, be gone ; if 
you have reason, be brief: 'tis nat that time of moon 
with me, to make one in so skipping a dialogue, 
^/ffr. Will you hoist sail, Sir? Here lies your way. 
Vio. No, good swabber ; I am to hull here a little 
longer. — Some mollification for your giant, • sweet 
lady. 

OIL Tell me your mind. 
Vie. I am a messenger. 

Oli. Sure, you have some hideous matter to de- 
liver, when the courtesy of it is so fearful. Speak 
your office. 

Vio. It alone concerns your ear. I bring no over- 
ture of war, no taxation of homage ; 1 hold the 
olive in my hand : my words are. as full of peace as 
matter. 

Oli. Yet you began rudely. Whatareyou? What 
would you 1 

Vio.The rudeness, that hath appear'd in me, have I 
leam'd from my enteitainment. Wiiat 1 am, and 
what I would, are as secret as maidenhead : to 
your cars, divinity ; to any other's, profanation. 

Oil. Give us the place alone : we will hear this 
divinity. [Exit Maria.] Now, Sir, what is your 
text? 

Vio. Most sweet lady, 

Oil. A comfortable doctrine, and much may be 
said of it. Where lies your text i 
Vio. In Orsino's bosom. 

Oli. In his bosom?. In what chapter of his bosom t 
Vio. To answer by the method, in the first of his 
heart. 

Oli. O, I have read it ; it is heresy. Have you no 
more to say ? 

Vio. Good madam, let me see your face. 
Oli. Have you any commission from your lord to 
negotiate with my face ; you are now out of your 
text: but we will draw the curtain, and' shew you 
the picture. Look you. Sir, such a one as 1 was this 
present: t Is't not well done? [Unveiling. 

* It appears from several parts of this play, that 
the original actress of Maria was ver>' short, 
t Presents. 
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Vio. Excellently done, if God did all. 

()li. 'Tb in grain. Sir; 'twill endure wind and 
weather. 

Vio* *T\i beauty truly blent, * whose red and 
white " ^ 

Nature's own sweet and cunning hand laid on : 
Lady, you are the cruel'st she alive. 
If you will lead these graces to tfat< grave. 
And leave the world no copy. 

Oil, O, Sir, I will not be so hard-hearted ; I will 
give out divers schedules of my l^eauty : it slwll be 
inventoried ; and every particle,.and utensil, label'd 
to my will ; as item, two lips indifferent red ; item, 
two gi-e^' eyes, with lids to them ; item, one neck, 
rme chm, and so forth. Were, you sent hitlier to 
'pmirfe me t 

Tio, I see you what you are : you are too proud ; 
But, if you were the devil, you^are fair. 
My lord and master, loves you ; O, such love 
Could be but recompensed, though you were crown'd 
The nonpareil of beauty ! . . 

OIL How does he love me ? 

Vio. With adorations, with fertile tears. 
With groans that thunder love, with sighs of fir«. 

OH, Your lord does know my mind, I cannot love 
him ; 
Yet I suppose him virtuous, know him noble. 
Of great estate, of fresh and stainless youth ; 
In voices' well divulged f free, learn'd and valiant. 
And, in dimensioi\, and the shape of nature, 
A gracious person : but yet I cannot love him ; 
He might have took his answer long ago. 

Fio. If I did love you in my master's flame. 
With such a suffering, such a deadly life, 
In your denial I would find no sense, 
I would not' understand it. 

OIL Why, what would you T 

Vio, Make me a willow cabin at your gate. 
And call upon my soul within the house ; 
Write loyal cantons t of contemned love. 
And sing them loud eveii in the dead of night ; 
Holla your name to the reverberate hills. 
And make the babbling gossip of the air 
Cry out, piivia ! O, you should not rest 
Between'the elements of air and earth. 
But you should pity me. 

• Blended, mixed together. 

t Well spoken otby the world. $ Cantos, verses. 
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CHi. You .might do much : What is your parentage 1 

Vio. Abpve my fortunes, yet my state is well : 
I am a gentleman. 

OIU Get you to your lord : ^ 

I cannot love him : let him send no more , 
Unless perchance, you come to me ag^n. 
To tell me how he takes it. Fare you well,: 
I thank you for your pains : spend this for me. 

Vio. I am no fce'dpost,* lady ; jkeep your purse : 
My master, not myself, lacks recopipence. 
Ix>ve make his heart of flint, that you>hall love ; 
And let your fervour, like my master's, be 
Placed in contempt ! Farewell, fair, crpelty. [Exit, 

OH. .What is your parentage ? 
Above my fortunes, yet my state is well : 

lam a gentleman. I'll be sworn thou art ; 

Thy tongue, thy face, thy limbs, actions, and spirit. 
Do gfive thee iiv.e-fold blazon : t — Not too fast :— 

soft! soft! f. 

Unless the master were the man. — How now f 
Sven so quickly may one catch the plague t 
Methinks, I feel this youth's perfections. 
With an invisible and subtle stealth. 
To creep in at mine eyes. Well, let it be—; 
What, ho, Malvolio !— 

ite-enfer Maltolio. 

Mai. Here, madam, at your service. 

Oli. Run after that same peevish messenger. 
The county's X man : he left this ring behind him. 
Would I, or not ; tell him, I'll none of it. 
Desire him not to flatter with his lord. 
Nor hold him up with hopes ; I am not for him : 
If Uiatthe youth will come this way to-morrow, 
I'll give him reasons for't.- Hie thee, Malvolio. 

Mai. Madam, I will. {Exit. 

Oli. I do I know not what; and fear to find 
Mine eye too great a flatterer for my mind. 
Pate, suew thy fbrce : ourselves we do not owe ; $ 
What is decreed, must be ; and be this so ! [Exit. 

* Messenger. t Proclation of gentility. 

:t'Count. $ Own, possess. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I.—The Sea-coast. 

Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 

Ant. Will you stay no longer? nor will you not, 
that I go with yout 

Seb. By your patience, no : iny stars shine darkly 
over me ; the malignancy of my late might, perhaps, 
distemper yours; therefore, I shall crave of you 
your leave, that 1 may bear my evils alone : It were 
a bad recompenc^ for your love, to lay any of them 
on you. 

Ant. Let me yet know of you, whither you are 
bound. 

Seb. No, 'sooth. Sir ; my determinate voyage is 
mere extravagancy. But I perceive in you so ex- 
cellent a touch of modesty, that you will not extoit 
from me what I am willing to keep in ; therefore it 
charges me in manners the rather to express* myself. 
You must kuow of me then, Antonio, my name is 
Sebastian, which I caird Rodorigo ; my tather was 
that Sebastian of Messaline, whom I know you have 
heard of : he left behind him, myself, and a sister, 
both bom in an hour. If the heavens had been, 
pleased, 'would we had so #nded ! But, you. Sir, 
alter'd that : for, some hour before you took me 
'from the breach of the sea, was my sister drown'd. 

Ant. Alas, the day ! 

Seb. A lady. Sir, though it was said she much re- 
sembled me, was yet of many accounted beautiful : 
but, though I could not, with such estimable wonder, 
over-far believe that, yet thus far will I boldly pub< 
lish her, she bore a mind that envy could not but 
call fair: she is drown'd already, Sir, with salt 
water, though I seem to drown her remembrance 
again with more. 

Ant. Pardon me. Sir, your bad entertainment. 

Seb. O, good Antonio, forgive me your trouble. 

Ant. If you will not murder me for my love, let 
me be your servant. 

Seb. If you will not undo what you have done, 
that is, kill him whom you have recover*d, desire 
it not. Fare ye well at once : my bosom is full of 
kindness ; and I am yet so near the manners of my 
mother, that upon the least occasion more, mino 

♦ Reveal, 
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eyes will tell tales 'of me. I am bound to the count 
Orsino'8 court : farewell. [Exit. 

Ant. The gentleness of all the gods go with tliee ! 
I have many enemies in Orsino's court. 
Else would I very shortly see thee there ; 
But, come what may, I do adore thee so. 
That danger shall seem sport, and I will go. [Exit. 

SCENE IL^A Street. 
Enter Viola ; Malvolio following. 

Mai. Were not you now even with the countess 
Olivia t 

Vio. Even now. Sir,; on a moderate pace I have 
since arrived but hither. 

Mai. She returns this ring to you. Sir ; you might 
have saved me my pains, to have taken it away 
yourself. She adds moreover, that you should put 
your lord into a desperate assurance she will none 
of him : and one thing more ; that you be never so 
hardy to come again in his affairs, unless it be to re- 
port your lord's taking of this. Receive it so. 

Vio. She took the ring of me ; I'll none of it. 

Mai. Come, Sir, you peevishly threw it to her ; 
and her will is, it should beso retum'd : if it be worth 
stooping for, there it lies in your eye ; if not, be it 
his that finds it. * [Exit. 

Vio. I left no ring with her : What means thii • 
lady? 
Fortune forbid, my outside have not charm'd her ! 
She made good view of me ; indeed so much. 
That, sure, methought, her eyes had lost her tongue. 
For she did speak in starts distractedly. 
She loves me, sure ; the cunning of her passion 
Invites me in this churlish messenger. 
, Kone of my lord's ring I Why, he sent her none. 
I am the man ; — If it be so, (as 'tis) 
Poor lady, she were better love a dream. 
Disguise, I see, thou art a wickedness. 
Wherein the pregnant • enemy does much. 
How easy is it, for the proplfer-false t 
In women's waxen hearts to set their forms ? 
Alas, our frailty is the cause, not we ; 
For, such as we are made of, such we be. 
How will this fadge ? J My master loves her dearly ; 
And I, poor monster, fond as much on him ; 

• Dexterous, ready fiend. i Fair deceiver. 

% Suit. 
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And she, mistaken, seems to dote on me ; 

What will become of this ? As I am man, 

My<«itate is desperate for mv master's love ; 

As I am woman, now alas the day ! 

What thriftless sighs shall poor Olivia breathe I 

O time, thou must untangle this, not I ; 

It is too liard a knot for me to uutiet [Exit, 

SCENE IIL—A Room in Olivia** House, 
Enter Sir Toby Belch, and Shr'AsoREVf 

AOUB-CHBBK. 

Sir To. Approach, Sir Andrew : not to be a-bcd 
after midnight, is to be up betimes ; and diluctUo 
surgere, thou know'st, 

s\t And. Nay, by my troth, I know oot : but I 
know, to be up late, is to be up late. 

Sir To. A false conclusion ; I hate it as an nntill'd 
can : to be up after midnight, and to go to bed then, 
is early ; so that, to go to bed after midnight, is to go 
to bed betimes. Do not our lives cousiist of the four 
elements ? 

Sir And. 'Faith, so they say ; but, I think, it rather 
consjfsts of eating and drinkmg. 

Sti" To. Thou art a scholar ; let us therefore eat 
and drink.~-Marian, I say ! a stoop of wine ! 

Enter Clown. 

•fir And. Here comes the fool, i' faith. 

Clo. How now, my heai-ts t Did you never see oie 
picture of wfe three t • 

Sir To. Welcome, ass. Now let's have a catchv 

Sir And. By my troth, the fool has an excellent 
breast, t I had rather than forty shillings I had 
such a leg ; and so s'v^eet a breath to sing, as the fool 
has. In sooth, thou wast in very gracious fooling 
last uight, when thou spokest of Pigrogromitus, of 
the Vapians passing the equinoctial of Queubus; 
^was very good, i'faiih. I sent thee six-pence for 
•thy Icman : J Hadst itt 

Cio. I did impetioos thy gratillity : § for Malvolio's 
. nose is no whipstock : my lady has a white hand, 
and the mymUdons' are no bottle-ale houses. 

Sir And. Excellent I Why, this is the best foot- 
" ing, when all is doW. Now, asoug. 

• '-omerheads be. i Voice. t Mistress, 

d impeticoat thy gratuity. 
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Sir To. Come on ; Uiere is six-pence for you : 
let's have a song. 
Sir And, ^here's a testril of me too : if one knight 

give B' 

Ch» Would you have a love song, or a song of 

good life 1 
Sir To, A love-song, a love-song. 
Sir And. Ay, ay ; 1 care not for good liCe. 

•» 

SONO. 

Clo. O mistrest mine, where ttre jfou roaming f 
O, staif and hear ; vottr true love's coming. 

That can sing both high and low : 
Trip no further, pretty sweeting : 
Journeys end in lovers' meeting. 

Every toise man's son doth know. 

Sir And, Excellent good, i* faith I 
Sir To. Good, good. 

Clo. What is lovef 'tis not hereafter ; 
Present mirth hath present laughter ; 

What's to come, is st{ll unsure: 
In delay there lies no plenty : 
Then come kiss me sweet and twenty, 
J Youth's a stuff will not ettdure. 

Sir And. A mellifluous voice, as I am true knight. 
Sir To, A contagious breath. 
Sir And, Very sweet and contagious, i* faith. 
Sir>Vo, To hear by the nose, it is dulcet in conta- 

Ston. But siiall we make the welkin dance • indeed f 
hall we rouse the night owl in a catch, that will 
draw three souls out of one weaver f Shalt we do 
timtt 

>Sir And. An yon love me, let's do't : I am dog at 
a cateh. 

(Ho. By'rlady, Sir, and some dogs will catch well. 

Sir And. Most certain : let our catch be, TTiou 
knave. 

do. Hold thjf peace, thou knave, knight I I shall 
be constrain'd m't to call the knave, knight. 

Sir And, Tis not the first time I have constrain'd 
one to call me knave. Begin, fool ; it begins. Hold 
thy peace, 

Clo. I shall never begin, if I hold my peace. 

Sir And. Good, i' faith! Come, begin. 

[They sing a Catch. 

* Drink till the sky turns round. 
Vol. I. E e 
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Enter Maria. 

Mar, Wliat a catterwauling do yo« keep up here ! 
If my lady have notcall'd up her steward, Malvolio, 
and bid him turn you out of doors, never trust me. 

Sir To. My lady's a Cataian, • we are politicians ; 
Malvolio's a Peg-a-Ramsey, + and Three merry men 
be toe. Am not 1 consanguineous ? Am I not of her 
blood t Tilly-valley % lady ! There dwelt a man in 
Babylon^ lady, lady ! [Singing. 

Clo, Beshrew me, the knight's in admirable fool- 
ing. 

Sir And, Xy, he does well enough, if he be dis- 
posed, and so do I too ; he does it with a better 
grace, but I do it more natural. 

Sir To. O, the twelfth day of December. [Singing. 

Mar. For the love o' (Jod, peace. 

Enter Malvolio. 
Mai. My masters, are you mad 1 or what are you t 
Have you no wit, manners, nor honesty, but to gab- 
ble like tinkers at this time of night ? Do ye make 
an ale-house of my lady's house, that ye squeak oat 
your coziers'$ catches without any mitigation or 
remorse of voice % Is there no respect of place, per- 
sons, nor time, in you ? 

Sir To. We did keep time. Sir, in our catches. 
Sneckuplll 

Mai. Sir Toby, I must be round with you. My 
lady bade me tell you, that, though she harbours 
you as her kinsman, she's nothing allied to your dis- 
orders. If you can separate yourself and your mis- 
demeanors, you are welcome to the house ; if not, an. 
it would please you to take leave of her, she is very 
willingto bid you farewell. 

Sir To. Farewell, dear heart, since I must needs 

Mai. Nay, good Sir Toby. [be gone. 

Clo. His eyes do shew his days are almost done. 

Mai. I8*t even so? 

Sir To. But I will never die. 

Clo. Sir Toby, there you lie. 

Mai. This is much credit to you. 

Sir To. Shall I bid him go t [Singing. 

Clo. What an if you dor 

Sir To. Shall Ibid him go, and spare not f 

* Romancer. f Name of an old song. 

X Equivalent to Jilly-fally, shilly-shally. 
4 Cobblers. H Hang yourself. 



Scene III. WHAT YOU WILL. 211 

Clo, no, nOf no, no, you dare not. 

Sir To, Out o' time ? Sir, ye lie. — Art any more 
than a steward? Dost thou think, because thou art 
virtuous, there shall be no more cakes and ale i* 

Clo. Yes, by Saint Anne ; and ginger shall be hot 
i' the mouth too. 

Sir To. Thou'rt i* the right. — Go, Sir, r»b your 
chain* with crums : — ^A stoop of wine, Maria !' 

MaL Mistress Mary , if you prized my lady's favour 
at any thing more than contempt, you would not 
give means for this uncivil rule ; f she shall know of 
it, by this hand. {Exit. 

Mar. Go shake your ears. 

Sir And., Twere as good a deed, as to drink when 
a man's a hungry, to challenge him to the field ; 
and then to break promise with him, and make a 
fool of him. 

Sir To. Do*t, knight ; 1*11 write thee a challenge ; 
or 1*11 deliver thy indignation to him by word of 
month. 

Mar. Sweet Sir Toby, be patient " for to-night ; 
since the youth^of the count*s was to-day with my 
lady, she is much out of quiet. For monsieur Mai vo- - 
lio, let me alone with him : if I do not gull him 
into a nay -word, t and make him a common recrea- 
tion, do not think I have wit enough to lie straight 
in my bed : I know, I can do it. 

Sir To. Possess us, $ possess us ; tell us something 
of him. 

Mar. Marry, Sir, sometinies he is a kind of 
Puritan. 

Sir And. O, if I thought tliat, Pd b^at him like a 
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Skr To. What, for being a Puritan t Thy exquisite 
reason, dear knight? 

Skr And. I have no exquisite reason for't, but I 
have reason good enough. 

Mar. The devil a Puritan that he is, or any thing 
constantly but a time-pleaser ; an a£fection'd || ass, 
that cons state without book, and utters it by great 
swarths iS the best persuaded of himself, so cramm'd, 
as he thinks, with excellencies, that it is his ground 
of faith, that all that look on him, love him ; and 
on that vice in him will iny revenge find notable 
cause to work. 

Sir To. What wilt thou do ? 

• Stewards anciently wore a chain. 

+ Method of life. J Bye-word. $ Inform us. 

B Affected. % The row of grass left by a mower. 



«12 TWELFTH NIGHT; OR, Act II. 

Mar, I will drop in bis way some obscure epistles 
of love ; wherein, by the colour of his beard, the 
shape of his leg, the manner of his gait, the ex- 
presturc of his eye, forehead, and complexion, 
ne shall find himself most feelingly personated : I 
can write very like mv lady, your niece ; on a foi- 
gotten matter ^^e can nardly make distinction of our 
bands. 
Sir To. Excellent I I smell a device. 
Sir And. I have*t in my nose too. 

Sir To. He shall think, by the letters that thou 
wilt drop, that they come from my niece, and that 
she is in love with him. 

Mar. My purpose is, indeed, a horse of that 
colour. 

Sir And. And your horse now would make him 
an ass. 

Mm: Ass, I doubt not. 

Sir And. O, 'twill be admirable. 

Mar. Sport roval, I warrant you : I know, my 
physic will work with him. I will plant you two, 
and let the fool make a third, where he shall find 
the letter ; observe his construction of it. For this 
night, to bed, and dream on the event. Farewell. 

[Exit. 

Sir r«,>Good night, Penthesilea.* 

Sir And. Before me, she's a good wench. 

Shr To. She's a beagle, true-bred, and <me that 
adores me ; What o'that T ^ 

Sir And. I was' adored once too. 

Sir To. Let's to bed, knight.— Thou hadst need 
send for more money. 

Sir And. If I cannot recover your niece, I am a 
foul way out. 

Sir To. Send for money, knight; if thou hast her 
not i' the end, call me Cut. f 

Sir And. If I do not, never trust me, take it how 
you will. 

Sir To. Come, come ; 111 go bum some sack, 'tis 
too late to go to bed now: come, knight; come, 
knight. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV — A Boom in the Dukb's Palace 

Enter Dukb, Viola, Cc{tio, and Others. 
Duke. Give me some music :— Now, good morrow, 
friends :— — * 

• Amazon. t Hone. 



by Google 



Scene IV. WHAT YOU WILL. 213 

Now, good Cesario, but that piece of song, 
That old and antique song we heard last night ; 
Methonght, it did relieve my passion mucli ; « 
More than light airs, and recollected ter^is. 
Of these most brisk and giddy-paced times :— — 
Come, but one verse. 

Cur. He is not here, so please your lordship, tha,t 
should sing it. 

/HeAe. Whov-asitf 

Cur. Peste, the jestef, my lord ; a fool, that the 
lady Olivia's father took much delight in : he is 
about the house. 

Duke. Seek him out, and play the tune the while. 
(ExU Curio.— Music. 
Come hither, boy ; if ever thou shalt love, 
In the sweet nangs of it, remember me : 
For, such as I am, all true lovers are ; 
Unstaid and skittish in all motions else. 
Save, in the constant image of the creature 
That is beloved.—How dost thou like this tune T 

Vio, It gives a very echo to the seat 
Where Love is throned. 

Duke. Thou dost speak masterly : 
My life upon't, young though thou art, thine eye 
Hath stay'd upon some favour * that it loves ; 
Hath it not, boy? 

Vio. A little, by your favour. 

Xh*ke. What kind of woman is'tf 

Vio. Of your complexion. 

Jhike, She is not worth thee then. What years, 
i» faith? 

Vio, About your years, my lord. 

J}uke.To6 old, by heaven ; let still the woman tnke 
An elder than herself; so wears she to him, 
So sways she level in her husband's heart. 
For, boy, however we do praise ourselves. 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm. 
More longing, wavering, sooner lost and worn, 
Ulan women's are. 

Vio. I think it well, my lord. 

Jhtke. Then let thy love be younger than thy- 
self. 
Or thy affection cannot hold the bent : 
For women are as roses ; whose fair flower. 
Being once display'd, doth faH that very hoar. 

Vio. And so they are : alas, that they are so ; 
To die, even when they to perfection grpw I 

« Couptenance. 
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Re-enter Cdrio and Clown. 
Duke. O fellow, come, the songwe had last night : 
Mark it, Cesario ; it is old, and plain : 
The spinsters and the knitters in the sun. 
And the free maids, that weave their thread with 

bones, • 
Do useto chaunt it; it is silly sooth, f 

tnd dallies with the innocence of love, 
ike the old age. X 
iJlo. Are you ready. Sir? 
Duke. Ay; pr*ythee, sing. [Hfusic. 

SONO. 

Clo. Came away, dome away, death. 
And in sad cypress let me be laid ; 

Fly atvayyjiy away, breech ; 
I am slain by a fair cruel maid. 
My shroud of white, stuck all with yew, 

O, prepare it ; 
My part of death no one so true 
Did share it. 
Not afUneer, not a flower sweet. 
On my black coffin let there be strown ; 

Not a friend, not a friend greet 
My poor corpse, wliere my bones shall be 
thrown : 
A thousand tJtousand sigh9 to save. 
Lay me, O, where 
Sad true lover ne*erfind my grave. 
To weep there. 
Duke. There's for thy pains. 
Clo. No pains. Sir ; I take pleasure in singing. Sir. 
Duke. 1*11 pa^ thy pleasure then. 
Clo. Truly, Sir, and pleasure will be paid, one 
time or another. 
Duke. Give me now leave to leave thee. 
Clo. Now, the melancholy god protect thee ; and 
the tailor make thy doublet of changeable taAata, 
for thy mind is a very opal I $ — I would have men of 
such constancy put to sea, that their business mif^t 
be every thing, and th^ intent every where ; for 
that* s it, that always makes a good voyage of nothing. 
— Fftrewell. \Exit down, 

Duke. Let all the rest give place.— 

[Exeunt Curio and Attendastts, 

• Lace-makers. t Simple truth. 

I Times of simplicity. 

i A precious stone of all colours. 
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Once more, Cesario, 
Get thee to yon* same sovereign cruelty : 
Tell her miy love, more noble than the world, 
Prizes not quantity of dirty lands ; 

5^e parts that fortune hath bestowed upon her, 
ell her, I hold as giddy as foitune ; 
But 'tis that miracle, and queen of gems. 
That nature pranks* her in, attracts my soul. 

Via. But, if she cannot love you, -Sir I 

Duke. I cannot be &o answer'd. 

Vio. 'Sooth, but you must. ■ 
Say, that some lady, as, perhaps, there is. 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As yon have for Olivia : you ciwnot love her ; 
You tell her so ; Must she not then be answer'd t 

Duke, There is no woman's sides. 
Can abide the beating of so strong a passion 
As love doth give my heart : no woman's heart 
So big, to Iiold so much J They lack retentiqn. 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite, — 
No motion of the liver, but the palate, — 
That suffer surfeit, cloyment, and revolt ; 
But mine is all as hungry as the sea, 
And can digest as much : make no compare 
Between that love a woman can bear me. 
And that I owe Olivia. 

Vio. Ay, but I know, — 

Duke. What dost thou know ? 

Vio. Too well what love women to men may owe : 
In faith, they are as true of heart as we. 
My father had a daughter loved a maA, 
As it might be, perhaps, were I a woman, 
I should your lordship. 

Duke. And what's her liistory? 

Vio. A blank, my lord : she never. told her love, 
But let concealment, like a worm i' the bud. 
Feed on her damask cheek : She pined in thought ) 
And, with a green and yellow melancholy, 
She sat like patience on a monument. 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love, indeed 1 
We men may say morei swear more : but, indeed. 
Our shows are more than will ; for still we prove 
Much in our vows, but little in our love. 

Duke. But died thy sister of her love my boy ? 

Vio. I am all the (UUghters of my father's house, 
And all the brothers too ; — and yet 1 know not :— 
, Sir, shall I to this lady? 

• Decks. 

Digitized by Google 



»W TWELFTH NtGHT; OR, Act II. 

Duke* Ay, that's tlie theme. 
To her in haste ; gire her this jewel ; say. 
My love can give no place, bide no denay.* 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE F.— Olivia's Garden, 
Enter Sir Toby Bblch^,, Sir Andrew Agus- 

CBBBK and FABIAN. 

Sir To. Come thy ways, signior ("abifm. 

Fab, tf&y, I'll come i if I lose a scmple of this 
sport, let me be boil'd to death with' ftief anc^oly. 

Sir To, Wouldst thou not be glad to hav<6 the 
niggardly rascally sheep-biter come by songie nota- 
ble shame ? 

Fab, 1 would exult, man : yon know, he bronghl 
me out of fttvour with my lady, about a bear-bkiung 
here. 

Sip To, To anger him, we'll have the bear again ; 
and we will fool him l^lack and blue : — Shall we tooC,- 
Sir Andrew? 

Sir And, An we do not, it is pity of odr lives. 

Enter Maria. 

Sir To, Here comes the little villain :— How now, 
my nettle of India? 

Afar,JRet ye all tliree into the box-tree: Mal- 
volio's coming down tliis walk ; he has becm yon- 
der i' the sun, practising behaviour to his o,wn sha- 
dow, this half hour : observe him, for the love of 
mockery ; for) 1 loiow, this letter will make a eon- 
t^nq^ative idiot of him. Close, in the name of jest- 
ing I [Tke men \ide themselves.^ Lie thou there ; 
[Throws doum a letter.'] for here comes the tront that 
most be caught with tickling. [Exit Marim. 

Enter Maltolio. 

Mai, 'TIS but fortune ; all is fortune. Maria once 
-told me, she did affect me % and I have heard her- 
self come thus near, that should she fancy, f it 
should be one of ray complexion. Besides, she uses 
me with a more exalted respect, than any one else 
that follows her. What should 1 think on't? 

Sir To. Here's an over- ween hig rogae ! 

Fab, O, pence ! Cgntemplation makes a rare tar- 
key.«ock of him : how he jets f under his advanced 
plnmes! ^ 

• Denial. f Love. 
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Sir And, 'Slight, I could so beat the rogne :— 

Sir To. Peace, I say. 

Mai. To be count Malvolio :-~ 

Sir To. Ah, rogue ! 

Sir And. Pistol him, pistol him. 

Sir TV. Peace, peace ! 

Mai, There is example foir't ; the lady of the 
9traehy anarried the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

Sir And, Fie on him, Jezebel ! - 

Pab, O, peace I now he's deeply in ; look, how 
imagination blows * him. 

Mai, Having been three months married to her, 
sitting in my state, f— 

Sir To. O, for a stone-bow, to hit him in the eye! 

Mai, Galling mjr'ofHcers about me, in my branched 
velvet gown;- having come from a day-bed, i where 
I left Olivia sleeping : 

Sir To, Fire and brimstone ! 

Fab. O, peace, peace ! 

Mai, Ajid then to have the hamour of state : and 
after a demure travel of regard,— telling them, I 
know my place, as I would they should do theirs, 
— ^to ask for my kinsman Toby : 

Sir To, Bolts and shackles! 

S*.* 9»P**<5®» peace, peace I now, now. 

Mai. Seven of my people, with an obedient start, 
make out for him : I frown the while; and, per- 
chance, wind up my watch, or play with some rich 
jewel. Toby approaches ; eourt'sies there to me : 

Sir To, Shall tiiis fellow, live ? 

Fab. Though our silence be drawn from us with 
cars^ yet peace. 

Mai, I extend my hand to him thus, quenching 
my familiar smile with an austere regard of controul : 

Sir To, And does not Toby take you a blow o*the 
Hp6 then f ^ 

Mai, Saying, Cousin Tobif, my fortunes having 
cast me on your niece, give me this prerogative of 
speech,-^ 

Sir To, What, what? 

Mai, You must amend your drunkenness. 

Sir To, Out, scab I 

Fab, Nay, patience, or we break the sinews of our 
plot. 

Mai, Besides, you waste the treasure of your time 
with a foolish knight; 

Sir And. That's me, I warrant you. 

• PuflFs him up. f State chair. J Couch. 
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Mai. One Sir Andrew : 

Sir And. I knew 'twas I ; for many do call me fool. 

MaU What employment have we here T 

{Taking up theletter. 

Fob. Vow is the woodcock near the gin. 

Sir To. O, peace ! and the spirit of humours inti- 
mate reading aloud to him ! 

Mai. By my life, that is my ladjr's hand : these be 
her venr C*s, her U*s, and her T^s; and thus 
makes sne her great P's. It is, in contempt of ques- 
tion, her hand. 

Sir And. Her CTs, her IPs, and her Ts : Why 
that » 

Mai. [Reads.] To the unknoum beloved, this, and my 
good wishes : her very phrases !— By your leave, wax. 
— Softl — And the impressure her Lucrece,with which 
she uses to seal : 'tis my lady : To whom should this 
be? 

Fab. Tim wins him, liver and fill. 

Mai. [Reads.] Jove knows, I love : 
■ But who? 
Lips do not move. 
No man must know. 
No man must know.— What follows? The numben 
altered I— JVo num must know .-—If this should be 
thee, Malvolio 1 

Sir To. Marry, hang thee, brock I • 

Mai. I may command, where I adore : 
But silence, like a Lucrece knife, 
With bloodless stroke, my heart doth gore .j 
M, O, A, I, doth sway my life. 

Fab. A fustian riddle ! 

Sir To. Excellent wench, say I. 

Mai. M, O, A, I, doth sway my /</«.— Nay, but first, 
let me see, — let me see. — let me see. 
/ Fab. What a dish ot poison has she dress'd him ! 

Sir. To. And with what wing the stannyeM 
checks t at it I ^^ 

Mai. I may command where I adore. Why, she 
may command me ; I serve her, she is my lady. 
Why, this is evident to any formal capacity. There 
is no obstructiqji in this; — And the end,— What 
should that alphabetical position portend ? If I 
could make that resemble something in me— Softly I 
— ftf, O, A. /.— 

Sir To. O, ay 1 Make up that :— He is now at a cold 
scent. 

• Badger. t Hawk. X Flys at it. 
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Fa6. Sowter * will cry upon't, for all this, though 
it be as rank as a fox. 

Mai. 3f,— Mttlvolio ; jif,— why, that begins my 

name. 

Fab, Did not I say, he would work itonti The cnr 
is excellent at faults. 

Mai, M, — But then there is no consonancy in the 
sequel : that suffers under probation : A should fol- 
low, but O does. 

Fab. And O shall end, I hope. 

Sir. To. Ay, or Pll cudgel him, and make hiui 
cry, O. 

Mai. And then / comes behind. 

Fab. Ay, an you had an eye behind you, jrou 
might see more detraction at your heels, than for- 
tunes before yon. 

Mai. M, O, A, /;~This simulation is not as the 
former :— And yet, to crush this a little, it would bow 
to me, for every one of these letters are in my name. 
Soft; here follows prose— If this fall into thy hand, 
revolve. In my stars lam above thee : but he not 
afraid of greatness : some are bom great, some at- 
chieve greatness, and some Itave greatness thrust up- 
an them. Thy fates open their hands ; let thy bloifd 
and spirit embrace them. And, to inure thyself to 
what thou art like to be, cast thy humble slough, t and 
appear fresh. Be opposite with a kinsman, surly 



with servants: let thy tongue tang arguments of 
state ; put thyself into the trick of singularity : she 
thus advises thee, that sighs for thee. Remember wito 



commended thy yellow stockings; and wish*d to see 
thee ever cross-garter*d : I say, remember. Go to ; 
thou art made, if thou desirest to be so : if not, 
let me see thee a steward still, the fellow of servants, 
and not worthy to touch fortune's fingers. Farewell. 
She that would alter services with thee. 



Day-light and champian,! discovers not more: Ui„ 
in open. I will be proud, I will read politic authors, 
I will baffle SirTohy, I will wash off gross acquaint- 
ance, I will be point-de-vice, § the very man. I do 
not now fool myself, to let imagination jade me ; 
for every reason excites to this, that my lady loves 
me. She did commend my yellow stockings of late, 
she did praise my leg being cross-gartei-'d ; and 
in this she manifests herself to my love, and, with 

• Name of a hound. f Skin of a snake. 

X Open conntrj'. $ Utmost exactness. 
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a kind of i^janction, drives me to these habits of her 
likiug, I thank my stars^I am happy, I will be strange, 
stout, io yellow atockiug^s, and ci'pss-garter'd even 
with the. swiftness of patting on. Jove, and my stars 
be praised 1 — Here is yet a postcript. ITum eaaut not 
choose but know who I am. If thou gntertatnoot my 
iov€t let it ofpear in th^ smiung ; thg smUes become 
thee well : ther^ore in my presence still smUe^dear 
my sweet, Imr*vthee. — Jove, I thank theew — I will 
smile ; I will do every thing that thoa wilt have 
ine. [Exit. 

Fab. I will not give my part of this sport for a pen- 
sion of thousands to be paid from the Sophy. 

Sir To, I could marry this wench for this device. 

Sir And. So could I too. 

Sir To. And ask no other dowry with her, but 
such another jest. 

Enter Mahia. 

Sir And. Nor I neither* 

Fab. Here comes my noble gull<catoher. 

Sir To. Wilt thou set thy foot o' my neckt 

Sir And, Or o' mine either 1 

Sir To, Shall I pj;ay my freedon at tray-trip,* 
and become thy bond*slave % 

Sir And, V faith, or I either! 

Sir To, Why, thou hast put him in such a dreamp 
that, when the image of it leaves him, he must run 
mad. 

Mar. Na^r, but say true ; does it work upon him ? 

Sir To. Like aqua-vitse with a midwife. 

Mar, If you will then see the fruits of the sport, 
mark his first approach before my lady : he will 
come to her in yellow stockings, and 'tis a colour 
she abhors.; and cross-gartcr'd, a fashion she de- 
tests ; and he will smile upon her, which will now 
be so unsuitable to her disposition, being addicted 
to a melancholy as she is, that it cannot but turn 
him into a notable contempt : if you will see it, fol- 
low me. 

Sir To. To the gates of Tartar, thou most excel- 
lent devil of wit I 

Sir And. Til make one too. [Exeunt, 

« A boy's diversion three and tip. 
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ACT m. 

SCENE /.>-OuTiA'^ Garden. 
Enter Viola, and Clown with a Tabor, 

Via. Save thee, friend, and thy music : Dost thou 
live by thy tabor ? 

Clo, No, Sir, I live by the church. 

Vio. Art thou a churchman f 

Vto. No such matter. Sir ; I do live by the church : 
for 1 do live at my house, and my house doth stand 
by the church. 

Vlo. So thou may 'st say, the king lies * by a beggar, 
if a beggar dwell near him: or, the church stands 
by thy tabor, if thy tabor stands by the church. 

Ch. You have said. Sir. — ^To see this age ! — ^A sen- 
tence is but a cheveril f glove to a good wit ; how 
quickly the wrong side may be tum'd outward i 

Via. Nay, that's certain ; they, that dally nicely 
yriih words, may quickly make them wanton. 

Clo, I would therefore, my sister had had no 
name, Sir^ 

rio. Why,man? 

Clo. Why, Sir, her name's a word ; . and to dally 
with that word, might make my sister wanton: 
but, indeed, words are very rascals, since bonds 
disgraced them. 

Fio. Thy reason, man 1 

Cio. Troth, Sir, I can yield you none without 
words ; and words are grown so false, I am loath 
to prove reason with them. 

Vio. I warrant, thou art a merry fellow, and 
carest for nothing. 

Cto, Not so. Sir, I do care for something : but in 
my conscience. Sir, I do not care for you ; if that 
be to care for nothing. Sir, I would it would make 
yon invisible. 

Vio. Art thou not the lady Olivia's fool? 
. Clo. No, indeed. Sir ; the lady Olivia has no folly : 
she will keep no fool. Sir, till she be married ; and 
fools are a<$ like husbands as pilchards are to her- 
rings, the husband's the bigger : I am, indeed, not 
her fool, but her corrupter of words. 

Vio. I saw thee late at the count Orsino's. 

Clo, Foolery, Sir, does walk about the orb, like 
the sun ; it shines every where. I would be soiry, 

• Dwells. i Kid. 
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Sir, but the fool shoald be as oA with your master, 
as with my mistress ; I think 1 saw your wisdom 
there. 

Vio. Nav. an thou pass upon me, I'll no more with 
thee. Hold, there's expences for thee. 

Clo. Now Jove, in ills next commodity of hair, 
send thee a beard I 

Fio. By my troth, I'll tell thee ; I am almost sick 
for one ; though I would not have it grow on my 
cliin. Is thy lady within t 

Clo. Would not a pair of these have bred. Sir f 

Ffo. Yes, being kept together, and put to use. 

Clo, I would play lord Fandarus * of Phrygia, Sir* 



Vio, I understand Mk'Sir, 'tis well begg'd. 

Clo, The matter,! W^» is not great. Sir, begging 
but a beggar ; Cressida was a beggar. My lady is 
within. Sir. I will construe to tliem whence you 
come ; who you are, and what you would, are out 
of my welkin ; I might say, element ; but Uie word 
is over-womi. [&Ht* 

Flo, This fellow's wise enough to play the fool ; 
And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit : 
He must observe their mood on whom he jests. 
The quality of persons, and the time ; ^ 

And, like the haggard, f check at every feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a practice. 
As full of labour as a wise man'M art : 
For folly, that he wisely shews, is fit ; 
But wise men, folly-fallen, quite taint their wit. 

Enter Sir Tobt Bxlcb and Sir Andrew Agus- 

CHK£K. 

Sir To. Save you. Gentleman. 

J'io, And you, Sir. 

Sir And, JHeu votu garde, monsieur, 

Vio, Et vous austi; voire serviteur. 

Sir And, 1 hope. Sir, you are ; and I am yours. 

Sir 7b. Will you encounter the house Y My niece 
is desirous you snould enter, if your trade be to her*. 

Vio, 1 am bound to your niece, Sir : I mean, she 
is the list t of my voyage. 

Sir To, Taste your legs. Sir, put them to motion. 
- Vio. My legs do better understand me, Sir, than I 
understand wnat you mean by bidding me taste my 
legs. 

• See the play of TroUus and Cressida, 

t A hawk not well trained. % Bound, limit. 
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Sir To, I mean, to go. Sir, to enter. 
Vio. I will answer yon with gait and entrance : 
but we are prevented. 

Enter Olitia and Maria. 
Most excellent accompliBh'd lady, the heavens rain 
odours on you I 

Sir And, That youth's a rare courtier 1 Rain 
odours! well. 

Vio* My matter hath no voice, lady, but to your 
own most pregnant * and vouchsafed ear. 

Sir And, Odours, pregnant, and vouchsafed : — PI I 
get 'em all three ready. 

Oli, Let the garden door be shut, and leave me to 
my hearing. [Exeunt Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and 
Give me your hand. Sir. [Maria, 

Vio. My duty, madam, and most humble service. 

on. What is your name ? 

Vio, Gesario is your servant's name, fair princess. 

OH, My servant, Sir! Twas never merry world. 
Since lowly feigning was call'd compliment : 
You are servant to &e count Orsino, youUi. 

Vio. And he is yours, and his must needs be 
yours ; 
Yoiir servant's servant is your servant, madam. 

Oli, For him, I think noton him : for his thoughts, 
'Would they were blanks, rather than fill'd with me ! 

Vio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 
On his behalf:— 

Oli, O, by your leave, I pray you ; 
I bade you never speak again of him : 
But, would you undertake another suit, 
I had rather hear you to solicit that. 
Than music from the spheres. 

Vio. Dear lady, 

Oli. Give me leave I beseech you : I did send. 
After the last enchantment yon did here, 
A ring in chase of you : so did 1 abuse 
Myself, my servant, and, I fear me, yon : 
Under your hard construction must I sit, • 
To force that on you, in a shameful cunning. 
Which you knew none of yours : What might you 

think ? 
Have yoa not set mine honour at the stake. 
And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think ? To one of your re> 
ceiving. f 

• Ready. f Ready apprehension. 
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Enoogh is aheitm ; a Cyprus, not a bosom. 
Hides my poor btmrt : so let me hear you speak. 

Fito. I pity you. 

OH. Thaf s a degree to love. 
, yio. No, not a grise ; • for 'tis a vulgar proof, 
Tkat very oft we pity enemies. 

OIL Why, tlien, methinks, 'tis time to smile again: 

world, now apt the poor are to be proud ! 
If one should be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the lion, than the wolf t 

iClock strikes. 
The clock upbraids rae with the waste of time. — 
Be not afraid, good,youth, I will not have yon : 
And yet, when wit and youth is come to harvest. 
Your wife is like to reap a proper man : 
There lies your way, due west, 

Vio» Then westw^d'-hoe : 
Grace, and good disposition 'tend your ladyship ! 
You'll nothing, madam, to my lotd by me f 

OH. Stay: 

1 pr'ythee, tell me, what thou think'st of me. 

Vio. That you do think, you are not what yon 
are. 

OH, If I think so, I think the same of yon. 

Fio. Then think you right; I am not what I tan. 

OH. I would, you were as I would have you be ! 

Vio. Would it be better, mad^m, than I am, 
I wish it might ^ for now I am your fool; 

OH. O, what a deal of scorn looks beantifnl 
In the contempt and anger of his lip I 
A murd'rous guilt shews not itself more soon 
Than love that would seem hid : love's night is 

noon. 
Cesario, by the roses of the spring. 
By maidhood, honour, truth, and every thing, 
I love thee so, that maugre t all thy pnde. 
Nor wit, nor reason, can my passion hide. 
Do not extort thy reasons from this clause, 
For, that I woo, thou therefore hast no cause, 
But rather, reason thus with reason fetter : 
Love sought is good, but given unsought, is better. 

Vio. By innocence I swear, and by my youth, - 
I have one heart, one bosom, and one trutn. 
And that no woman has ; nor never none 
Shall mistress be of it, save I alone. 
And so adieu, good madam ; never more 
Will I my master's tears to you deplore. 

• Step. t In spite of. 
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OU, Yet come again : for thon, perhaps, may'st 
move 
That heart, which now abhors, to like his love. 

[exeunt. 

SCENE IL—A Boom in Olivia's Hviue, 

Enter Sir Toby Bblch, Sir Ambbbw AouB-caiBK 
and Fabian. 

^ir And, No, faith, I'll not stay a jot longer. 

Sir To* Thy reason, dear venom, give thy reason. 

Fab. Yon mast needs yield your reason. Sir An- 
drew. 

Sir And. Marry, I saw your niece do more favours 
to the count's serving man, than ever she bestow'd 
upon me ; I saw't i' the orchard. 

Sir 7b. Did she see thee the while, old boy t Tell 
me that. 

Sir And. As plain as I see you now. 

FtA. This was a great argument of love in her to- 
ward you; 

Sir And. 'Slight! Will you make an ass o' me t 

Fab. I will prove it legitimate. Sir, upon the oaths . 
of jadgment and reason. 

Sir Tb. And they have been grand jury-men, 
since before Noah was a sailor. 

Fab, She did shew favour to the youth in your 
sight only to exasperate you, to awake your dor- 
mouse vuour; to put fire in your heart, and brimstone 
in your liver : you should then have accosted her ; 
and with some excellent jest, fire-new from the 
lnint,you should have bang*d the youth into dumb- 
ness. This was look'd for at your hand, and this 
was baulk'd : the double gilt of this opportunity 
you let time wash off, and you are now sail'd into 
the north of my lady's opmion ; where you will 
hang like an icicle on a Dutchman's beard, unless 
yon do redeem it by some laudable attempt, either 
of valour or policy. 

Sir And. And't be any way, it must be with va- 
lour ; for policy I hate : I had as lief be a Brownist • 



as a politician. 

Sir lb: Why then, build me thy fortunes upon 
the basis of valour.' Challenge me the count's 
youth to fight with him : hurt him in eleven places ; 
my niece shall take note of it : and assure thyself, 
there is no love-broker in the world can more pre- 

* Separatists in queen Elizabetli's reign. 
Vol. I. G g 
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vail in man's commendation witb woman, than re* 
port of valour. 

Fab» There is no way but this, Sir Andrew. 

S\r And, Will either of you bear me a challenge 
to him? 

SW 7b. Cro, write it in a martial hand ; b« curst • 
and brief ; it is no matter how witty, so it be lo 
quent,and full of invention : taunt him with licence 
or ink : if thou thou*st him some thrice, it shall not 
be amiss ; and as many lies as will lie in thy sheet 
of paper, although the sheet were big enough for 
the bed of Ware t in England, set 'em down ; go, 
about it. Let there be gall enough in thy ink ? 
though thou write with a goose«pen, no matter: 
about it. 

Sir And. Where shall I find you f 

Sir To, We'll call thee at the cubiculo.'t Go. 

[Exit Sir Andrew, 

Fab. This is a dear manakin to you. Sir Toby. 
• Sk" To, I have been dear to him, lad ; some two 
thousand strong, or so. 

Fab. We shall have a rare letter from him : but 
you'll not deliver it. 

Sir To. Never trust me then, and by all means 
9tir on the youth to an answer. I think, oxen and 
wainropes $ cannot hale them together. For An- 
drew, if he were open'd, and you find so much 
blood in his liver as will clog the foot of a flea, I'll 
eat the rest of the anatomy. 

Fab. And his opposite, the vouth, bears in his vi» 
sage no great presage of cruelty. 

Enter Maria.- 

Sir To, Lo6k where the youngest wren of nine 
comes. 

Mar, If you desire the spleen, and will laugh 
yourselves into stitches, follow me : yon* gull Mal- 
volio is turned heathen, a very renegado ; for there 
is no Christian, that means to be sav'd by believing 
rightly, can ever believe such impossible passages of 
grossness. He's in yellow stockings. 

Sir To. And cross-garter'd ? 

Mar. Most villainously ; like a pedant tjiat keeps 
a school i'the church — I have dogg'd him, like his 
murderer : he does obey every point of the letter 

• Crabbed. 

t I^^^^'^fordshire, which held forty persons. 

; Chamber. \ Waggon ropes. 
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that I dropp'd to betray him. He does smile his 
face into more lines, than are in the new map, witli 
the augmentation of the Indies : you have not seen 
such a thing as 'tis ; I can hardly forbear hurling 
things at him. I know, my lady will strike him ; if 
she do, he'll smile, and take't for a great favour. 
Sir To, Come, bring us, bring us where he is. 

iSxeunU 

SCENE IIL—A Street, 
Enter Antonio and Sebastian. 

Seh, I would not, by my will, have troubled yon ; 
But since you make your pleasure of your pains, 
I will no further chide you. 

AfU. I could not stay behind you ; my desire. 
More sharp than filed steel, did spur me forth ; 
And not all love to see you, (though so much 
As might have drawn one to a longer voyage). 
But jealousy what might befall your travel. 
Being skilless in these parts ; which to a stranger, 
Ungnided, and unfriended, often prove 
Rough and unhospitable : my willing love. 
The rather by these arguments of fear. 
Set forth in thy pursuit. 

Seb. My kind Antonio, 
I can no other answer make, but, thanks, 
And thanks, and ever thanks : often good turns 
Are shuffled off with such uncurreut pay : 
But, were my worth, • as is my conscience, firm, 
You should find better dealing. What's to do \ 
Shall we go see the reliques of this town % 

Ant. To-morrow, Sir ; best, first, go see your lodg- 
ing. 

Seb. I am not weary, and 'tis long to night ; 
I pray you, let us satisfy our eyes 
With the memorials, and the things of fame. 
That do renown this city. 

Ant. 'Would, you'd pardon me : 
I dy not without danger walk these streets : 
Once, in a sea-fight, 'gainst the Count his gallies, 
I did some service ; of such note, indeed. 
That, were I ta'en here, it would scarce be answer'd 

Seb. Belike, yon slew great number of his people. 

Ant. The offence is not of such a bloody nature ; 
Albeit the quality of the time, and quarrel. 
Might well have given us bloody argument. 

♦ Wealth. 
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It might have since been answer*d in repaying 
What we took from them ; which, for traffic's sake. 
Most of onr city did: only myself stood out: 
For which, if I be li^wed* m this place, 
I shall pay dear. 

Seb. Do not then walk too open. 

Ani, It doth not fit me. Hold, Sir, here's my 
purse : 
In the south suburbs, at the Elephant, 
If best to lodge ; I will bespeak our diet. 
Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your know- 
ledge, 
Witli viewing of the town; there shall you have 
me. 

Seb. Why I your purse 1 

Ant. Haply, your eye shall light upon some toy ; 
You have desire to purchase ; and your store, 
I think, is not for idle markets, Sir. 

Seb. I'll be your purse-bearer, and leave you for 
An hour. 

Ant. To the Elephant; 

Seb. I do remember. [Exemu, 

SCENE /F;— Olivia's Garden, 
Enter Olivia and Maria. 
Oli. I have sent after him : he says, he'll come : 
How shall I feast him t What bestow on him T 
For youth is bought more oft than begg'd, or bor- 
row*d. 

wf ere is Malvolio ?— He is sad, and civil, t— 
And suits well for a servant with my fortunes ;— 
Where is Malvolio t 

Mar. He's coming, madam I 
But in strange manner. He is sure possess'd. 

Oli. Why, what's the matter? Does he rave ? 

Mar. No, madam, , , . • 

He does nothing but smile y your ladyship 
Were best have guard about you, if he come ; 
For, sure, the man is tainted in his wits. 

OH. Go call him hither.— I'm as mad as he. 
If sad and merry madness equal be. — 

Enter Malvolio. 
How now, Malvolio ? 

Mai. Sweet lady, ho, ho. [Smiles fantasticallf. 

• Caught. t Grave and demure. 
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Oli, Smil'stthont 
I sent for thee upon a sad * occasion. 

Mai, Sad, lady f I could be sad : this does make 
some obstruction in the blood, this cross-gartering ; 
bat what of that 1 If it please the eye of one, it is 
with me as the very true sonnet is : Please one, and 
please all. 

Oli. Why, how dost thon, man ? What is the mat- 
' ter with thee 1 

Mai. Not black in my mind, though yellow in mv 
legs : it did come to his hands, and commands shai 1 
be executed. I think, w6 do know the sweet Ito- 
man hand. 

Oli. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio? 

Mai. To bed 1 Ay, sweet-heart ; and TU come to 
thee. 

Oli. Crod comfort thee I Why dost thou smile so, 
and kiss thy hfuid so oft 1 

Mar. How do you, Malvolio? 

Mai. At your request? Yes; Nightingales answer 
daws. 

Mar. Why appear you with this ridiculous bokl- 
ness before ihy lady ? 

Mai. Be not afraid of greatness .-^-Tweis well writ. 

Oli. What meanest thou by that, Malvolio i 

Mai. Some are bom great,— 

Oli. Ha? 

Mai. Some atchieve greatness, — 

Oli. What say'st thou ? 

Mai. And some have greatness thrust upon them. 

Oli, Heaven restore thee ! [ings;— 

Mai. Remember, nho commended thy yellow stock- 

Oli. Thy yellow stockings ? 

Mai. And wish*d to see thee cross-garter* d. 

Oli. Cross-garter'd ? 

Afal. Go to :thou art made, if thou desirest to be so; 

Oli. Am I made ? 

Mai. If not, let me see thee a servant still. 

Oli, \v hy, this is very midsummer madness, t 

Enter Servant. 

Ser. Madam, the young gentleman of the count 
Orsino's is rnlum'd ; I could hardly entreat him 
back : he attends your ladyship's pleasure. 

Oli. I'll come to him. [Exit Servant.] Good Maria, 
let this fellow be look'd to. Where's my couan 
Toby ? Let some of my people have a special care of 

• Grave. t Hot weather madness. 
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him ; I would not have him miscarry for the half of 
my dowry. 

[Exeunt Olivim attd Maria. 
Mai, Oh, ho ! Do yoa come near me now t no 
worse man than Sir Toby to look to me ? This con- 
curs directly with the letter : she sends him on par- 
pose that 1 may appear stubborn to him ; for she 
incites me to that in the letter. Cast thy humble 
iloughf says she ; — be opposite with a kinsman, surly 
with servants, '-let thy tongue tang with arguments of 

stale f-^pfut thyself into the trick of singularity ; 

and, consequently, sets down the manner how ; as 
a sad face, a reverend carriage, a slow toneue, in 
the habit of some Sir of note ; and so forth. I have 
limed her ; * but it is Jove's doing, and Jove make 
me thankful I And, when she went away now. Let 
this fellow be looked to : Fellow I f Not Malvolio, nor 
after my degree, but fellow. Why, every thing 
adheres together ; that no dram of a scruple, no 
scruple of a scruple, no obstacle, no incredulous or 
unsafe circumstance, — What can be said ? Nothing, 
that can be, can come between me and the full pros- 
pect of my hopes. Well, Jove, not I, is doer of this, 
and he is to be thanked. 

Re-enter Maru, with Sir Tobt Bblch, and 
Fabian. 

Sir To. Which way is he, in the name of sanctity t 
If all the devils in hell be drawn in little, and Legion 
himself possessed him, yet I'll speak to him. 

Fab. Here he is, here he is :->How is't with yoa, 
SirT How is't with you, man T 

Mai. Go off; I discard you; let m% enjoy my 
private ; go off. 

Mar. Lo, how hollow the fiend speaks within 
him I Did not I tell youT — Sir Toby, my lady prays 
you to have a care of him. 

Mai. Ah, ha ! Does she so t . 

Sir To. Go to, go to ; peace, peace, we most deal 
gently with him ; l^t roe alone. How do you, Mal- 
volio t How is't with you f What, man I defy the 
devil : consider, he's an enemy to mankind. 

Mai. Do you know what you say t 

Mar, La you, an you speak ill of the devil, how 
he takes it at heart ! Pray God, he be notbewitch'd ( 

Fab. Carry his water to the wise woman. 

• Caught her as a bird with bird-lime. 
t Companion. 
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MaT» Marrv, and it shall be done to-morrow 
morning, if 1 live. My lady woald not lose him 
for more than I'll say. 

Mai, How now, mistress t 

Mar. O lord ! 

Sir To, Pry'thee, hold thy peace ! This is not the 
way : Do yon not see, you move him t Let me alone 
with him. 

I'ab, No w^y bat gentleness ; gently, gently : the 
fiend is rough, and will not be roughlv used. 

Sir To, Why, how now my bawcock t • How dost 
thou, chuck ? 

Mai, Sir? 

Sir To, Ay, Biddy, come with me. What, man I 
'tis not for gravity to play at cherry-pit f with Satan : 
Hang him, foul collier! f 

Mar. Get him to say his prayers; good Sir Toby, 
get him to pray. 

Mai. My prayers, minx t 

Mar. No, I warrant you, he will not hear of god* 
liness. 

Mai, Go, hang yourselves all ! You are idle shal- 
low things: I am not of your element; you shall 
know more hereafter. [Exit, 

Sir To, Is't possible t 

Fab. If this were play'd upon a stage now, I could 
condemo it as an improbable fiction. 

Sir To. His very genius hath taken the infection 
of the device, man. 

Mar. Nay, pursue him now ; lest the device take 
air, and taint. 

Fab, Why, we shall make him mad, indeed. 

Mar. The house will be the quieter. 

Sir To. Come, we'll have him in a dark room, and 
bound. My niece is already in the belief that he is 
mad ; '^e may carry it thus, for our pleasure, and 
bis penance, till our very pastime, tired out of breath, 
prompt us to have mercy on him : at which time, we 
will bring the device to the bar, and crown thee for 
a finder of madmen. But see, but see. 

Enter Sir Andbew Aoue-chbkk.. 
Fab. More matter for a May morning. 
Sir And. Here's the challenge, read it ; I warrant 
there's vinegar and pepper in't. 

• Jolly cock, beau and coq, 

t A play among boys. 

X Colliers were accounted great cheats. 
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Fab. Is^sosawcyt 

Sir And, Ay, is it, I warrant him : do but read. 

Hir To. Give me. [Reads.] Youth, wkatsoeuer thou 
art, thou art but a scurvy feUow. 

Fab. Good, and valiant. * 

Sir To. Wonder not, nor admire not in thy mind, 
why I do call thee so, for I will shew thee no reason 
for*t. 

Fab, A good note : that keeps you from the blow 
of the law. 

Sir To. Thou contest to the lady Olivia, and in my 
sight she uses thee kindly .- but thou liest in thy throat, 
that is not the matter I challenge thee for. 

Fab. Very brief, and exceedmg good sense-less. 

Sir To. I will way-lay thee going home; where, \f 
it be thy chance to kill me, 

Fab. Good. 

Sir To. Thou kUUst me like a rogue and a villain. 

Fab. Still yon keep o* the windy side of the law : 
good. 

Sir To. Fare thee well; and God have mercy upon 
one of our souls! Hemay have mercy upon mine ;out 
my hope is better, and so look to 4hyself. Thy friend, 
as thou usest him, and thy sworn enemy. 

Andrew Ague-cheek. 

Sir To. If this letter move him not, his legs can- 
not: ril Kive't him. 

Mar. You may have veiy fit occasion for't ; he ii 
now in some commerce with my lady, and will by 
and by depart. 

Sir To. Go, Sir Andrew ; scout me for him at the 
eomer of the orchard, like a bum-bailiff: so soon as 
ever thou seest him, draw; and, as thoa draw'st, 
swear honible : for it comes to {Miss oft, that a ter- 
rible oath, with a swaggering accent sharply twang^d 
off, gives manhood more approbation than ever proof 
itself would have eam'd him. Away. 

Sir And. Nay, let me alone for swearing. [Exit* 

Sir To. Now will not I deliver his letter : for the 
behaviour of the ^onng gentleman {rives him out to 
be of good capacity and breeding ; his employment 
between his lord and my niece confirms no less ; 
therefore this letter, being so excellently ignorant, 
will breed no terror in the youth, he will find it 
comes from a clod-pole. But, Sir, I will deliver his 
challenge by word of mouth; set upon Ague-cheek a 
notable report of valour ; and drive the gentleman, 
(as I know, his youth will aptly receive it,) into a 
most hideous opinion of his rag^e, skill, fury, and im- 
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petaosity. This will so fright them both, that they 
wiil kill one another by the look, like cockatricea. 

Enter Olivia and Viola. 

Fab, Here he comes with your niece : give them 
way, till he take leave, and presently after him. 

Sir To, I will meditate the while upon some hor- 
rid message for a challenge. 

ySxeunt Sir Toby, Fabian, and Maria. 

Oli, I have said too much unto a heart of stone, 
And laid mine honour too unchary * out : 
There's something in me, that reproves my fault ; 
But such a headstrong potent fault it is. 
That it but mocks reproof. [bears, 

Vio, With the ^ame 'haviour that your passion 
Go on my master's griefs. 

OU, Here, wear this jewel for me, 'tis my picture ; 
Refose it not, it hath no tongue to vex you : 
And, I beseech you, come again to-morrow. 
What shall you ask of me, tliat I'll deny ; 
That honour, saved may upon asking give? 

Vio, Nothing but this, your true love for my master. 

on. How with mine honour may I give him that 
Which I have given to you ? 

Ho. I will acquit you. 

OU, Well, come again to-morrow: fare thee well ; 
A fiend, like thee, might bear my soul to hell. [Exit. 

Re-enter Sir Tobt Belch and Fabian. 

Sir To, Gentleman, God save thee. 

Fio, And you. Sir. 

Sir To. That defence thou hast, betake thee to't : 
of what nature the wrongs are thou hast done him, 
I know not; but thy intercepter, full of despight, 
bloody as the hunter, attends thee at the orchard 
end: dismount thy tuck,t be yare^ in thy prepara- 
tion, for thy assailant is quick, skilful, and deadly. 

Vio. You mistake, Sir ; I am sure, no man hath any 
quarrel to me: my remembrance is very free and 
clear from any image of offence done to any man. 

Sir To. You'll find it otherwise, I assure you: 
therefore, if you hold your life at any price, betake 
yon to your guard ; for your opposite hath in him 
what youth, strength, skUl, and wrath, can furnish 
man withal. 

Vio, 1 pray you, Sir, what is he T 

Sir To, He is knight, dubb'd with unhack'd rapier, 

• Uncantioosly. t Rapier. t Ready. 

Vol. I. Hl\ ^ , 
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and on carpet consideration ; but he is a devil in 
private brawl : souls and bodies hath he divorced 
three ; and his incensement at this moment is so im- 
placable, that satisfaction can be none but by pangs 
of death and sepulchre : hob, nob, is his word ; give't, 
or take't. 

Vio, I will return again into the house, and desire 
some conduct of the lady. I am no fighter. I have 
heard of some kind of men, that pot quarrels par* 
posely on others, to taste their valour : belike, this is 
a man of that quirk. * 

Sir To. Sir, no; his indignation derives itself oat 
of a very competent injury ; therefore, get you on, 
and give him his desire. Back you shall not to the 
house, unless you undertake that with me, which, 
with as much safety you might answer him : there- 
fore, on, or strip your sword stark naked ; for med- 
dle you must, that's certain, or forswear to wear iron 
at>out you. 

Vio. This is as uncivil as strange. I beseech you, do 
me tills courteous office, as to know of the knight 
what my offence to him is ; it is something of my 
negligence, nothing of my purpose. 

Sir To, I will do so. Signior Fabian, stay you by 
this gentleman till my return. [Exit Sir Tob^,, 

Vio. Pray you. Sir, do you know of this matter t 

Fab. I know, the knight is incensed against youy 
even to a mortal arbitrement; f but nothing of the 
circumstance more. 

Vio, I beseech you, what manner of man is hef 

Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promise, to read 
him by his form, as you are like to find liim in the 
proof of his valour. He is, indeed. Sir, the most 
skilful, bloody, and fatal opposite t that yon could 
possibly have found in any part of Illyria : Will you 
walk towards him ? I will make your peace with 
him, if I can. 

Vio. I shall be much bound to you for't : I am one. 
that had rather go with Sir pries^ than Sir knight : I 
care not who knows so much of my mettle. [Exeunt^ 

Re-enter Sir Toby, with Sir Andrew. 

Sir To. Why, man, he's a very devil ; I have not 

seen such a virago. 1 had a pass with him, rapier, 

scabbard, and all, and he gives me the stuck-in, $ 

with such a mortal motion, that it is inevitable, and 

• Sort. t Decision. % Adversary. 

$ Stoccata, an Italian term in fencing. 
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on tbe answer, he pays yon,* as surely as your feet 
hit the ground they step on : they say, he has been 
fencer to the Sophy. 

Sir And. Pox on't, I'll not meddle with him. 

Sir To. Ay, but he will not now be pacified : Fabian 
can scarce hold him yonder. 

Sir And. Plague on't ; an I thought he had been 
valiant, and so cunning in fence, Pd have seen him 
damn'd ere Pd have challenged him. Let him let 
tlte matter slip, and I'll give him my horse, grey 
Capilet. 

Sir To. I'U make the motion : stand here, make a 
good shviW on*t ; this shall end without the perdition 
of souls : marry, I'll ride your horpe as well as I ride 
yon. [Aside, 

Be-enter Fabian and Viola. 
I have his horse \To Fab."] to take up the quarrel ; 
I have persuaded him, the youth's a devil. 

Fab. He is as horribly conceited t of him ; and 
pants and, looks pale, as if a bear were at his 
neels. 

Hir To. There's no remedy. Sir ; he will fight with 
you for liis oath sake: marry, lie hatli better be> 
thought him of his quarrel, and he finds that now 
scarce to be worth tallying of: therefore draw, for 
the supportance of his vow ; he protests he will not 
hurt you. 

Via. Pray God defend me I A little thing would 
make me tell them how much I lack of a man. 

[Aside. 

Fab. Give ground, if you see him furious. 

Sir To. Come, Sir Andrew, there's no remedy ; 
the gentleman will for his honour's sake, have one 
bout with you : he cannot by tlie duello t avoid it; 
but he has promised me, as he is a gentleman and a 
soldier, he will not hurt you. Goine on I to't. 

Sir And. Pray God, he keep his oath ! [Draws. 

Enter Antonio. 
Vio. I do assure yon, 'tis against my will. 

[Draws. 
Ant. Put up your sword ; — If this young gentleman 
Have done offence, I take the fault on me ! 
If you offend him, I for him defy you. [Drawing, 
Sir To. You, Sir, why, what 'are you 1 

• Does for yon. f Horrid conception. 

X Laws of duel. 
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Aut. One Sir, that for his love dares yet do more 
Than yon have heard him brag to you he will. 

Sir To, Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for 
you. {Draws. 

Enter Two Queers. 

Fab. O good Sir Toby, hold ; here come the officers. 

Sir To. Vn be ivith you anon. [To Antonio. 

Vio. Pray, Sir, put up your sword, if you please. 
[To Sir Andrew. 

Sir And, Marry, will I, Sir:— And, for that I 
promised you, I'll be as good as my wcMrd : he will 
bear you easily, and reins well. 

1 Of. This is the man ; do thy office. 

S Off^. Antonio, I arrest thee at the suit 
Of count Orsino. 

Ant. You do mistake me. Sir. 

1 Off. No, Sir, no jot ; I know your favour well. 
Though now you have jio sea-cap on your head.— 
Take him away ; he knows, I know him well. 

Ant. I must obe3-.>-This comes with seeking yoo ; 
But there's no remedy ; I shall answer it. 
What will you do ? Wow my necessity 
Makes me to ask you for my purse : it grieves me 
Much more, for what I cannot do for yon. 
Than what befalls myself. You stand amazed ; 
But be of comfort. 

2 Off. Come, Sir, away. 

Ant. 1 must entreat of yon some of that money. 

Via. What money, Sir t 
For the fair kindness you have shew'd me here. 
And, part, being prompted by your present trouble, 
Out of my lean and low abilily 
I'll lend you dOmething : my having is not much ; 
I'll make division of my present with you : 
Hold, there is half my coffer., 

Ant. Will you deny me now t 
Is't possible, that my deserts to you 
Can lack persuasion ? Do not tempt my misery. 
Lest that it make me so unsound a man. 
As to upbraid you with those kindnesses 
That I have done for you. 

Vio. I know of none ; 
Nor know I 3rou by voice, or any feature : 
I hate ingratitude more in a man. 
Than lying, vainness,' babbling, drunkenness. 
Or any taint of vice, whose strong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. 

Ant. O heavens themselves I 

Uigitizedby^lOOgle 
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2 Off, Come, Sir, I pray yoa, go. 

Ant, Let me speak a little. This yoath that you 
see here. 
I snati&h'd one half oat of the jaws of death ; 

Relieved him with such sanctity of love. 

And to his image, which, methought, did promise 
Most venerable worth, did I devotion. 

1 Off, What's that to as t The time goes by ; 
away. 

Ant, But, O, hdw vile an idol proves this god!— 
Thou hast, Sebastian, done good feature shame.— 
In nature there's no blemish, but the mii^ ; ^ 
None can be call'd deform'd, but the unkmd : 
Virtue is beauty ; but the beautious-evil 
Are emptv trunks, o'erflouriah'd* by the devil. 

1 Off, The man grows mad ; away with him. 
Come, come. Sir. 

Ant. Lead me on. [Exeunt Officers, with Antonio. 

Vio. Methinks, his words do from such passion fly. 
That he believes himself; so do not I. 
Prove true, imagination, O, prove true. 
That I, dear brother, be now ta'en for you ! 

Sir TO, Come hither, knight ; come hither, Fabian ; 
we'll whisper o'er a couplet or two of most sage 
saws. 

Vio, He named Sebastian ; I my brother know ■ 
Yet living in my glass, t even such, and so. 
In favour was my brother ; and he went 
Still in this fashion, colour, ornament. 
For him I imitate : O, if it prove. 
Tempests are kind, and salt waves fresh in love ! 

[Exit, 

Sir To, A very dishonest paltry boy, and more a 
coward than a hare: his dishonesty appears, in 
leaving bis friend here in necessity, and denying 
him ; and for his cowardship, ask Fabian. 

Fab, A coward, a most devout coward, religions 
in it. 

Sir And. 'Slid, I'll after him again, and beat him. 

Sir To. Do, cuflF him soundly, but never draw thy 
sword. 

Sir And, An I do not,— [Eacit. 

Fab. Come, let's see the event. 

Sir To, I dare lay any money, 'twill be nothing 
yet. [Ezettttt, 

• Ornamented. 

t In the reflection of my own figure. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE /.— 7%e Street befwre Olitia's Houm> 

Enter Sebastian at%d Clown. 

Clo. Will vou make me believe, that I am not 
sent for yoa T 

Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a foolish fellow ; 
Let me be clear of thee. 

Clo, Well held oat, i' faith I No, I do not know 
yoa ; nor J am not sent to you by my lady, to bid 
you come speak with her : nor your name is not 
master Cesario ; nor this is not my nose neither.— 
Nothing, that is so, is so. 

Seb. I pr*ythee, vent • thy folly somewhere else ; 
Thou know'st not me. 

Clo. Vent my folly? He has heard that word of 
I great man, and now, applies it to a fool. Vent 



my folly 1 I am afraid this great lubber, the world 
will prove a cockney. — I pr*ythee now, ongird thy 
strangeness, and tell me what I shall vent to my 
lady : Shall I vent to her that thou art coming t 

&eb. I pry thee, foolish Greek depart from me ; 
There's money for thee ; if you tany longer, 
I shall give worse payment. 

Clo. By my troth, thou hast an open hand :— 
These wise men, that give fools money, get them- 
selves a good report after fourteen years' purchase. 

Enter Sir Andrew, Sir Toby, and Fabian. 

Sjir And. Now, Sir, have I met you again t There's 
for you. -. [Striking Setastimn, 

Seb. Why, there's for thee, and there, and there : 
Are all the people mad 1 [Beating Sir Andrew. 

Sir To. Hold, Sir, or 1*11 throw your dagger o*er 
the house, 

Clo. This will I tell my lady straight : I would 
not be in some of your coats for two-pence. 

[ExitClomm. 

Sir To. Come on, Su: ; hold. [Holding Sebastian. 

Sir And. Nay, let him alone, I'll go another way 
to work with him ; I'll have an action of battery 
agaijfisthim, if there beany law in Illyria : though 1 
I struck him first, yet it's no matter for that. 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

Sir. To. Come Sh*, I will not let yoa go. Come, 

• Let out. 
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my young soldier, pat np your iron: yon are well 
flesh'd ; come on. 

Seb, I will be free from thee. What wouldst thou 
now? If thou dar'st tempt me further, draw 
thy sword. {Draws. 

Sir To. What, what? Nay, then I must have an 
ounce or two of this malapert blood from you. 

[Draws. 
Enter Olivia. 

Oli. Hold, Toby ; on thy life, I charge thee, hold. 

Str To. Madam? 

Oli, Will it be ever thn.« ? Ungracious wretch. 
Fit for the mounUdus, and the barbarous caves. 
Where manners ne'er were preach'd ! Out of my 
sight! 

Be not offended, dear Gesario : 

Radesby * be gone ! I pr'ythee, gentle friend, 

[Exeunt Sir Toby^ Sir Andrew^ and Fabian. 
Jjet thy fair wisdom, not thy passion, sway 
In this nncivil and unjust extent f 
Af^nst thy peace. Go with me to my house ; 
And hear thou there how many fruitless pranks 
This ruffian hath botch'd up, X that thou thereby 
May'st smile at this : thou shalt not choose but go ; 
Do not deny : beshrew § his soul for me. 
He started one poor heart of mine in thee. 

Seb, What relish is in this ? How runs the stream ? 
Or I am mad, or else this is a dream : — 
l.et fancy still my sense in Lethe steep ; 
If it be thus to dream, still let me sleep I 

OH, Nay, come, I pr'ythee ; 'would, thou'dst be 
ruled by me I 

Seb, Madam, I will. 

Oli. O say so, and so be I [Exeunt. 

SCENE II.^A Room in Olivia's House. 

Enter Maria and Clown. 

Mar. Nay, I pr'ythee, put on this gown, and this 

beard ; make hun believe, thou art Sir Topas the 

curate ; do it quickly : I'll call Sir Toby the whilst. 

[Exit Maria. 
Cio. Well, I'll put it on, and I will dissemble || my- 
self in't ; and I would I were the first that ever dis- 
sembled in such a gown. I am not fat enough to 
become the function well ; nor lean enough to be 

• Rude fellow. f Violence. J Made up. 

$ 111 betide. H ETisguise. 
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thought a good student ; but to be said, an honest 
man, and a good housekeeper, goes as fairlv, as to 
say, a careful' man, and a great scholar. The com- 
petitors * cuter. 

Enter Sir Tobt Bblch and Maria. 

Sir To. Jove bless thee, master parson. 

Clo, Bonos dies. Sir Toby : for as the old hermit of 
Prague, that never saw pen and infc, very wittily 
said to a niece of king Gorboduc, That, that is, is : 
so I, being master parson, am master parson ; for what 
is that, but that ; and is, but is 1 

Sir To. To him. Sir Topas. 

Clo. What, hoa, I say, — ^Peace in this prison ! 

Sir To. The knave counterfeits well ; a good 
knave. 

Mai. [In an inner chamber.] Who calls there! ^ 

Cio. Sir Topas, the curate, who comes to visit Mai- 
volio the lunatic. 

Mai. Sir Topas, Sir Topas, good Sir Topas, go to 
my lady. 

Clo. Out, hyperbolical fiend ! How vexest thop 
this man ? Teilkest thou nothing but of ladies t 

Sir To. Well said, master parson. 

Mai. Sir Topas, never was man thus wrong'd; 
good Sir Topas, do not think I am mad ; they have 
laid me here in hideous darkness. 

Clo. Fye, thou dishonest Sathan! I call thec'by 
the most modest terms ; for I am one of those gentle 
ones, that will use the devil himself with courtesy ; 
Say'st thou, tliat house is dark I 

Mai. As hell, Sir Topas. 

Clo. Why, it hath bay windows f transparent as 
barricadoes, and the clear stones towards the south- 
north are as lustrous as ebony ; and yet complainest 
thou of obstruction ? 

Mai. I am not mad. Sir Topas ; I say to yon, this 
house is dark. 

Clo. Madman, thou errest : I say, there is no cUric- 
ness, but ignorance ; in which thou art more pnasled, 
than the Egyptians in their fog. 

Mai. I say, this house is as dark as ignorance, 
though ignorance were as dark as hell ; and I say* 
there was never man thus abused : I am no more 
mad than ^ou are ; make the trial of it in any cob* 
stant question. X 

« • Confederates. f Bow-windows. 

X Regular conversation. 
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Clo. What is the opinion of Pythagoras, concern- 
ing wild-fowH 

Mai, That the soul of our grandam might haply 
inhabit a bird. 

Clo. What thinkest thou of his opinion? 

Mai. I think nobly of the sool, and no way ap- 
prove his opinion. 

Clo. Fare thee well : renuun thou still in dark- 
ness : thou Shalt hold the opinion of Pythagoras, 
ere I will allow of thy wits ; and fear to kul a wood- 
cock, lest thou dispossess the soul of thy grandam. 
Fkre thee well. 

Mai. Sir Topas, Sir Topasr- 

Str To. My most exquisite Sir Topas! 

Clo. Nay> I am for all waters.* 

MmL Thou might* st have done this without thy 
beard, and gown ; he sees thee not. 

Sir To, To him in thine own voice, and bring me 
word how thou find'st him : I would, we were well 
rid of this knaverv. If he may be convenientlv de- 
liver'd, I would he were ; for I am now so far in 
offence with my niece, that I cannot pursue with 
any safety this sport to the upshot. Come by and 
by to my chamber. {Exeunt Sir Toby and Maria, 

Clo* Sep Robin, jolly Robin, 

TkU me how thy lady does, {.Singint, 

Mai, Pool,— 

Clo. My lady is unkind, perdy. 

Mai. Kol,— 

Clo. Alas, why is she so t 

Mdl, Fool, I say ;— 

Clo. She loves another—Who calls, hat 

Mai. Good fool, as ever thou wilt deserve well at 
my hand, help me to a candle, and pen, ink. and 
paper; as I am a gentleman, I will live to be thauk- 
fol to thee for't. 

Clo. Master Mai volio! 

Mai. Ay, good fool. 

Clo. Alas, Sir, how fell you besides your five wits ?t 

MUU. Fool, there was never man so notoriously 
abused : I am as well in my wits, fool, as thou art. 

Clo. But as well 1 Then yoil are mad, indeed, if 
you be no better in your wits than a fool. * 

Mai. They have here propertied me ; X keep me 
In darkness, send ministers to me, asses, and do all 
they can to face me out of my wits. 

* Any other gem as a topaz. f Senses. 

} Taken possession of. 
Voi** I. I i 
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Clo» Advise you what yoo say ; the nilnistcr is 
heTC.—Malvolio, Malvolio, thy wits the hearens re- 
store ! Endeavour thyself to sleep, and leave thy 
Tain bibble babble. 

CIo. Maintain no words with him, good fellow— 
Who, I, Sirt not I, Sir. God b'wi'you, good Sir 
Tepas.--Marry, amen.— I will. Sir, I will. 

Sai. Fool, fool, fool, I sayr- 

do. Alas, Sir, be patient. What say you, Sirt I 
mm shent* for speakmg to you. 

Mai. Good fool, help me to some light, and some 
paper ; I tell thee, I am as well in my wits, as any 
man in Illyria. 

do. Well-a-day ,-^that you were, hir ! 

Mai' By this hand, I am : good fool, some mk, 
naner. and light, and convey what I will set down 
to my lady ; it shall advantage thee more than ever 
the bearing of letter did. . ^ „ , 

Clo I will help you to*t. But tell me true, are 
vou not mad indeed t Or do you but counterfeit T 

Mah Believe me, I am not ; I tell thee true. 

do Nay, ru ne'er believe a madman, till I see 
his brains. I will fetch you light, and paper, and 

'*3fal. Pool, I'll requite it in the highest degree; 
1 pr'y^ee be gone. 

Clo. I am gone, Hr^ 
And anon, Sir, 
Pll be wUh you again. 
In a trice, 

JAketotheoldviee,i 
You need to sustain ; 

Who with dagger of lath. 
In his rage and his wrath. 

Cries, ah, ha! to the devil; 
lAke a mad lad. 
Pare thy nails, dad. 
Adieu, goodman drivel. [&it- 

SCENE 7//;— Olivia's Garden. 
Enter Sbbastiam. 
S^b. This is the air : that is the glorious sun' ; 
TViis pearl she gave me, I do feePt, and scet : 

• Scolded, reprimanded. 

t A buffoon character in the old playf , *nd »tb«« 
of the modem harlequin. 

Digitized by Google 



Scene III. WHAT YOU WILL. 2U 

And though 'tis wonder that enwraps me thus. 
Yet 'tis not madness. Where's Antonio then t 
I coald not find him at the Elephant : 
Yet there he was : and there I found this credit,* 
That he did range the town to seek me ont^ 
His counsel now mighfdo me golden service : 
For though my soul disputes well with my sense, 
Thiat this may be some error, but no madness. 
Yet doth this accident and flood of fortune 
So far exceed all instance, all discourse, f 
That I am ready to distrust mine eyes. 
And wrangle with my reason, that persuades me 
To any other trust, X but that I am mad^ 
Or else the lady's mad ; yet, if 'twere so. 
She could not sway her house, command her fol- 
lowers, § 
Take, and give back, affairs, and their despatch. 
With such a smooth, discreet, and stable bearing, 
As I perceive, she does : there's something in't, 
That is deceivable. But here comes the lady. 

Enter Olivia and a Pribst. 

OH. Blame not this haste of mine : if you mean 
well. 
Now go with me, and with this holy man. 
Into the chantrv \ by : there, before him. 
And nndemeath that consecrated roof. 
Plight me the full assurance of your faith ; 
That my most jealous and too doubtful soul 
Ma3r live at peace : he shall conceal it. 
Whiles ^ you are willing it shall come to note ; 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth. — What do you say ? 

Seb, I'll follow this good man, and go with yon ; 
And having sworn truth, ever will be true. 

on. Then lead the way, good father ; — and hea- 
vens so shine. 
That they may fairly note this act of mine I \Extvimt. 

ACT V. 

« 
SCENE 7.— 7%€ Street Mf ore Olivia's House, 

Enter Clown and Fabian. 
Fah, Now, as thou lovest me, let me see his 
leUer. 

• Account. t Reason. \ Belief. 

% Servants. |i Little chapel. % Until. 
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Clo. Good master Fabian, grant me another re- 
quest. 

Fab. Any thing. 

Clo. Do not desire to see this letter. 

Fab, That is, to give a dog, and, in recompense, 
desire my dog again. 

Enter Dukb, Yiola, and Attendants. 

Duke, Belong yon to the lady Olivia, friends T 

Clo. Ay, Sir ; we are some of her trappins. 

Duke. 1 know thee well : How dost thon, my good 
fellow? 

Clo. Truly, Sir, the better for my foes, and the 
worse for my friends. 

Duke, Just the contrary; the better for thy 
friends. 

Clo. No Sir, the worse. 

Duke. How can that be t 

Clo. Marry, Sir, they praise me, and make an ass 
of me ; now my foes tell me plainly, I am an ass : so 
that by my foes, Sir, I profit in the knowledge of 
-myself ; and by my friends I am abused : so that, 
conclusions to be as kisses, if your four nesatives 
make your two affirmatives, why, then, the worse 
for my friends, and the better for my foes. 

Duke. Why, this is excellent. 

Clo. By my troth, Sir, no ; though it please you 
to be one of my friends. 

Duke. Thou shalt not be the worse for me ; there's 
gold. 

Clo. But that it would be double-dealing. Sir, I 
would you could make it another. 

Duke. O, you give me ill counsel. 

Clo. Put your grace in your pocket. Sir, for this 
once, and let your flesh and blood obe^ it. 

Duke. Well, I will be so much a sinner, to be a 
double dealer ; there's another. 

ClO' Primo, secundo. tertio, is a good play ; and 
the old saying is, the third pays for all : the triplex. 
Sir, is a good tripping measure; or the bells of 
St. Bennet, Sir, may pAt you in mind ; One, two, 
three. 

Duke. You can fool no more money out of roe at 
tills throw : if yon will let yonr lady know, I am 
here to speak with her, and bring her along with 
you, it may awake my bounty further. 

Clo. Marry, Sir, lullaby to your bounty, till I come 
again. I go. Sir ; but I would not have you to think, 
that my desire of having is the sin of covetousneas : 
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but, as yon say, let your bounty take a nap, I will 
awake it anon. [Exit Clown. 

Enter Antonio and Ovficers. 

Vto, Here comes the man, Sir, that did rescue 
me. 

Duke, That face of his I do remember well ; 
Yet, when I saw it last, it was besmear'd 
As black as Vulcan, in the smoke of war : 
A bawbling vessel was he captain of. 
For shallow draught, and balk, nnprizable ; 
With which such scathful • grapple did he make 
With the most noble bottom of our fleet. 
That very envy, and the tongue of loss. 
Cried fame and honour on him. — What's the matter ? 

1 Off. Orsino, this is that Antonio, 
That took the Phoenix, and her fraught,f from Candy; 
And this is he, that did the Tiger board. 
When your young nephew Titus lost his leg : 
Here in the streets, desperate of shame and state. 
In private brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vio. He did me kindness. Sir ; drew on my side ; 
But in conclusion, put strange speech upon Ine, 
I know not what 'twas, but distraction. 

Jhike. Notable pirate [ Thou salt-water thief! 
What foolish boldness brought thee to their mercie^, 
Whom thQu, in terms so bloody, and so dear, 
Hast made thine enemies ? 

Ant, Orsino, noble Sir, 
Be pleased that I shake oflf these names yon give me ; 
Antonio never yet was thief, or pirate. 
Though, I confess, on base and ground enough, 
Orsino's enemy. A witchcraft drew me hither : 
That most ungrateful boy there, bv your side, 
From the rude sea's enraged and foamy mouth 
Did I redeem; a wreck past hope he was : 
His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love, without retention, or restraint. 
All his in dedication : for his sake, 
Did I expose myself, pure for his love. 
Into the danger of this adverse town ; 
Drew to defend him, when he was beset : 
Where being apprehended, his false cunning, 
(Not meaning to partake with me in danger,) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance. 
And grew a twenty-years-removed thing. 
While one would wink ; denied me mine own purse, 

• Mischievous. t Freight. 
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Which I had recommended to his use 
Not half an hour before. 

Vio. How can this be ? 

Duke. When came he to this town? 

Ant. To-day, my lord; and for three months 
before, 
(No interim, not a minute's vacancy,) 
Both day and night did we keep company. 

Enter Olitia and Attendants. 

Duke. Here comes the countess; now heaven 

walks on earth. 

But for thee, fellow, fellow, thy words are madness : 
Three months this youth hath tended u^n me ; 
But more of that anon. ^Take him aside. 

Oli. What would my lord, but that he may not 
have. 
Wherein Olivia may seem serviceable t — 
Cesario, you do not keep promise with me. 

Vio. Madam? 

Duke. Gracious Olivia, — 

Oli. What do you say, Cesario t Good, my 

lord,— 

Vio. My lord would speak, my duty hushes me. 

Oli. If It be aught to the old tune, my lord. 
It is as fat * and fulsome to mine ear. 
As howling after music. 

Duke. Still so cruel ? 

OH. Still so constant, lord. 

Duke. What! topervei-seness? yon uncivil lady. 
To whose ingrate and unauspicious altars 
My soul the faithfull'st offerings hath breathed out. 
That e*er devotion tender'd I What shall I do ? 

Oli, Even what it please my lord, that shall be- 
come him. 

Duke. Why should I not, had I the heart to do it. 
Like to the ]^!^ptian thief, at point of death. 
Kill what I love ; a savage jeafouw, 
That sometimes savours nobly t — But hear me this : 
Since you to lion-regardance cast my faith. 
And that I partly know the instrument 
That screws me from my true place in your favour. 
Live you the marble-breasted tyrant, still ; 
But this, your minion, whom, I know, you love, 
And whom, by heaven I swear, I tender dearly , 
Him will I tear out of that cruel eye. 
Where he sits crowned in his master's spite.-^ 

• Du'l, gross. 
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Come bov, with me : my thoughts are ripe in mid- 
chief: 
I'll sacrifice the lamb that I do love, 
To spite a raven's heart within a dove. [Going. 

Vio. And I, most jocund, apt, and willingly, 
To do you rest, a thousand deaths would die. 

[Follotving. 

OH, Where goes Cesariot 

Vio. After him I love. 
More than I love these eyes, more than my life. 
More, by all mores, than e'er I shall love wife : 
If I do feign, you witnesses above. 
Punish my life, for tainting of my love ! 

OU. Ah me, detested ! How am I beguiled I 

Vio, Who does beguile you ? Who does do yon 
wrong ? 

on. Hast thou forgot thyself T Is it so long 1 
Call forth the holy father. {Exit an Attendant. 

Duke. Come away. [7b Viola, 

on. Whither, my lord ? — Cesario, husband, stay. 

Duke. Husband f 

on. Ay, husband ; Can he that deny t 

Duke. Her husband, sirrah ? 

Vio, No, my lord, not I. 

OH. Alas, it is the baseness of thy fear. 
That makes thee strangle thy propriety : * 
Fear not Cesario, take thy fortunes up ; 
Be that thou know'sl thou art, and then thou art 
A« great as that thou fear'st. — 0, welcome, father ^ 

Re-enter Attendant and Priest. 
Father, I charge thee, by thy reverence. 
Here to unfold (though lately we intended 
To keep in darkness, what occasion now 
Reveals before 'tis ripe,) what thou dost know, 
Hath newly pass'd between this youth and me. 

Priest. A contract of eternal bond of love, 
Confirm'd by mutual joinder of your hands. 
Attested by the holy close of lips. 
Strengthened by interchangementofyonr rings; 
And all the ceremony of this compact 
Seal'd in my function, by my testimony : 
Since when, my watch hath told me toward my grave 
1 have travell'd but two hours. 

Duke. 0,'thou dissembling cub I What wilt thou be. 
When time hath sow'd a grizzle on thy case 7 1 
Or will not else thy craft so quickly grow, 

• Disown thy pro|*erty. t Skin. 
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That thine own trip shall be thine overthrow t 
Farewell, and take her; but direct thy feet. 
Where thou and I henceforth may never meet. / 

Vio, My lord, I do protest^ — . 

Oli, O, do not swear ; 
Hold little faith, though thou hast too much fear. 

Enter Sir Andrew Aoitb-chbbk, with his Head 
broke, ' 

Sir And. For the love of God, a surgeon ; 'send 
one presehtly to Sir Toby. f 

Oil, What's the matter t 

Sir And. He has broke, my head acrora, and has 
given Sir Tobv a bloody coxcomb too : for the love 
of God, your help: I had rather than forty pound, 
I wereut home. 

Oli. Who has done this. Sir Andrew t 

Sir And. The count's gentleman, one Gesario: we 
took him for a coward, but he's the very devil in- 
cardinate. 

Duke. My gentleman, Gesario t 

Sir And. Od's lifelings, here he is : — You hnkt 
my head for nothing ; and that that I did, I was set 
on to do't by Sir Toby. 

Vio. Why do you speak to me T I never hurt you : 
You drew your sword upon me without cause ; 
But I bespake you fair, and hurt you not. 

Sir And. If a bloody coxcomb be a hurt, you 
have hurt me ; I think, yon set nothing by a bloody 
coxcomb. 

Enter Shr Tobt Belch, drunk, led hjf tk$ 

Clown. 

Here comes Sir Toby halting, you shall l^ear more : 

but if he had not been in drink, he would have 

tickled you othergates* than he did. 

Duke. How now, gentleman ? How is't with you f 

Sir To. That's all one ; he has hurt me, and there*! 
the endon't. — Sot, didst see Dick surgeon, sott 

Clo. O he's drunk. Sir Toby, an hour agone; his 
eyes were set at eight i' the morning. 

•Sir To. Then he's a rogue. After a passy-measure 
or a pavint, I hate a drunken rogue. 

Oli. Away with him : Who hath made this havock 
with them f 

Sir And. I'll help you. Sir Toby, because we'll be 
dress'd together. 

• Otherways. f Serious dancers. 
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Sir To. Will you help an ass-bead, and acoxcoml. 
nd a knave T A thin-faced knave, a gull? 
OH. Get him to bed, and. let his hurt be look'dta 
{Exeunt Chum, Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew 

Enter Sebastian. 

Seb, I am sorry, madam, I have hurt your kins- 
But, had it been the brother of my blood, [man ; 
I must have done no less, with wit and safety. 
You thraw a strange regard upon me, and 
By that I do pei'ceive it hath oflfended you ; 
Pai-don me, sweet one, even for the vows 
We made each other but so late ago. 

Duke, One face, one voice, one habit, and two 
persons; 
A natural perspective, that is, and is noU 

Seb, Antonio, O my dear Antonio I 
How have the hours rack'd and tortured me. 
Since I have lost thee ! 

Ant, Sebastian are yout 

Seb, Fear'st thou that Antonio f 

Ant, How have you made division of youi-self f 
An apple, cleft in two, is not more tvfin 
Than these two creatures. Which is Sebastian ?• 

Oli. Most wonderful I 

Seb, Do 1 stand there? I never had a brother: 
Nor can there be that deity m my nature. 
Of here and cver>' where. I had a sister. 
Whom the blind waves and surges have devoni'd :— 
Of chanty* what km are you to me ? [To Viola, 
What countayman % What name ? What parentage t 

Pte. Of Messalme : Sebastian was my fither ; 
Such a Sebastian was my brother too. 
So went he suited to his watery tomb : 
If spirits can assume both form and suit. 
You come to fright us. 

Seb, A spirit f am, indeed ; 
But am in that dimension grossly, clad. 
Which from the womb I did participate. 
Were you a woman as the rest goes even, 
I should mv tears let fall upon your cheek% 
^"J?, «y— Thrice welcome, drowned Viola ! 

Vio. My father had a mole upon his brow. 

Seb, And so had mine. 

Vio, And died that day when VioU from her birth 
Had number'd thirteen years. 

Seb, O, that record is lively in my^soul ! 

• Out of charity tell me. 
Vol. I. K k 
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He finished, indeed, his mortal act. 

That day that made my sister thirteen years. - 

Vio, If nothing lets * to make us happy both. 
Bat this my masculine usurp'd attire. 
Do not embrace me, till each circumstance 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere, and jump. 
That I am Viola : which to confirm, 
I'll bring you to a captain in this town. 
Where lie my maiden weeds ; by whose gentle help 
I was preserved, to serve this noble count : 
All the occurrence of my fortune since 
Hath been between this lady, and this lord. 

Seb, So comes it, lady, you have been mistook : 

[To Olivia. 
But nature to her bias drew in that. 
You would have been contracted to a maid ; 
Nor are you therein, by my life, deceived. 
You are betroth'd both to a maid and man. 

Duke. Be not amazed ; right noble is his blood.- 
If this be so, as yet the glass seems true, 
I shall have share in this most happy wreck : 
Boy, thou hast said to me a thousand times, 

[To VM$. 
Thou never shouldst love woman like to me. 

FUf. And all those sayings will I over-swear; 
And all those swearings keep as true in soul. 
As doth that orbed continent the fire 
That severs day from night. 

Duke. Give me thy hand ; 
And let ine see thee in thy woman^ weeds. 

Vio. The captain, tliat did bring me first on shorr, 
Hath my maid's garments : he, upon some actioii. 
Is now in durance ; at Malvolio's suit 
A gentleman, and follower of my lady*s. 

Oli, He shall enlarge him :—Fetch Malvoli« 
hither : — 
And yet, alas, now I remember me. 
They say, poor gentleman, he's much distract. 

Re-enter Clown, with a letter. 
A most extracting frenzy of mine own 
From my remembrance clearly banisli'd his.—' 
How does he, sirrah I 

Clo. Truly, madam, he holds Belzebub at the 
stave's end, as well as a man in his case may do : 
he has here writ a letter to you, 1 should have 
given it you to-day morning ; bot as a madmani 

• Hinder*. 
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epistles are no gospels, so it skills not much, when 
ihey are deliver'd. 

Oli, Open it, and read it. 

Clo, Look then to be well edified, when the fool 
delivers the madman. — Bjf the Lord, madam, — 

Oli, How now 1 Art thou mad t 

Clo, No, madam, 1 do but read madness : an your 
ladyship will have it as it ought to be, you most 
allow war •. 

Oli. Pr'ythee, read i' thy right wits. 

do. So 1 do, madonna ; but to read his right wits, 
19 to read tlins: therefore perpend, f my princess, 
and give ear. 

OIL Read it you, sirrah. [To Fabian. 

Fab, [Reads.] ^jf the Lord, madam, you wrong me, . 
and the world shall know U ; though you have put 
me into darkness, and given your drunken cousin 
rule over me, yet have I the benefit of my senses as 
well as your Ladyship. I have your otvn letter that 
induced me to the semblance I put on ; with the which 
I doubt not but to do myself much right, or you much 
shame. T%ink of me as you please. I leave my duty 
a little unthought of, and speak out of my injury. 

The madly-used MalvoUo. 

Oli, Did he write this T 

Clo. Ay, madams 

Duke. This savours not much of distraction. 

Oli. See him delivered, Fabian ; bring him hither. 

[Exit Fabian, 
My lord, so please you, these things further thought 

on. 
To think me as well a sister as a wife. 
One day shall crown the alliance on'l,so please you. 
Here at my house, and at my proper cost. 

Duke. Madam, 1 am most apt to embrace your of- 
fer.— 
Your master quits you ; \To Viola.] and, for your 

service done him. 
So much against the metUe $ of your sex. 
So far beneath your soft and tender breeding. 
And since you call'd me master for so long. 
Here is my hand ; you shall from this time be 
Your master's mistress. 

Oil. A sister T— You are she. 

Re-enter Fabian, with Maltolio. 
Duke, Is this the madman ? 

• Voice. t Attend. % Frame and consUtotion. 
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on. Ay, my lord, this same : 
How now,MalvolioY 

Mai. Madam, you have done mc wrong. 
Notorious wrong. 

OIU Have I, Malvolio t No. 

Mai. Lady, you have. Pray yon, penne that 
letter : 
You must not now deny it is vour hand. 
Write from it, if yon can, in hand, or phrase ; 
Or say, 'tis not your seal, nor ypur invention : 
Yon can say none of this : well, grant it then 
And tell me, in the modesty of honour. 
Why you have given me such clear lights of favour: 
Bade me come smiling, and cross-garter'd to yon. 
To put on yellow stockings, and to frown 
Upon Sir Toby, and the lighter • people : 
And, acting this in an obedient hope. 
Why have you suffer'd me to beimprison'd. 
Kept in a dark house> visited by the priest. 
And made the most notorious gfckf, and gull. 
That e'er invention play'd on Y Tell me why. 

OH. Alas, Malvolio, this is not my writing. 
Though, I confess, much like the character : 
But, out of question, 'tis Maria's hand. 
And now I do bethink me, it was she 
First told me, thou wast mad : then cam'st in amil* 

And in such forms which here were presupposed 
Upon thee in the letter. Pr'ythee, be content: 
Titis practice hath most shrewdly pass'd upon thee; 
But, when we know the grounds and authors of it, 
Thou shalt be both the plaintiff and the judge 
Of thine own cause. 

Fait, Crood madam, hear me speak ; 
And let no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 
Taint the condition of this present hour. 
Which I have wonder'd at. In hope it shall not. 
Most freely I confess, myself, and Toby, 
Set this device against Malvolio here. 
Upon some stubborn and uncourteous parts 
We had conceived against him : Maria writ 
The letter, at Sir Toby's great importance t; 
In recompence whereof, he hath married her. 
How with a sportful malice it was fol low'd. 
May rather pluck on laughter than revenge : 
If that the injuries be justly weigh'd. 
That have on both sides pass'd. 

^ Inferior. f Fool. $ Importunacy. ! 
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OH. Alas, poor fool ! how have they baffled • 

thee! 
Clo. Why, some are bom great, some atchieve 

freatness, and some have greatness thrown upon them, 
was one, Sir, in this interlude ; one Sir Topas, Sir ; 
but that's all one ; — J?y tHe Lord, fool, lam not mad ! 
— But do you remember? Madam, why laugh you at 
stich a barren rascal T An you smile not, h^sga^d : 
And thus the whirligig of time brings in his re- 
vengfes. 

MaL I'll be revenged on the whole pack of yon. 

{Exit, 

OU. He hath been most notoriously abused. 

Duke. Pursue him, and entreat him to peace :— 
He hath not told us of the captain yet ; . 
When that is known, and golden time convents \, 
A solemn combination shiUl be made 
Of our dear souls — Mean time, sweet sister. 
We will not part from hence — Cesario, come ; 
For so you shall be, while you are a man ; 
But. when in other habits you are seen, 
Onuno's mistress, and his fancy's queen. \Exeunt, 

Song. 
Clo. When that I was and a little tiny boy. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
A foolish thing was but a toy. 

For the rain it raineth every day. 
But when I came to man*s estate. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain, 
'Gainst knave and thief men shut their gate, 

For the rain it raineth every day. 
But when I came, alas ! to wive. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 
By swaggering could I never thriver 

For the rain it raineth every day. 
But when I came unto my bed. 

With hey, ho, the wind and the rain. 
With toss-pots still had drunken head. 

For the rain it raineth every day. 
A great while ago the fvorld begun. 

With hpy, ho, the wind and the rain. 
But thafsall one, our play is done. 

And we* II strive to piease you every day. 

[Exit. 

• Cheated. t Shall serve. 
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M4 TWELFTH NIGHT, Ac. 

TwnLfTH NioHT.]— Tliis play is in the graver 
part elegant and easy, and m some of the lighter 
scenes exquisitely hamoroos. Ague-cheek is drawn 
with great propriety, but his character is, in a 
irreat measure, that of natural fatuity, and is there- 
fore not the Pifoper prey of a satirist. The solilo- 
quy of Malvolio IS truly comic ; he is betrayed to 
ricficule merely by his pride. The marriage of 
Olivia, and the succeeding perplexity, though well 
enough contrived to divert on the stage, wants cre- 
dibility, and fails to produce the proper instruction 
required in the drama, as it exhibits no just pic- 
ture of life. JoHMsoir. 

There is great reason to believe, that the serious 
part 6f this comedy is founded on some old transla- 
tion of the seventh history in the fourth volume of 
Belleforest's Histories Tragiques. Belleforest took 
the story, as usual, from Bandello. The comic 
scenes appear to have been entirely the production 
of Shakspeare. It is not impossible, however, that 
the circumstances of the Duke sending his Ps^e to 
plead his cause with the Lady, and of the Lady's 
falling in love with the Page, &c. might be bor- 
rowed from the fifth Eglo^ of Barnaby Googe, pub- 
lished with his other original Poems in 15d3. 

Af ust 6, laor, a comedy called What you Will, 
(which is the second title of this play,) was entered at 
Stationers' Hall by Tho.Thorpe. I believe, however, 
i t was Marston's play with that name. Ben Jonson, 
who 'takes every opportunity to find fault with 
Shakspeare, seems to ridicule the conduct of 
Twelfth Night in his Every Man out of his Humour, 
at the end of Act III. sc. vi. where he makes MUis 
say, " That the argument of his comedy might have 
been of some other nature, as of a duke to be in 
love vrith a countess, and that countess to be in love 
with the duke's son, and the son in love with the 
lady's waiting maid : some such cross wooing, with 
a clown to their serving man, better than be thus 
near and familarly allied to the time. 

STBBTBNi. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

ViNGKNTio, Dake of Vienna. 

Xnqelo, Lord Deputy in the Duke's absence. 

EscALUs, an ancient Lord, joined with Angelci 

the deputation. 
Claudio, a young Gentleman. 
Lucid, a Fantastic. 
Two other like. Gentlemen. 
VAitkiDs, a Gentleman, Servant to the Duke. 
Protost. 

a justicb. 

ElboVi a simple Constable. 

Froth, a foolish Gentleman. 

Clown, Servant to Mrs. Over-done. 

Abhorson, an £lxecutioner. 

Barhardinb, a dissolute Prisoner. 

IsABBLLA, Sister to Glaudio. 

Mariana, betrothed to Angelo. 

iVLiBT, beloved by Clauaio. 

Francisca, a Nun. 

Mrs. Otbr-donb, a Bawd. 

Lords, Gentlemen, Guards, Officers, and other 
Attendants. 

Scene, Vienna. 
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ACT I. 
SCENE L— An Apartment in the Dukb's Palace, 
Enter Dukb, Escalus, Lobds, and Attendants. 

Duke. Escalus.— 

Eseal. My lord. 

Duke. Ot government the properties to unfold, 
Would Beem in me to affeet speech and discourse ; 
Since 1 am put to know, that your own science^ 
Exceeds, in that, the lists * of all advice 
My strength can give you : then no more remains. 
But that to your sufficiency, as your worth is able, 
And let them work. The nature of our people, 
Otir city's institutions, and the terms, 
For common justice, you are as pregnant t in. 
As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember : there is our commission. 
From which we would not have you warp. — Call hi- 
ther, 
I say, bid come before us Angelo. — 

[ExU an Attendant. 
What figure of us think you he will heart 
For you must know, we have with special soul 
Elected him our absence to supply ; 
Lent him our terror, drest him with our love ; 
And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power : What think you of itf 

E$ca\. If any in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo such ample grace and honour, 
It is lord Angelo. 

Enter Anoblo. 

Dukt. Look, where he comes. 
Angf Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I come to know your pleasure. 

• Bounds. t Full of. 

TOL. I L I 
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Duke, Angelo, 
There is a kind of character in thy life. 
That, to the observer, doth thy history 
Fully unfold : thyself and thy belongings • 
Are not thine o<irn so proper t, as to waste 
Thyself upon thy virtues, them on thee. 
Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do ; 
Not light them for ourselves : for if our virtues 
Did not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 
As if we had them not. Spirits are not finely 

tonch'd. 
But to fine issues t : nor nature never lends 
The smallest scruple of her excellence 
But like a thrifty goddess, she determines 
Hcrselfthe glory of a creditor, 
Both thanks and use $. But I do bend my speeeti 
To one that can my part in him advertise ; 
Hold therefore, Angelo ; 
In our remove, be thou at full ourseir ; 
Mortality and mercy in Vienna 
Live in thy tongue and heart : old Escalus, 
Though first in question, is thy secondary : 
Take thy commission. 

Ang, Now, good my lord. 
Let there be some more test made of my metal. 
Before so noble and so great a figure 
Be stamp'd upon it. 

Duke. No more evasion : . i. . 

We have, with a leaven'd and prepared choice. 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honoara. 
Our haste from hence is of so quick condition. 
That it prefers itself, and leaves unquesUon'd . 
Matters of needful value. We shall write to ypo. 
As time and our concerning shall imp6rtune. 
How it goes with us; and dq look to know - 
What doth befal you here. So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 
' Ang. Yet, give leave, my lord. 
That we may bring you something on the way. 

Duke. My haste may not admit it ; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope || is as muie own ; 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws, 
As to your soul seems good. Give me your 1 



• Endowments. t So much thy own property. 
J For high purposes. i Interest. 

II Eietent of power. 
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ril privily away : I love the people, 
Bat do not like to stage me to their eyes : 
Though it do well, I do not relish well 
Their load applause, and aves • vehement ; 
Nor do I think the man of safe discretion. 
That does affect it. Once more, fare you well. 

Ang. The heavens give safety to your purposes! 

£scal. Lead forth, and bring you back in hap- 
piness I 

Jhtke. I thank you: fare you well. [Exit, 

Escal. I shall desire you. Sir, to give me leave 
To have free speech with you ; and it concerns me 
To look into the bottom of my place : 
A power I have ; but of what strength and nature 
I am not yet instructed. 

Ang. Tis so with me :— Let us withdraw together, 
And we may soon our satisfaction have 
Teaching tliat point. 

EsctU. rii wait upon your honour. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IL—A Street, 
Enter Lucio, and Tivo Gbntlshen. 
Lucio. If the duke, with the other dukes, come 
not to composition with the king of Hungary, why, 
then all the dukes fall upon the king. 
P 1 Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, but not the 
king of Hungary's ! 

2 Gent, Amen. 

Lmcio. Thou concludest like the sanctimonious 
pirate, that went to sea with the ten command- 
ments, but scraped one out of the table. 

S Gent. Thou shalt not steal 7 

Lucio. Ay, that he razed. * 

I Gent, Why, 'twas a commandment to command 
the captain and all the rest from their functions • 
they pat forth to steal : there's not a soldier of us 
all, that, in the thanksgiving before meat, doth re- 
lish the petition well that prays for peace. 

i Gent, I never heard any soldier dislike it. 

iMcio. I believe thee ; for, I think, thou never 
wast where grace was said. 

t Gent, No t A dozen times at least. 

1 Gent. What? In metre? 

iMcio. In anj' proportion t, or in any language. 

1 Gent. I think, or in any religion. 

Ijucio. Ay ! why not ? Grace, is grace, despite of 

• Hailinga. \ Measure. 
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all coiitroversy ; as for example ; thou thyself art a 
wicked villain, despite of all gfrace. 

1 Gent. Well, there went bat a pair of sheers 
between us*. ^ ,. ^ 

lAtcio, I gfrant ; as there may between the lists 
and the velvet : thou art the list. 

1 (}ent. And thou the velvet: thou art good vel- 
vet ; thou art a three-piled piece, 1 warrant thee : 
I had as lief be a list of an English kersey, as he 
piled, as thou art piled, for a Frehch velvet f. Do I 
speak feelingly now t , , ^ . . 

iMCio. 1 think thou dost; and, indeed, with 
most painful feeling of thy speech : 1 will, out of 
thine own confession, learn to begin thy health ; bat 
whilst 1 live, forget to drink after thee. 

1 Gent, I think, I have done myself wrong ; have 
I noti , _ 

2 Gent. Yes, that thou hast ; whether thou art 
tainted, or free. . „. . . 

Lucio, Behold, behold, where madam MiUgaUon 
comes ! 1 have purchased as many diseases under 
her roof, as come to— 

2 Gent. To what, I pray t 

1 Gent, Judge. 

2 Gent. To three thousand dollars a-year. 
1 Gent. Ay, and more. 

lAtcio. A French crown J more. 

1 Qent. Thou art always figuring diseases in me : 
but thou art full of error : I am sound. 

Lucio. Nay, not as one would say, healthy ; but 
so sound, as things that are hollow : thy bones are 
hollow ; impiety has made a feast of thee. 

Enter Bawd. 

1 Gent. How now 1 Which of your hijw has the 
most profound sciaticit 1 

Bawd. Well, well ; there's one yonder arrested, 
and carried to prison, was worth five thousand of 
vou all. 

1 Gent. Who'sthat, Ipray thee? 

Bawd. Marry, Sir, that's Claudio, signior Claudio. 

1 Gent. Claudio to prison ! Tis not so. 

Bawd. Nay, but I know, 'tis so : I saw him arrest- 
ed : saw him carried away ; and, which is more, 
within these three days his head's to be chopped off. 

• A cut of the same cloth. 

+ A jest on the loss of hair by the French disease. 

^ Corona Veneris. 
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Lucio, But after all this fooling, I would not have 
it so : Art thou sure of this t 

Bated, I am too sure of it: and it is forgetting 
madam Julietta with child. 

LMcio, Believe me, this may be : he promised to 
meet me two hours since ; and he was ever precise 
in promise-keeping. 

S Gefit, Besides, you know, it draws something 
ne«ur to the speech we had to such a purpose. 

1 Ge»t. But most of all, agreeing with the pro- 
clamation. 

lAtcio. Away ; let's go learn the truth of it. 

[Exeunt Lucio and Gentlemen, 

Bawd, Thus, what with the war, what with the 
sweat*, what with the gallows, and M^hat with 
poverty, 1 am custom-shrunk. How now 1 What's 
the news with you? 

Enter Clown. 

Clo, Yonder man is carried to prison. 

Bawd, Well ; what has he done t 

Clo. A woman. 

Bawd. But what's his offence ? 

Clo, Groping for trouts in a peculiar river. 

Bawd, What, is there a maid with child by him f , 

Clo, No ; but there's a woman with maid by him : 
yon have not heard of the proclamation, have you 'f 

Bawd. What proclamation, man? 

Clo, All houses in the suburbs of Vienna must be 
pluck'd down. 

Bawd, And what shall become of those in the 
cityt 

Cio, They shall stand for seed : they had gone 
down too, but that a wise burgher put in for them. 

Bawd, But shall all our houses of resort in the 
suburbs be pulled down t 

Clo. To the ground, mistress. 

Bawd. Whv here's a change, indeed, in the com - 
monwealth I What shall become of me ? 

Clo, Come, fear not you : good counsellors lack 
no clients : though you change your place, yon 
need not ,«hange your trade ; I'll be your tapster 
etill. Courage ; there will be pity taken on you : 
yon that have worn your eyes almost out in the 
service, you will be consider'd. 

Bawd, What's to do here, Thomas Tapster t Let's 
withdraw. 

* The sweating sickness. 
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Clo, Here comes signior Glaudio, led by tiie 
Provost to prison ; and there's madam Juliet. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE III,— The Same, 

Enter Pbotost*, Glaudio, Juliet, and Officers ; 
Lucio, and Two Gentlbhbm. 

Claud, Fellow, why dost thou shew me thus to the 
world ? 
Bear me to prison, where I am committed. 

Prot, I do it not in evil disposition, 
Bnt from lord Angelo by special charge. 

Claud, Thus can the demi-god. Authority, 
Make us pay down for our offence by weight. — 
The words of heaven ;— on whom it will, it will ; 
On whom it will not, so ; yet still *tis just. 

Ludo, Why, how now, Glaudio? Whence comes 
this restraints 

Claud. Frcan too much liberty, my Lucio, liberty : 
As surfeit is ^e father of much fast. 
So every scope by the immoderate use 
Turns to restraint : our natures do pursue, 
(like rats that ravin + down their proper bane,) 
A thirsty evil j. and when we drink, we die. 

Jjucio. If I could speak so wisely under an arrest, 
I would send fol- certain of my creditors : and yet, 
to say! the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of 
freedom, as the morality of imprisonment.— -What's 
thy offence, Glaudio? 

Claud, What, but to speak of would offend again. 

Lucio, What is it? Murder t 

Claud. No. 

Lucio, Lechery ? 

Claud, Gall it so. 

Prov, Away, Sir ; you must go. 

Claud, One word, good friend :— Lucio, a word 
with you. [Takes him aside, 

Lucio, A hundred, if they'll do you any good. 

Is lechery so look'd after ? 

Claud, Thus stands it with me : — Upon a true 
contrict, 
I got possession of Julietta's bed ; 
You know the ladv ; she is fast my wife. 
Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to. 
Only for propagation of a dower 

• Gaoler. f Voraciously devour. 
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Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide oar love. 
Till time had made them for us. But it chances. 
The stealth of our most mutual entertainment, 
With character too gross, is writ on Juliet. 

iMcio, With child, perhaps ? 

Claud, Unhappily, even so. 
And the new deputy now fur the duke, — 
Whether it be the fault and glimpse of newness ; 
Or whether that the body public be 
A horse whereon the governor doth ride. 
Who, newly in the seat, that it may know 
He can command, lets it straight feel the spur ; 
Whether the tyranny be in his place. 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, 
I stagger in : — But this new governor 
Awakes me all th' enrolled penalties. 
Which have, like unscour'd armour, hung by the 

wall 
So long, that nineteen zodiacs * have gone round, 
And none of them been worn ; and, for a name. 
Now puts the drowsy and neglected act 
'Freshly on me : — ^Tis, surely, for a name. 

Imcw, I warrant it is: and thy head stands sd 
tickle f on thy shoulders that a milk-maid, if she 
be in love, may sigh it off. Send after the duke, 
and appeal to him. 

Claud. I have done so, but he's not to be found. 
1 pr'ythee, Lucio, do me this kind service : 
This day my sister should the cloister enter. 
And there receive her approbation % : 
Acquaint her with the danger of my state ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that she make friends 
To the strict deputy ; bid herself assay him; 
I have great hope m that : for in her youth 
There is a prone $ and speechless dialect. 
Such as moves men ; beside, she halh prosperous 

art 
When she will play with reason and discourse. 
And well she can persuade. 

Jbucio, I pray, she may : as well for the encou- 
ragement of the like, which else would stand unrier 
grievouS imposition ; as for the enjoying of tliy lile, 
who I would be sorry should be thus foolishly lost 
at a game of tick-tack. I'll to her. 

Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

• Yearly circles. tTicklish* 

; £nter on her probation. $ Prompt, j 
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Ludo, Within two hours, 

Ciaud, Come, oflicer, away. [Exeunt. 

SCENE ir.-^A Mamastery, 
Enter Dukk and Friar Tbokas. 

Duke, No, holy father ; throw away thatthoaght 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a c6mplete bosom • : why 1 desire thee 
To give me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Fri. May your grace speak of itt 

Duke, My holy Sir, none better knows than you 
How 1 have ever loved the life removed t j 
And held in idle price to haunt assemblies. 
Where youth, and cost, and witless bravery 

keeps X' 
I have deliver'd to lord Angelo 
(A man of stricture $ and firm abstinence,) 
My absolute power and place here in Vienna, 
And he supposes me traveled to Poland; 
For so I have strew'd it in the common ear. 
And so it is received : now, pious Sir, 
You will demand of me, why 1 do this t 

Fri, Gladly, my lord. 

Duke. We have strict statutes, and most biting 

(The needful bits and curbs for headstrong steeds,) 

Which for these fourteen years we have let sleep; 

Even like an o'ergrown lion in a cave. 

That goes not out to prey : now, as fond fathers 

Having bound up the threatening twigs of birch. 

Only to stick it in their children's sight, 

For terror, not to use ; in time the rod 

Becomes more mockM than feared : so our decrees. 

Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead ; 

And liberty plucks justice by the nose; 

The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 

Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It rested in your grace 
To unloose tlxis tied up justice, when you pleased : 
And it in you more dreadful would have seem'd. 
Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke, I do fear, too dreadful : 
Sith i 'twas my fault to give the people scope, 

• Completely armed. + Retired. 
I Showy dress resides. 9 Stiictness. || Since. 
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*Twould be my tyranny to strike, and gall them, 
For what I bid them do : for we bid this be done. 
When evil deeds have their permissive pa«s. 
And not the punishment. Therefore, indeed, my 

father, 
I have on'Angelo imposed the office ; 
Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home. 
And yet my nature never in the sight. 
To do it slander :, and to behold his sway, 
I will, as 'twere a brother of your order. 
Visit both prince and people : therefore, Ipr'ythee, 
Supply me with the habit, and instruct me 
How 1 may formally in person bear me 
like a true friar. More,reasons for this action. 
At our more leisure shall 1 render you ; 
Only, this one : — Lord Angelo is precise ; 
Stands at a guard* with envy ; scarce confesses 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone : hence shall we see. 
If power change purpose, what our seemers be. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE v.— A Nunnery, 
Enter Isabella and Francisca. 

/sab. And have you nuns no further privileges! 

Fran. Are not these large enough ? 

Isab, Yes, truly : I speak not as desiring more ; 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon the sister-hood, the votarists of saint Clare. 

Lucio, Ho ! Peace be in this place I [Within. 

Isab. Who's that which calls { 

Fran. It is a man's voice : gentle Isabella, . 
Turn you the key, and know iiis business of him ; 
You may, I may not ; you are yet unsworn : 
When you have vow'd,-you must not speak with 

men. 
But in the presence of the prioress : 
Then, if you speak, you must not shew your face ; 
Or, if you shew your face, you must not speak. 
He calls again ; I pray you answer him. 

, \ ^ , [Exit Francisca. 

Isab. Peace and prosperity I Who is't that calls ? 

Enter Lucio. 
Lucio, Hail, virgin, if you be ; as those cheek 
roses 
Proclaim you are no less I Can you so stead me, 

_ •On his defence. 

ToL. I. Mm 

Digitized by Google 



SM MEASURE FOR MEASURE. Act I. 

As bring^e to the sight of Isabella, 

A novice of this place, and the fair sister 

To her unhappy brother Claudio ! 

Jsab. Why her unhappy brother ? Let nve ask ; 
The rather, for I now mast make you know 
I am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Jjucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greet* 
you : 
Not to be weary with you, he's in prison. 

Isab. Woe me ! For what I 

JjUcio. For that, which if myself might be hb 
judge. 
He should receive his punishment in thanks : 
He hath got his friend with child. 

Isab. Sir, make me not your story*. 

Zjucio. It is true. 
I would not — though 'tis my familiar sin 
With maids to seem the lapwing, and to jest. 
Tongue far from heart, — play with all virgins so : 
I hold yon as a thing enskied, and sainted ; 
By your renouncement, an immortal spirit : 
And to be talk'd with in sincerity. 
As with a saint. 

Isab. You do blaspheme the good, in mocking me. 

Lucio. Do not believe it. Fewness and truths, 
'tis thus : 
Your brother and his lover have embraced : 
As those that feed grow full : as blossoming time. 
That from the seedness the bare fallow brings 
To teemimg foison % i even so her plenteous womb 
Expresseth his full tilth $ and husbandry. 

Isab. Some one with child by him?-— My cousin 
Juliet t 

iMclo. Is she your consin t 

/soft. Adoptedly ; as school-maids change theii 
names, 
By vain though apt affection. 

iMcio. She it is. 

Isab. O, let him marry her ! 

itucio. This is the point. 
The duke is very strangely gone from hence ; 
Bore many gentlemen, myself being one. 
In hand, and hope of action : but we do learn 
By those that know the very nerves of state. 
His givings out were of an infinite distance 

• Do not make a jest of ,me. 

t In few and true words. J Breeding plentj'. 

♦ Tilling. ^i- i 
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From his true-meant design. Upon his place. 
And with full line * of his authority, 
Governs lord Angelo ; a man, whose hlood 
Is very snow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton stings and motions of the sense ; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 
With profits of the mind, study and fast. 
He (to give fear to use and liberty. 
Which have for long, run by the hideous law. 
As mice by lions,) hath pick'd out an act. 
Under whose heavv sense your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit : he arrests, him on it ; 
And follows close the rigour of the statute. 
To make him an example : all hope is gone. 
Unless you have the grace t by your fair prayer 
To soften Angelo : and that's my pith 
Of business 'twixt you and your poor brother. 

Isab. Doth he so seek his life I 

Lucio* Has censured % him 
Already ; and as I hear, the Provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

Isab, Alas ! What poor abili^'s in me 
To do him good ? 

iMcio. Assay the power you have. 

/rod. My power I Alas ! I doubt, — 

Lucio. Our doubts are traitors. 
And make us lose the good we oft might win. 
By fearing to attempt : go to lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens sue. 
Men give like gods ; but when they weep and kneel. 
All their petitions are as freely theirs 
As they themselves would owe § them. 

Isab. I'll see what I can do. 

iMcio. But, speedily. 

Isab, I will about it straight ; 
No longer staying but to give the mother H 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you : 
Commend me to my brother : soon at night 
I'll send him certam word of my success. 

lAtcio, I take my leave of you. 

Isab, Good Sir, adieu. [Exeunt, 

• Extent. t Power of gaining favour. 

X Sentenced. $ Have. H Abbess. 



Digifized by Google 



Z0B BiEASURE FOR MEASURE. Act II. 

ACT n. 

SCENE L—A Hall in Anoklo's House. 

Enter Angei.o, Escalus, a Justice, Provost, 
OFFICERS, and other Attendants* 

Ang. We must not make a scare-crow of the law. 
Setting it up to fear* the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one shape, till custom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

Escal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut alittle. 
Than fall, and bruise to death : Alas ! this gentleman. 
Whom I would save, had a most noble iather. 
Let but your honour know t, 

S'^hom I believe to be most straight in virtue,) 
at, in the working of your own affections. 
Had time cohered X with place, or place with wish- 
ing. 
Or that the resolute acting of your blood 
Gould have attained the effect of your own purpose. 
Whether you had not sometime in your life 
Err'd in this point which now you censure him. 
And puU*d the law upon you. 

Ang. *Tis one thing to be tempted, Escalus, 
Another thing to fall. I not deny, 
The jury passing on the prisoner's life. 
May, in the sworn twelve, have a thief or two 
Guiltier than him they try : what's open made lo 
justice, 
' That justice seizes. What know the laws. 
That thieves do jpass $ on thieves t Ti» very preg- 
nant ||, 
The jewel that we find we stoop and take it. 
Because we see it : but what we do not see. 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 
You may not so extenuate his offence, 
For^ I have had such faults; but rather tell me. 
When I, that censure •* him, do so offend. 
Let mine own judgment pattern outmy death, 
.And nothing come in partial. Sir, he must die. 
Escal. Be it as your wjsdom will. 
An£. Where is the Provost 1 
Prov. Here, if it like your honour. , 
Aftg. See that Claudio 

• Scare. f Examine. % Suited. 

$ Pass judgment. || Plain. IT Because. 

•• Sentence. 
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Be executed by niije to-morrow morning : 
Bring him his confessor, let him be prepared 
For that's the utmost of his pilgrimage. 

[Exit Provost. 
Escal. Well, heaven forgive him! and forgive us 
all! 
Some rise by sin, and some by virtue fall : 
Some run from bcakes • of vice, and answer none. 
And some condemned for a fault alone. 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers, &c. 

fi/6. Come bring them away : if these be good 
people in a common weal f, that do nothing but use 
tl^eir abuses in common houses, I know no law : 
bring them away. 

Ang. How now. Sir! What's your name? And what's 
the matter 1 

Elb. If it please your honour, lam the ix)or duke's 
con^ble, and my name is Elbow ; I do lean upon 
justice. Sir, and do bring in here before your good 
honour two notorious benefactors. 

Ang. Benefactors t Well; what benefactors are 
they t Are they not malefactors % 

Elb. If it please your honour, 1 know not well 
what they are : but precise villains they are, that 
■I am sure of; and void of all profanation in the 
wurld, that good Christians ought to have. 

Ejtcai. This comes oflF well J ; here's a wise officer. 

At^. Go to : What quality are they of 1 Elbow is 
your name? Why dost thou not speak. Elbow t 

Clo. He cannot, Sir ; he's out at elbow. 

Ang. What are you. Sir? 

Elb. He, Sir ? A tapster. Sir ; parcel-^ bawd ; one 
that serves a bad woman ; whose house. Sir, was, as 
they say, pluck'd down in the suburbs ; and now she 
professes || a hot-house, which, I think, is a very ill 
noose too. 

Eseal. How know you that 7 

Elb. My wife. Sir, whom I detestlT before heaven 
and your honour, — 

Escal. How! Thy wife t 

Elb. Ay, Sir; whom,l thank heaven, is an honest 
woman ; — 

Escal. Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

Elb. 1 say. Sir, I will detest myself also, as well 

• Thickest, thorny paths of vice. t Wealth. 
t Well told. $ Partly. |l Keeps a bagnio. 
^ For protest. 
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as she, that this house, if it be not a bawd's hoase, it 
is pity of her life, for it is a naughty house. 

Escal. How dost thou know that, constable f 

Elb. Marry, Sir, by my wife ; who, if she had 
been a woman cardinally given, might have been 
accused in fornication, adultery, and all uncleanli- 
ness there. 

Escal. By the woman's mean*! 

Elb. Ay, Sir, by mistress Over-done's means : but 
as she spit in his face, so she defied him. 

Clo. Sir, if it please your honour, this is not so. ■ 

Elb. Prove it before these varlets here, thou ho- 
nourable man, pix)ve it. 

Escal. Do you hear how^he misplaces ? 

[To Angela. 

Clo. Sir, she came in great with child ; and long- 
ing (saving your honour's reverence,) for stew*d 
prunes ; Sir, we had but two in the house, which at 
that very distant time stood, as it were, in a ifrnit- 
dish, a dish of some three-pence ; your honours have 
seen such dishes ; they are not China dishes, bat 
very good dishes. 

Escal. Go to, goto; no matter for the dish. Sir. 

Clo. No, indeed. Sir, not of pain ; you are therein 
in the right : but, to* the point : as I say, this mifr- 
tress E11k>w, being, as I say, with child, and being 
great bellied, and longing, as I said, for prunes ; and 
having but two in the disn, as I said, master Froth 
here, this very man, having eaten the rest, as I said, 
and, as I say, paying for them very honestly ;-^or, 
as you know, master Froth, I could not give you 
three pence again. 

Froth. No, Indeed. 

Clo. Very well : you being then, if you be remem- 
ber*d, cracking the stones of the foresaid prunes. 

Froth. Ay, so I did, indeed. 

Clo. Why, very well r Itellingyou then, if you be 
remember'd, that such a one, and such a one, were 
past cure of the thing you wot of, unless they kept 
veiy good diet, as I told you. 

Froth. All this is true. 

Clo. Why, very well then. 

Escal. Come, you are a tedious fool : to the pur- 
pose. — ^What was done to Elbow's wife, that he hath 
cause to complain of? Come me to what was done 
to her. 

Clo. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 

S»ca/. No, Sir, nor I mean it not. 
^'o. Sir, but you shall come to it, by your honour's 
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leave : and, I beseech yon, look into master Froth 
here. Sir ; a man of fourscore pound a-year ; whose 
father died at Hallowmas : — Was't not at Hallowmas, 
master Froth ? 

Froth, All-hollond • eve. 

CIo. Why, very well ; I hope here be truths : he, 
Sir, sitting, as 1 say, in a lower + chair. Sir ;^*twa8 
in the Bunch of Grapes, where, indeed, you have a 
delight to sit : Have you not T 

Froth. I have so ; because it is an open room, and 
good for winter. 

Clo. Why, very well then ; — I hope here be truths. 

Ang, This will last out a night in Russia. 
When nights are longest there ; IMl take my leave. 
And leave you to the hearing of the cause ; 
Hoping, you'll find good cause to whip them all. 

E$cal» I think no less : good morrow to your lord- 
ship. [Exit Angelo.] Now, Sir, come on: What 
was done to Elbow's wife, once more? 

Clo, Once, Sir? There was nothing done to her 
once. 

Elb, I beseech you. Sir, ask him what this man 
did to my wife. 

etc. I beseech your honour, ask me. 

Escal. Well, Sir ; What did this gentleman to her? 

Clo, I beseech you. Sir, look in this gentleman's 
&ce : — Good master Froth, look upon his honour ; 
'tis for a good purpose : Doth your honour mark his 
facet 

Escal, Ay, Sir, very well. 

Clo. Nay, I beseech you, mark it well. 

JBscal. Well, I do so. 

Clo, Doth your honour see any harm in his face t 

Escal, Why, no. 

Clo, I'll be supposed X upon a book, his face is the 
worst thing about him : good then ; if his face be 
the worst thing about him, how could master Froth 
do the constable's wife any harm ? I would know 
that of y oar honour. 

Escal. He's in the right : Constable, what say yon 
to it? 

EXb, First, an it like you, the house is a respected 
honse; nex^ this is a respected fellow; and his 
mistress Is a respected woman. 

do. By this hand. Sir, his wife is a more respected 
person than any of us all. 

• Et« of All Saints' Day. + Easy. 

X Deposed, sworn. 
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Eb. Varlet, thou liest ; thou liest, wicked varlet : 
the time is yet to come, that she was ever respected 
with man, woman, or child. ' 

Clo. Sir, she was respected with him before he 
married with her. 

Escal. Which is the wiser here? Justice or Ini- 
quity* ?— Is this true? 

Eih, O tliou caitiflF! O thou varlet! O thou wicked 
Hannibal t ! I respected with her, before I was mar- 
ried to her4 If ever I was respected with her, or she 
with me, let not your worship think me the poor 
duke's officer : — Prove this, tliou wicked Hannibal, 
or Pll have mine action of battery on thee. 

Escal. If he took vou a box o' the ear, you migkt 
have your action or slander too. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your good worship for it: 
What is't your worship's pleasure 1 should do wit6 
this wicked caitiff? 

Escal. Truly , officer, b<»cause he h^th some offences 
in him, that thou wouldst discover if thou couldst, 
let him continue in his courses, till thou know'st 
what they are. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your worship for it : — Thoo 
seest, thou wicked varlet now, what's come noon 
thee ; thou art to continue now, thou varlet ; thou 
art to continue. 

Escal. Where were you bom, friend t \To Fivtk. 

Froth. Here in Vienna, Sir. 

Escal. Are you of fourscore pounds a-year f 

Froth. Yes, and't please you. Sir. 

Escal. So. — ^What trade are you of. Sir ? 

[To the Cfoum. 

Clo. A tapstef ; a poor widow's tapster. 

Escal. Your mistress's name t 

Clo, Mistress Over-done. 

Escal. Hath she had any more than one hus- 
band? 

Clo. Nine, Sir ; Over-done by the last^ 

Escal. Nine! — Come hither to me, master Froth. 
Master Fruth, I would not have you acquainted with 
tapsters ; they will draw you, master Froth, and you 
will hang them : get you gone, and let me hear no 
more of you. 

Froth. I thank your worship : for mine own part 
I never come iiito any room in a tap-house, but I am 
drawn in. 

Escal. Well ; no more of it, master Froth : fiure- 

• For ccnnibal. f Constable or clo%#&. 
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well. [Exit Froth] — Come you hither to me, master 
tapflter ; what's your name, master tapster If 

Clo. Ponipey. 

£scal. What else t 

Cio, Bum, Sir. 

Escah Troth, and your bum is the greatest thing 
about you ; so that, in the beastliest sense, you are 
Pompey the great. Pompey, you are partly a bawd, 
Pompey, howsoever you colour it in being a tapster. 
Are you not? Come, tell me true ; it shall be the 
better for you. 

Cle, Truly, Sir, I am a poor fellow, that would live. 

Etcal. How would you live, Pompey Y By being a 
bawd? What do you thinlcofthe trade, Pompey t Is 
it a lawful trade? 

Cio, If the law would allow it, Sir. 

Escai. But the law will not allow it, Pompey ; nor ' 
it. shall notbeailow'd in Vienna. 

Cio. Does your worship mean to geld and spay all 
the youth in the city ? 

Escai, No, Pompey. 

do. Truly, Sir, in my poor opinion, they will to*t 
then : if your worship will take order* for Ific 
drabs and the knaves, you need not to fear the 
bawds. 

Escai, There are pretty orders be<;inning, I can 
tell you : it is but heading and hanging. 

Cio. If you head and hang all that offend that 
way but for ten year together, you'll be glad to give 
oat a commission for more heads. If this law hold 
in Vienna ten year, I'll rent the fairest house in it, 
after three>pence abay : if you live to see this come 
to pass, say, Pompey told you so. 

Escai. Thank you, good Pompey : and, in reqoital 
of your prophecy, hark you, — 1 advise you, let me 
not find you before me again upon any complaint 
whatsoever, no, not for dwelling where you do ; if 
I do, Pompey, I shall beat you to yeur tent, and 
prove a shrewd Caesar to you : in plain dealing, 
rompey, I shall have you whipt : so for this time, 
Pompey, fare you well. 

Clo, I thank your worship for your good coun- 
sel ; but I shall follow it, as the flesh and fortune 
•hall better determine. 

Whip me ! No, no ; let carman whip his jade ; 

The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. 

iExl^. 

• Measure. 
Toi.. I. N n 
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Escal, Come hither to me, master Elbow ; come 
hither, master constable. How long have you been 
in this place of constable ? 

Elb, Seven years and a half. Sir, 

EscaL I thought, by your readiness in the office, 
you had continued in it some time : You say, seven 
years together? 

Elb. And a half. Sir. 

Escal, Alas ! it hath been great pains to yon ! They 
do you wrong to put you so oft upon't : Are there 
not men in your ward sufficient to serve it t 

EU>, Faith, Sir, feW of any wit in such matters : as 
they are chosen, they are glad to choose me for 
them ; I do it for some piece in money, and go 
through with all. 

Escal. Look you, briiag me of the names of some 
six or seven, the most sufficient of your parish. 

Elb. To your worship's house. Sir t 

Escal, To my house : fare you well. [Exit Elbow^'\ 
What's o'clock, think you % 

Just, Eleven, Sir. 

Escal. I pray you home to dinner with me. 

J%Mt. I humbly thank you. 

Escal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio ; 
But there's no remedy. 

Just. Lord Angelo is severe. 

Escal, It is but needful : 
Mercy is not itself, that oft looks so ; 
Pardon is still the nurse of second woe : 
But yet,— Poor Claudio l—There's no remedy. 
Come, Sir. ^ [Exeunt, 

SCENE IL^Another Room in the same. 
Enter Provost and a Sbrtant. 
Serv, .He's hearing of a cause ; he will come 
straight. 
I'll tell him of you. 

Prov, Pray you, do. [Exit Servant.] I'll know 
His pleasure ; may be, he will relent : Alas, 
He hath but as offended in a dream ! 
All sects, all ages smack of this vice ; and he 
To die for it :— 

Enter Angblo. 
Ang, Now, what's the matter. Provost 1 
Prov, Is it your will Claudio shall die to-morrow t 
* — Did I not tell thee, yea? Hadst thou notor- 

T? 
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Wliy dost thou ask again ? 

Prov. Lest I might be too rash : 
Under your good correction, I have seen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Ang, Go to ; let that be mine ; 
' ^ Do you your office, or gfive up your place. 
Ana you shall well be spared. 

Prov* I crave your honour's pardon. — 
What shall be done. Sir, with the groaning Juliet t 
She's very near her hour. 

Ang* Dispose of her 
To some more fitter place ; and that with speed. 

Re-^nter Ssrtant^, 

Serv. Here is the sister of the man condemn'd. 
Desires access to you. 

Ang. Hath he a sister t 

Prov* Ay, my good lord ; a very virtuous maid. 
And to be shortly of a sisterhood, 
If not already. 

Ang. Well, let her be admitted. [ExUServanU 
See you, the fornicatress be removed ; 
Let ner have needful, but not lavish, means ; 
There shall be order for it. 

£uter Lucio and Isabella. 

Prov. Save your honour I [Ofering to retire. 

Ang. Stay a little while.— [To Jsab.] You are wel- 
come : What's your will ? 

Isab. I am a woeful suitor to your honour. 
Please but your honour hear me. 

Ang;. Well ; what's your suit t 

Is^. There is a vice, that most I do abhor. 
And most desire should meet the blow of justice ; 
For which I would not plead, but that I must ; 
For which I must not plead, but that I am 
At war, 'twixt will, and will not, 

Ang. Well ; the matter? 

Isw. I have a brother is condemn'd to die : 
I do beseech you, let it be his fault. 
And not my brother. 

Prov. Heaven g^ve thee moving graces ! 

Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the actor Of it ! 
Why, every fault's condemn'd, ere it be done : 
Mine were the very cypher of a function. 
To find the faults, whose fine stands in record. 
And let go by the actor. 
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Isah» O just, but severe law! 
I had a brother then. — Heaven keep your honour I 

\,Retiring, 

Litcio. [To Isab.] Give't not o'er so: to him 
again, intreat him ; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold : if you should need a pin, 
Tou could not with more tame a tongue desire it : 
To him, I say. 

Isab. Must he needs die t 

Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 

/too. Yes ; I do think that you might pardon him, 
' And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 

Ang. I will not do't. 

Isab. But can you, if you would ? 

Ang. Look, ^^hat I will not, that I cannot do. 

Istuf. But might you do't, and do the world uo 
wrong. 
If so, your heart were touch'd with that remorse* 
As mine is to him ? 

Ang. He's sentenced ; 'tis too late. 

Lucio. You are too cold. [7b Isabellm. 

Isab. Too late ? Why no ; I that do speak a word, 
^ May call it back again: well believe + this. 
No ceremony that to great ones 'longs, 
Not the king's crown, nor the deputed sword. 
The martial's truncheon, nor the judge's robe. 
Become them with one half so good a grace, 
.As mercy does. If he had been as you. 
And you as he, you would have slipt like him ; 
But he, like you, would not have been so stem. 

Ang. Pray you, be gone. 

Isah. I would to heaven I had your potency. 
And you were Isabel ! Should it then be thus ? 
No ; I would tell what 'twere to be a judge. 
And what a prisoner. 

Luclo. Ay, touch him: there's the vein. [Aiide, 

Ang. Your brotherls a forfeit of the law. 
And you but waste your words. 

Isab. Alas ! alas ! 
Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once ; 
And He that might the vantage best have took. 
Found out the remedy : How would you be. 
If he, which is the top of judgment, should 
But judge you as you are? O, think on that; 
And mercy then wiMl breathe within your lips. 
Like man new madte. 

• Pity. t Be assured. 
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Afig, Be you content, fiair maid ; 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son. 
It should be thus with him ; — he must die to-morrow. 

Isab. To-morrow? O, that's sudden! Spare him, 
spare him ; 
He's not prepared for death ! Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl of season*; shall we serve heaven 
• With less respect than we do minister 
To our gross selves 1 Good, good my lord, bethink 

you : 
Who is It that hath died for this offence t 
There's many have committed it. 

Ijucio. Ay, well said. 

Ang. The law hath not been dead, though it hath 
slept : 
Those many had not dared to do that evil. 
If the first man that did the edict infringe. 
Had answer'd for his deed : now, 'tis awake ; 
Takes note of what is done ; and, like a prophet. 
Looks in a glass, that shews what fiiture evils, 
(Either now, or by remissness new-conceived^ 
And so in progress to be hatch'd and bom,) 
Are now to have no successive degrees. 
But, where they live, to end. 

Isab. Yet shew some pi^. 

Ang. I shew it most of all, when I shew Justice; 
For then I pity those I do not know. 
Which a dismiss'd offence would after gall ; 
And do him right, that, answering one foul wrong. 
Lives not to act another. Be satisfied ; 
Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

Isab. So you must be the first, that gives thb 
sentence ; 
And he, that suffers ; Q, it is excellent 
To have a giant's strength ; but it is tyrannous 
To use it like a giant. 

Ltucio. Thai's well said. 

Isab. Could great men thunder 
As Jove himself does, Jove would ne'er ^e quiet. 
For every pelting f, petty officer, [thunder.— 

Would use his heaven for thunder: nothing but 
Merciful heaven 1 

Thou, rather with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, 
Split'st the unwedgeable and gnarled X oak. 
Than the soft myrtle ; — O, but man, proud man I 
Dress'd in a little brief authority ; 

• When in season. t Paltry. % Knotted. 
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Most ignorant of what he's most assured. 

His glassy essence, — like an angry ape, 

Plays such fantastic tricks before high heaven. 

As make the angels weep ; who with our spleens. 

Would all -themselves laugh mortal. 

Lucio. O, to him, to him, wench : he will relent ; 
He's coming ; I perceive't. 

Prov. Pray heaven she win him I 

Isab, We cannot wei|;h our brother with onrself : 
Great men may jest with saints : 'tis wit in them ; 
But in the less, foul profanation. 

Lucio. Thou'rt in the right, girl ; more o' that. 

Isab, That in the captain's but a choleric word. 
Which tn the soldier is tlat blasphemy. 

Lucio, Art advised o* that ? More on't. 

Ang, Why do you put these sayings upon me t 

Isab» Because authority, though it err like others^ 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itself. 
That skins the vice o' the top : go to your bosom ; 
Knock there ; and ask your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault : if it confess 
A natural guiltiness, such as is his. 
Let It not sound a thought upon your tongue 
Against my brother's life. 

Ang, She speaks, and 'tis 
Such sense, Uiat my sense breeds with it — Fare yoo 
well. 

Isab. Gentle my lord, turn back. 

A^g, I will bethink me : — Come again to-morrow. 

Is^, Hark, how I'll bribe you : gpod my lord, 
turn back. 

Ang. How ! bribe me 7 

JsM. Ay, with such gifts that heaven shall share 
with you. 

Lucio. You had marr'd all else, 

Isab. Not with fond shekels of the tested* gold. 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor. 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers. 
That shall be up at heaven, and enter there. 
Ere sun-rise ; prayers for preserved + souls. 
From fasting maids, whose minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 

Ang. Well : come to me to-morrow. 

Lucio. Go to ; it is well ; away. [Aside to IsabelUu 

Isab. Heaven keep yo" lour safe ! 

Ang. Amen : for I 

• Attested, star 

■nerved f' tion of the world. , 
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Am that way going to temptation, [Aside* 

Where prayers cross. 

Isab, At what hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordship T 

Ang. At any time 'fore noon. 

Ism>. Save your honour I 

[Exeunt lAtcio, Isabella, and Provost. 

Ang. From thee ; even from thy virtue I — 
What's this 1 What's this? Is this her fault or mine ? 
The tempter or the tempted, who sins most ? Ha ! 
Not she ; nor doth she tempt ; but it is I, 
That lying by the violet, in the sun, 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower. 
Corrupt with virtuous season. Can it be. 
That modesty may more betray our sense 
Than -woman's lightness? Having waste pround 
Shall we desire to raze the sanctuary, [enough. 
And pitch our evils there* 1 O, fie, fie, fie I 
What dost thou ? Or what art thou, Angeiot 
Dost thou desire her foully, for those things 
That make her good t O, let her brother live : 
Thieves for their robbeiy have authority. 
When judges steal themselves. What? Do I love 
That I desire to hear her speak again, [her. 

And feast upon her eyes ? What is't I dream on ? 

cnnning'enemy, that, to catch a saint. 

With saints dost bait thy hook ! Most dangerous 
Is that temptation, that doth g^oad us on 
To sin in loving virtue : never could the strumpet. 
With all her double vigour, art, and nature. 
Once stir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 
Sobdoes me quite ; ever, till now, 
When men were fond, I smiled, and wonder'd how. 

[Exit. 

SCENE III.— A Room in a Prison. 
Enter Dukb, habited like a Friar, and Frotost. 
Dnke. Hail to you. Provost ! so, I think you are. 
Prov. I am the Provost : Wha-t's your will, good 

friar? 
Duke. Bound by my charity, and my blest order, 

1 come to visit the afflicted spirits 

Here in the prison : do me the common right 
To let me see them, and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may minister. 
To them accordingly. 

• See 2 Kings, x. 27. 
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Pntv. I would do more than that, if more irere 
needful. 

Enter Juuet. 
Look, here comes one ; a gentlewoman of mine. 
Who falling in the flames of her own youth. 
Hath blister*d her report: she is with child ; 
And he that got it, sentenced : a young maa 
More fit to do another such offence. 
Than die for this. 

Duke* When must he die ? 

Prou, As I do think, to-morrow, — 
I have provided for you ; stay awhile, [To Juiiet. 
And you shall be conducted. 

Duke* Repent you fair one, of the sin you carnr f 

Juliet. I do ; and bear the shami most p<iti«ntly. 

Duke, I'll teach youiiow yon shall arraign your 
conscience. 
And try your penitence, if it be sound. 
Or hollowly put on. 

Juliet. Pll gladly learn. 

Duke, Love you the man that wrong'd yon f 

Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman that wronji'd him. 

Duke. So then, it seems, your most offence ful act 
Was mutually committed t 

Juliet. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your sin of heavier kind than his. 

Juliet. I do confess it, and repent it, father. 

Duke. Tis meet so, daughter: but lest you do 
repent. 
As that the sin hath brought you to this shame, — 
Which sorrow is always toward ourselves, not 

heaven ; 
Shewing, we'd not spare* heaven, as we love It, j 
But as we stand in fear, — 

Juliet. I do repent me, as it is an evil ; 
And take the shame with joy. 

Duke. There rest. 
Your partner, as 1 hear, must die to-ihorrow. 
And I am going with instruction to htm. — 
Gracfe go with you ! Benedlcite ! {Bxi$» 

Juliet. Must die to-morrow ! O injurious lore. 
That respites me a life, whose very comfort 
Is nil! a dying horror! 

Prov. *Ti8 pity of him. . [Ex^mit. 

• Spare to offend heaven. 
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SCENE IV,— A Amwi in Angelo's House. 
Enter Amgelo. 
Ang. When I would pray and think, I think and 
pray, 
To several subjects : Heaven hath my empty words; 
Whilst my invention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Isabel s Heaven in my mouth. 
As if I did but only chew his name-; 
And in my heart, the strong and swelling evil 
Of my conception : the state whereon I studied. 
Is like a good thing being often read, 
Grown fear'd and tedious ; yea, my gravity, 
Wherein (let no man hear me,) I take pride. 
Could I> with boot*, change for an idle plume. 
Which the air beats for vain. O place I O form t 
How often dost thou with thy case +, thy habit. 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiser souls 
To thy false seeming 1 Blood, thou still art blood : 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn, 
Tis not the devil's crest. 

Enter Sertamt. 
How now, who's there t 

Serv. One Isabel, a sister. 
Desires access to you. 

Ang, Teach her the way. [Exit SArvant* 

O heavens 1 

Why does my blood thus muster to rn^t heart ; 
Making both it unable for itself. 
And dispossessing all the other parts 
Of necessary fitness t 

So play the foolish throngs with one that swoons ; 
Come all to help him, and so stop the air 
By which he should revive, and even so 
The general J, subject to a well-wish'd king. 
Quit their own part, and in obsequious fondness. 
Crowd to his presence, where their untaught lor« 
Most needs appear offence. 

Enter I8ABB14.A. 
How naw, fair maid ? ♦ 

Isab, 1 am come to know your pleasure. 
Ang, That you might know it, would much better 
please me. 
Than to demand what 'tis. Your brother cannot 
live. 



• Profit. 
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Isdb, Even- so? — Heaven keep your honour. 

[ttetiring. 

Ang. Yet may he live awhile ; and it may be. 
As long as von or I : yet he must die. 

IseA, Under your sentence ? 

Ang. Yea. 

IsM>, When, I beseech you ? That in his reprieve,- 
Longer, or shorter, he may so be fitted. 
That his soul sicken not. 

Ang. Ha I Fie, these filthy vices 1 It were as good 
To pardon him, that hath from nature stolen 
A man already made, -as to remit 
Tlieir saucy sweetness, that do coin heaven's image. 
In stamps that are forbid : 'tis all as easy 
Falsely to take away a life true made. 
As to put mettle in restrained means. 
To make a false one. 

Isab. Tis set down so in heaven but not in earth. 

Ang. Say you so ? Then I shall poze you quickly 
Which had you rather, that the most just law 
Now took your brother's life ; or to redeem him. 
Give up vour body to such sweet uncleanness. 
As she tnat he hath stain'd 1 

Isab. Sir, believe this, 
I had rather give my body than my soul. 

Ang. I talk not of your soul ; our compell'd sins 
Stand more for number than accompt. 

Isab. How say you ? 

Ang. Nay, I'll not warrant that ; for I can ^peak 
Against the thing I say. Answer to this ; — 
I, now the voice of the recorded law. 
Pronounce a sentence on your brother's life : 
. Might there not be a charity in sin, 
To save this brother's life? 

IstUt. Please you to do't, 
I'll take it as a peril to my soul. 
It is no sin at all, but charity. 

Ang. Pleased you to do't, at peril of your soul. 
Were equal poize of sin and charity. 

Isab.. That I do beg his life, if it be sin. 
Heaven, let me bear it 1 You granting of my suit. 
If that be sin I'll make it my mom prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine. 
And nothing of your, answer. 

Ang. Nay, but hear me : 
Your sense pursues not mine : either you are ignorant. 
Or seem so, craftily ; and that's not good. 

Isab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But erraciously to know I am no better. 
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Ang. Thus wisdom wishes to appear most bright. 
When it doth tax itself: as these black masks 
Proclaim and enshield* beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could displayed. — But mark me ; 
To be received plain, rll speak more gross : 
Your brother is to die. 

Isab, So. 

Ang. And his offence is so, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain f. 

Isab, True. 

Ang, Admit no other way to save his life, 
(As 1 subscribe J not that, nor any other. 
But in the loss of question^,) that you, his sbter. 
Finding yourself desired of such a person, 
"Whose credit with the judge, or own great place, 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to save him, but that either 
You must lay down the treasures of your body 
To this supposed, or else let him su£(er ; 
What would you do 1 

Isab. As much for my poor brother as myself: 
ThaX is, were I under the terms of death. 
The impression of keen whips I'd wear as rubies, 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That longing I have been sick for, ere I'd yield 
My body up to shame. 

Ant. Then must your brother die. 

Isah. And 'twere the cheaper way : 
Better it were a brother die at once. 
Than a sister by redeeming him. 
Should die for ever. 

Ang. Were you not then as cruel as the sentence 
That you have slander'd so t 

Isah. Ignomy || in ransom, and free pardon. 
Are of two houses : lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. 

At^.\on seem'd of late to make the law a tyrant ; 
And rather proved the sliding of your brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

Isab. O pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out. 
To have what we'd have, we speak not what we mean : 
I something do excuse the thing I hate. 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 

Ang. We are all frail. 

Isab. Else let my brother die, 

• Enshielded, covered. + Penalty. * 

X Agree to. $ Conversation. H Ignomin"' 
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If not a feodary *, but only he, 
Owe t, and succeed by weakness. 

Ant. Nay, woraen are frail too. 

Is«u>, Ay, as the glasses where they view them- 
selves ; 
Which are as easy broke as they make forms. 
Women ! — Help heaven I Men their creatiop mar 
In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times frail ; 
For we are soft as our complexions are. 
And credulous to false prints |. 

AHg^, I think it well : 
And from this testimony of your own sex, 
(Since, I suppose, we are made to be no stronger 
Than faults may shake our frames,) let me be bold ; — 
I do arrest youv words ; Be that yon are. 
That is, a woman ; if you be more, you're none ; 
If you be one, (as you are well express'd ^ 
By all external warrants,) shew it now. 
By putting on the destined livery. 

Isab, I have no tongue but one : gentle my lord. 
Let me entreat you speak the former language. 

Ang* Plainly conceive, I love you. 

Is€ib. My brother did love Juliet ; and you tell joae. 
That he shall die for it. 

Aug. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me love. 

Isw. I know, jrour virtue hath a licence in't. 
Which seems a little fouler than it is. 
To pluck on others. 

Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 
My words express my purpose. 

Isab. Ha ! little honour to be much believed. 
And most pernicious purpose ! — Seeming, seeming $ I 
1 will-proclaim thee, Angelo; look for't: 
Sign me a present pardon for my brother. 
Or, with an out-stretch*d throat, I'll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 

Ang. Who will believe thee, Isabel 1 
My unsoil'd name, the austereness of m^ life. 
My vouch II against you, and m>^ place i' the state. 
Will so your accusation over>weigh. 
That you shall stifle in your own report. 
And smell of calumny. I have begun ; 
And now I give my sensual race the rein : 
Fit thy consent to my sharp appetite ; 
Lay by all nicety, and prolixiousY blushes. 
That banish what they sue for ; redeem thy brother 

•Associate. 1 Own. t Iinpressiont. 

^HypocrUy. || Attestation. <Reluct«at« 
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By yielding up thy body to my will ; 

Or else he mast not only die the death. 

But thy unkindness shall his death draw out 

To lingering sniferance : answer me to-morrow. 

Or, by the affection that now guides me most, 

I'll prove a tjnrant to him : as for you, 

Say what you can, my false o'erweighs your true^ 

Isab, To whom should I complain? Did I tell 
, this, ^ 

Who would believe me ? O perilous mouths. 
That bear in them one and the self-same tongue. 
Either of condemnation or approof I 
Bidding the law make court'sy to their will; 
Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite, 
To follow, as it draws! I'll to my brother : 
Though he hath fallen by proropture of the blood. 
Yet hath he in him such a mind of honour. 
That had he twenty heads to tender down 
On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up. 
Before his sister should her body stoop 
To such abhorr'd pollution. 
Then Isabel, live chaste, and, brother, idiet 
More than our brother is our chastity, 
ril tell him yet of Angelo's request. 
And fit his mind to death, for his soul's rest. [£ttfb 

ACT III. 
SCENE /.—A Boom «n the Prison, 
Enter Dukk, Glaudio, and Protost. 
Duke. So, then, yon hope of pardon friMn loi^ 

Angelo ? 
Claud. The miserable have no other medicine. 
But only hope : 

I have nope to live, and am preparied to die. 
Jhkke. Be absolute • for death ; either death or 
life. 
Shall thereby be the sweeter. Reason thus with 

life,— 
If I do^ lose thee, I do lose a thing 
That none but fools would keep : a breath thoalirt, > 
(Servile to all the skiey influences,) 
That dost this habitation, where tltou keep'st. 
Hourly afflict : merely, thou art death's fool ; 
For him thou labour'st by thy flight to shun, 

.* Peterminedu 
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And yet mn'st toward him still : thou art not noble ; 

For all the accommodations that thou bear'st. 

Art nursed by baseness: thou art by no meant 

valiant ; 
For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm : thy best of rest is sleep. 
And that thou oft provok'st ; yet grossly fear'st 
Thy death which is no more. Thou art not thyself; 
For shou exist'st on many a thousand grains 
That issue out of dust : happy thou art not : 
For what thou hast not, still thou striv'st to get ; 
And what thou hast, forgefst : thou art not certain ; 
For thy complexion shifts to strange effects*. 
After the moon : if thou art rich, thou art poor ; 
For, like an ass, whose back with ingots bows. 
Thou bear'st thy heavy riches but a journey. 
And death unloads thee : friend hast thou none. 
For thine own bowels, which do call thee sire. 
The mere effusion of thy proper loins, 
Do curse the gout, serpigof, and the rheum. 
For ending thee no sooner : thou hast nor youth, nor 

age; 
But, as it were, an after-dinner's sleep. 
Dreaming on both : for all thy blessed youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 
Of palsied eld X i and when thou art old, and rich. 
Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty. 
To make tiiy riches pleasant. What's yet in this. 
That bears the name of life? Yet in this life 
Lie hid more thousand deaths : yet death we fear. 
That makes these odds all even. 
Claud. I humbly thank you.- 
To sue to live, I nnd, I seek to die ; 
And, seeking death, find life : let it come on. 

Enter Isabklla. 
Isab. What, ho! Peace here; grace and good 

company ! 
Prav. Who's there ? Come in : the wish deserves 

a welcome. 
Duke. Dear Sir, ere long I'll visit yon again. 
Claud. Most holy Sir, I thank yon. 
Isab. My business is a word or two with Claudio. 
Prw, And very welcome. Look, Signior, here's 

your sister. 
Duke. Provost, a word with you. 

* Affects, affections. " f Leprous eruptions. 
X Old age. 
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Prov. As many as you please. 

Duke, Bring tnem to speak, where I may be con- 
ceal'd, 
Yet hear them. [Exeunt Duke and Provost* 

Claud. Now, sister, what's the comfort 1 

Isab. Why, as all comforts are ; most good indeed : 
Lord Ang^fo, haying affairs to heaven. 
Intends you for his swift ambassador. 
Where yon shall be an everlasting leiger • : 
Therefore your best appointmentf make with speed ; 
To-morrow you set on. 

Claud. Is there no remedy ? 

Isab, None, but such remedy, as, to save a head. 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud. But is there any t 
' Isab, Yes, brother, you may live ; 
There is a devilish mercy in the judge. 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life. 
Bat fetter you till death. 

Claud. Perpetual durance 9 

Isab, Ay, just, perpetual durance ; a restraint. 
Though all the word's vastidity X you had. 
To a determined scope. 

Claud. But in what nature t 

Isab. In such a one as (you consenting to't) 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear. 
And leave you naked. 

Claud. Vet me know the point. 

Isab, O, I do fear thee, Glaudio ; and I quake. 
Lest thou a feverous life shouldst entertain. 
And six or seven winters more respect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'st thou die ? 
The sense of death is most in apprehension ; 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon. 
In corporal sufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud, Why give yon me this shame ! 
Think vou I can a resolution fetch 
From flowery tenderness 1 If I must die, 
f will encounter darkness as a bride. 
And hug it in mine arms. 

Isab. There spake my brother ; there my father's 
grave 
Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou must die : 
Thou art too noble to conserve a life 
In base appliances. This outward-sainted deputy,— 

• Resident. + Preparation. 

X mstness of extent. 
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Whose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i' the head, and follies doth emnew •, 
As falcon-doth the fowl,— is yet a devil ; 
His filth within being cast, he would appear 
A pond as deep as'helK 

Ciattd. The princely Angelo? 

Jgab. O, 'tis the cunning livery of hell. 
The damned'st body to invest and cover 
InT)rincely guards f! Dost thou thmk, Glsthdio, 
If 1 would yield him my virginity, 
Thou might'st be freed 1 

Claud. O, heavens 1 it cannot be. 

Isab, Yes, he will give it thee, from this nutk of- 
fence. 
So to offend him still : this night's the time 
That I should do what 1 abhor to name. 
Or else thou diest to morrow. 

Claud. Thou shall not do*t. 

Jsab. O, were it but my life, 
l»d throw it down for your deliverance 
Asfranklytasapin. 

Claud. Thanks, dear Isabel . 

Isab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-xnovrow. 

Claud. Yes.— Has he affections in him. 
That thus can makchim bite the law by die nove. 
When he would force it I Sure it is no sin ; 
Or of the deadly seven it is the least. 

/*<i6. Which 18 the least? 

Ciaud. If it were damnable, he, being so wise. 
Why, would he for the momentary trick 
Beperdurably$ fined?— O, Isabel I 

Isab. What says my brother ? 

Claud* Death is a fearful thing. 

Jsaly. And shamed life a hateful. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where ; 
To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot; 
This sensible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spunt 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribbed ice ; 
To be imprison'd in the viewless || winds. 
And blown with restless violence round aboot 
llie pendant world ; or to be worse than worst 
Of those, that lawless and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling !— 'Tis too horrible ! 
The weariest and most loathed worldly life, 

• Shut up. t Laced robes. $ Freely. 

$ Lastingly. fi Invisible. 
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That age, ache» penury, and impiisonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of death. 

Isab. Alas! alas! 

Claud. Sw«et sister, let me live : 
What sin you do to save a brother's life. 
Nature dispenses with the deed so far, 
That it becomes a virtue. 

Isab, O, you beast I 
O, faithless coward ! O, dishonest wretch! 
Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice?. 
Is't not a kind of incest, to take life 
Ihcata. thine own sister's shame? What shocdd I 

think? 
Heaven shield, mv mother play'd my father fair ! 
F6r such a waipea slip of wilderness* 
Ne'er issued from his blood. Take my defiance f : 
Die ; perish ! might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed : 
I'll pray a thousand prayers for thy death. 
No word to save thee. 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Isabel. 

Isab. O, fie, fie, fie ! 
Thy sin's not accidental, but a trade} : 
Wercy to thee would prove itself a bawd : 
'tis best that thou diest quickly. [Going. 

Claud. O hear me, Isabella. 

Re-enter Dukx. 

Duke. Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but one 
word. 

Isab. What is your wil^? 

Duke, ^ght you dispense with your leisure, I 
would by and by have some speech with you : the 
satisfaction I would require, is likewise your own 
benefit. 

Isab. I have no superfluous leisure ; my stay must 
be stolen out of other affairs ; but I will attend you 
a while. 

Duke. [To Claudio, aside.} Son, I have overheard 
what hath pass'd between you and your sister. Angelo 
had never the purpose to corrupt her ; only he hath 
made an essay of her virtue, to practice his judg- 
ment with the disposition of natures : she, having 
the truth of honour in her, hath made him that gra- 
cious denial which he is most glad to receive : I am 
confessor to Angelo, and 1 know this to be true ; 

• Wilf'.ness. t Refusal. t An establised habit. 
Vol. I. P P 
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therefore prepare yourself to death : do not satisfy 
your reHolution with hopes that are fallible : to- 
morrow yoa must die ; gq to your knees, and make 
ready. 

Claud. Let me ask my sister pardcm. I am so out 
of love with life, that 1 will sue to be rid of it. 
Jhike. Hold* you there : farewell. 

[Exit Claudk. 
Reenter Provost. 

Provost, a word with you. 

Prov. What's your will, father ? 

jE>uA;e. That, now you are come, you will- be gone: 
leave me a while with the maid; my mind pro- 
mises with my habit, no loss shall touch her by my 
company. 

Prov, In good time. [Exit Provtt. 

Duke. The hand that hath made you fair, hath 
made you good., the goodness, that is. cheap is 
beauty, makes beauty brief in goodness ; bu^ grace, 
being the soul of your complexion, should keep the 
bodv of it ever fair. The assault, that Angeio haUi 
made to you, fortune hath conveyed to my under- 
standing ; and, but that frailty hath examples ffM* 
his falling, I should wonder at Angelo. How would 
-you do to content this substitute, fuoul to s&ve your 
brother? 

Isab. I am now going to resolve him : I had ra- 
ther my brother die by the law,tlianmy son should 
be unlawfully bom. But O, how much is the good 
duke deceived in Angelo 1 If ever he return, and 
I can speak to him, I will open my lips, in vain, or 
discover his government.' , 

Iheke. That shall not be much amiss : yet, as the 
matter now stands, he will avoid your accusation ; 
he made trial of you only. — Therefore fasten jroor 
ear un my advisings ; to the love I have in doing 
good, a remedy presents itself, I do make myself be- 
lieve, that you may most uprighteously do a poor 
wronged lady a merited benefit ; redeem your bro- 
ther from the angry law ; do no stain to your own 
gracious person ; and much please the absent duke, 
if, perad venture, he shall ever return to have hear- 
ing of this business. 

Isah. Let me hear you speak further; I have 
spirit to do any thing that api>ears not foul in the 
truth of my spirit. • 

* Continue in that resolution. 
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DuJce, Virtae is bold, and goodness never fearful. 
Have 3'oa not heard speak of Mariana, the sister of 
Frederick, the great soldier, who miscarried at sea ? 

Jsab. I have heard oi the lady, and good words 
went with her name. 

Duke. Her should this Angelo have married ; was 
affianced to her by oath, and the nuptial apiiointcd ; 
between which time of the contract, and limit of the 
solemnity, her brother Frederick was wreck'd at 
sea, having in that peridh'd vessel the dowry of 
his sister. But mark, how heavily this befel to the 
poor gentlewoman : there she lost a noble and re- 
iiown'd brother, in his love toward her ever most 
kind and natural ; with him the portion and sinew 
' of her fortune, her marriage dowry ; with both, her 
combinate * husband, this well-seeming Angelo. 

Isab. Can this be so ? Did Angelo so leave her f 

Duke, Left her in her tears, and dried not one of 
them with his comfort; swaflow'd his vows whole, 
pretending, in her, discoveries of dishonour ; in few, 
bestow'd t her on her own lamentation, which she 
yet wears for his sake ; and he, a marble to her 
tears, is wash'd with them, but relents not. 

Isab. What a merit were it in death, to take this 
poor maid from the world I What corruption in this 
life, that it will let this man live I— But how out of 
this can she avail ? 

Duke. It is a rupture that you may easily heal : 
and the cure-of it not only saves your brother, but 
keeps you from dishonour in doing it. 

Isab, Shew me how, good father. 

Duke. This fore-named maid hath yet in her the 
continuance of her first affection ; his unjust uu- 
kindness, that in all reason should have quench'd 
her love, hath, like «n impediment ia the current, 
made it more violent and unruly. Go you to An- 

Selo ; answer his requiring with a plausible obe- 
ience ; agree with his deuuinds to the point; only 
refer t yourself to this advantage^ — ^first, that y our 
stay with him may not b^ long ; that the time may 
have all shadow and silence in it ; and the place 
answer to convenience : this being granted in course, 
now follows all. We shall advise this wronged 
maid to stead up your appointment, go in your 
place ; if the encounter acknowledge itself heteaf- 
ter, it may compel him to her recompence : and 

* Betrothed. f Gave her up to her sorrows. J 
X Have recourse to. 
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here, by this, is your brother saved, your honoor 
untainted, the poor Mariana advantaged, and the 
corrupt deputy scaled*. The maid will I frame, 
and make fit tor hi» attempt. If you think well to 
carry this as you may, the doubleness of the benefit 
defends the deceit from reproof. What think yoa 
ofit? 

Isab, The hnage of it gives me content already ; 
and, I trust, it will grow to a most prosperous per> 
fection. 

Duke. It lies much in your holding up ; haste yoa 
speedily to Angelo ; if for this night he intreat yoa 
to his bed, give him promise of satisfaction : I will 
presently to St. Luke's; there, at the moated 
granget, resides this dejected Mariana : at that 
place call upon me : and dispatch with Angelo, that 
It may be quickly. 

Isab. I thank you for this comfort : fare you well, 
good father. \Exeunt sevtrvU^^ 

3C^NE IL^The Sh-eet Ufi&e ike Prism. 

Enter Duk.b, as a Friar i to him Elbow, Clown' 
and Oppickrs. 

Elb, Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that 
yon will needs buy and sell men and women like 
beasts, we shall have all the world drink brown 
and white bastard}. 

Duke. O, heavens ! What stuff is here t 

Cto. Twas never merry world, since, of two 
usuries, the merriest was put down, and the worscr 
allowM by order of law a furr'd gown to keep him 
warm ; and furr'd with fox and lamb-skins too, to 
signify, that craft, being richer than iniiocency, 
stands for the facing. 

Eib. Come your way. Sir '.—Bless you, good fa* 
ther friar. 

Duke. And you, good brother father : What of- 
fence hath this man made you. Sir f 

Elb. Marry, Sir, he hath offended the law ; and 
Sir, we take him to be a thief too. Sir ; lor we have 
found upon him, Sir, a strange pick-lock §, which 
we have sent to the deputy. 

Duke. Fie, sirrah ; a bawd, a wicked bawd ! 
The evil that thou causest to be done. 
That is thy means to live : do thou but think 

* Over-reached. f A solitary farm-house. 

X A sweet wine. $ For a Spanish padlock, j 
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What 'tis to cram a maw, or clothe a back. 

From such a filthy vice : say to thyself, — 

From their abominable and beastly touches 

I drink,'! eat, array myself, and live. 

Canst thou believe thy living is a life. 

So stmkingly dejpending ? Go, mend, go, mend. 

Clo, Indeed, it does stink in some sort, Sir; but 
yet, Sir, 
I would prove 

Duke, Nay, if the devil have given thee proofs 
for sin. 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prison, ofEicer ; 
Correction and instruction must botn work, 
Ere this rude beast will profit. 

£lb» He must before the deputy. Sir ; he has given 
him warning : the deputy cannot abide a whore- 
master : if he be a whore-monger, and comes be- 
fore him, he were as good go a mile on his errand. 

Duke. That we were all, as some would seem to 
be. 
Free from our faults, as faults from seeming, fr(ee. 

Enter Lucio. 

Elb, His neck will come to your waist, a cord*. Sir. 

Clo. I spy comfort : I cry, bail : here's a gentle^ 
man, and a friend of mine. 

iMdo. How now, noble Pompey 1 What, at tlie 
heels of Caesar? Art thou led in triumph t What, is 
there none of Pygmalion's images, newly made wo- 
man, to be had now, for putting the hand in the 
fi>cket and extracting it clutch'dt What reply 1 
a ? What say'st thou to this tune, matter, and me- 
thod ? Is't not drown'd i' the last rain ? Ha t What 
sav'st thou, trot? Is tlie world as it was, man? 
W hich is tne way ? Is it sad, and few words ? Or 
how? The trick of it? 

Duke. Still thus, and thus I Still worse 1 

Lueio. How dotn my dear morsel, thy mistress? 
Procures she still ? Ha? 

Clo. Trotli, Sir, she hath eaten up all her beef, and 
she is herself in the tub f . 

XfUeitf.Why, 'tis good ; it is the right of it ; it 
must be so : ever your fresh whore, and your pow- 
der'd bawd : an unshunn'd consequence ; it must 
be so : Art going to prison, Pompey ? 

Clo. Yes, faith. Sir. 

• Tied like yonr waist with a rope, 
t Powdering tub. 

Digifized by Google 



3M MEASURE FOR MEASURE. Act UI. 

Lucio. Why, 'tis not amiss, Pompey : farewell : 
Go ; say, I seut thee thither. For debt, Pompey f 
Or how I 

Elb. For being a, bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio, Well, then, imprison him: if imprison- 
ment be the due of a bawd, why, 'tis his right : 
bawd is he, doubtless, and of antiquity too ; bawd- 
bom. Farewell, good Pompey : commend me to 
the prison, Pompey : you will torn good husband 
now, Pompey ;Aroa will- keep the.house». 

Clo. I hope. Sir, your good worship will be my 
b4il. 

Lucio, No, indeed, wUL I not, Pompey ; it is not 
the wearf. I will pray, Pompey, to increase yonr 
bondage : if you take it not patiently, why your 
mettle is the more : adieu, tru^y Pompey^— ^Blcss 
you, friar. 

Duke. And you. 

Lucio, Does Bridget paint still, Pompey? Hat 

Elb. Come ^our ways, Sir ; come. 

Clo. You will not bail me then* Sir ; 

Lucio. Then, Pompey? nor now. — ^What news 
abroad, friar^ What news ? 

Elb, Come your ways. Sir ; come. 

Lucio, Go, — to kennel, Pompey, go : 

[Exeunt Elbow, Ultmu, mnd f^cer*. 
What news, friar, of the duket 

Duke, I know none : Can yon tell me of any t 

Lucio, Some say, he is with the emperor of Russia ; 
other some, he is in Rome : But whedre is he, thiok 
you? 

Duke. I know not where : bat wheresoever, I 
wish him well. 

Lucio. It was a noad fantastical trick of hina, to 
steal from the state, and usurp the beggary he was 
never born to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his 
absence, he puts trangression to't. 

Duke. He does well iu't. 

Lucio, A little more lenity to lechery would done 
harm in him : something too crabbed that way, 
friar. 

Duke. It is too general a vice, and severity most 
cure it. 

Lucio. Yes, in good sooth, the vice isof a great 
kindred : it is well allied : but it is imposssible to 
extirpate it quite, friar, till eating and drinking be 
put down. They say, this Angelo was not made by 

• Stay at home. f Fashion. 
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man and woman, after the downright way of crea- 
tion : Is it true, think vou ? 

Duke. How should he be made then? 

Lucio. Some report, a se»-maid spawn'd him : — 
Some, that he was begot between two stock-fishes :— 
But it is certain : that, when he makes water, his 
urine is congeal'd ice ; that 1 know to be true: and 
he is a motion • ungenerative, that's infallible. 

Duke. You are pleasant. Sir ; and speak apace. 

Lucio, Why, what a ruthless thing is this m him, 
for the rebellion of a cod-piece, to take away the 
life of a man : would the duke, that is absent, have 
done this} Ere he would have hang'd a man for 
the getting a hundred bastards, he would have paid 
for the nursing a thousand : he had some feeling 
of the sport ; he knew the service, and that instruct- 
ed him to mercy. 

Duke, I never heard the absent duke much de- 
tected t for women ; he was not inclined that 
way. 

Lucio. O, Sir, you are deceived. 

Duke. 'Tis not possible. 

Lucio. Who I Not the duke 1 Yes, your beggar of 
fifty ; — and his use was to put a ducat in her clack- 
dish : the duke had crotchets in him : he would be 
drunk too ; that let me inform you. 

Duke. You do him wrong, surely. 

Lucio, Sir, I was an inward of his *, a shy fellow 
was the duke : and, I believe, I know the cause of 
his withdrawing. 

Duke, What, I pr'ythee, might be the cause ?^ 

Lucio. No, — pardon ; — ^'tis a secret must be iock'd 
within the teeth and the lips : but this I can let you 
understand, — the greater filet of the subject held 
the duke to be wise. 

Duke. Wise I why, no question but he was. 

Lucio, A very superficial, ignorant, unweighing^ 
fellow. 

Duke. Either this is envy Jn you, folly, or mis- 
taking ; the very stream of his life, and the business 
he hath helmed |1, mu8t« upon a warranted need, 
give him a better proclamati<m. Let him be but 
testimonied in his own bringings forth, and he shall 
appear to the envious, a scholar, a statesman, and 
a soldier: therefore, you speak unskilfully ; or, if 

• Puppet. + Suspected. , 

1 The majority of his subjects. 

I Inconsiderate. || Ouided. 
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your knowledge be more* it is much darken'd in 
your malice. 
iMcio. Sir, I know him, and I love him. 
Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and 
knowledge, with dearer love. 
Lueio. Come, Sir, I know what I know. 
Duke,' I can hardly believe that, since you know 
not what you speak. But if ever the duke return, 
(as our prayers are he may,) let me desire you to 
make your answer before him : if it be honest yea 
have spoke, you have courage to maintain it : I am 
bound to call upon yon ; and, I pray you, your name f 
Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio ; well known to the 
duke. 

Duke. He shall know you better. Sir, if I may 
live to report you. * 

lAtdo. I fear you not. 

Duke. O, you hope the duke will return no more; 
or you imagine me too unhurtful an opposite*. But, 
indeed I can do you little harm : you'll forswear 
this again. 

Lucio. ril be hang'd first : thou art deceived in 
me, friar. But no more of this : Canst thou tell, if 
Claudio die to-morrow, or no f 
Duke. Why should he die. Sir? 
Lucio. Why ? For filling a bottle with a tun-dish. 
I would, the duke, we talk of, were retum'd again : 
this ungenitured agent will unpeople the province 
with continency ! sparrows must not build in his 
house-eaves, because they are lecherous. The duke 
yet would nave dark deeds darkly answer'd ; he 
would never bring them to light t would he were 
retum'd I Marry, this Claudio is conclemn'd for 
untrussing. Farewell, good friar ; I pr*ythee, pray 
for me. The duke, I say to thee again, would eat 
mutton f on Fridays. He's now past it; yet, and I 
say to thee, he would mouth with a beggar, though 
she smelt brown bread and garlick : say, that I swL 
so. Farewell. « [Exit. 

Duke. No might nor greatness in mortality 
Can censure 'scape ; back-wounding calumny 
The whitest virtue stril^es : What king so str(Hig, 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue ? 
But who comes here i 

Enter Esoalus, Provost, Bawd, and Officirs. 
Escal. Go, away with her to prison. 

• Opponent. t Have a wench. 
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Bawd* Good my lord, be good to me ; yoor honour 
is accounted a merciful man : good my lord. 

Escal. Double and treble admonition, and still 
forfeit* in the same kind ? This would make mercy 
swear, and play the tyrant. 

Prav* A bawd of eleven years continuance, may . 
it please your honour. 

Bawd* My lord, this is one Lucio's information 
against me : mistress Kate Keep-down was with child 
by him in the duke^ time, he promised her marriage ; 
his child is a year and a quarter old, come Philip 
and Jacob : I have kept it myself ; and see how he 
goes about to abuse me. 

Escai. That fellow is a fellow of much licence :— 
Let him be call'd before us. — ^Aws^ with her to pri- 
son : go to ; no more words. [Eceunt Bawd and 
Officers.] Provost, my brother Angelo will not be 
alterM, Claadio must die to-morrow : let him be 
fhmish'd with divines, and have all charitable 
preparation : if my brother wrought by my pity, it 
should not be so with him. 

Prov. So please you, this friar hath been with 
him, and advised him for the entertainment of death. 
xBscal, Good even, good father. 
Jhike. Bliss and goodness on you ! 
JSscal. Of whence are you ? 
Jhtke. Not of this country, though my chance is 
now 
To use it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious order, late come from the see, 
In special business from his holiness. 
JStcai* What news -abroad i' the world ? 
JMce. None, but that there is so great a fever on * 
goodness, that the dissolution of it must cure it : 
novelty is only in request ; and it is as dangerous to 
be aged in any kind of course, as it is virtuous to be 
constant in any undertaking. There is scarce truth 
enough alive, to make societies secure ; but security 
enough, to make fellowships accursed : much upon 
this riddle runs the wisdom of the world. This news 
is old enough, yet it is every day's news. I pray 
yon Sir, of what disposition was the duke f 
EscaL One, that above all other strifes, contended 



especially to know himself. 
- nuke. Whai 



(That pleasure was he g^ven to ? 
Escal. Rather reioicing to see another merry, 
than merry at any thing which profess'd to make 

• Transgress. 
Vol. I. Q q 
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him rejoice: a gentleman of all temperance. But 
leave we him to his events, with a prayer they may 
prove prosperous ; and let me desire to know how 
you find Claudio prepared. I am made to understand 
that you have lent him visitation. 

Duke, He professes to have received no sinister 
measure from his judge, but most willhigly humbles 
himself to the determination of justice : yet had he 
framed to himself by the instruction of his frailty, 
many deceiving jMtjmises of life ; which I, by mv 
good leisure, have discredited to him, and bow is 
he resolved* to die. .^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Escal. You have paid the heavens your function, 
and the prisoner the very debt of your calling. 1 
have labour'd for the poor gentleman, to the ex- 
tremest shore of my modesty ; but my brother justice 
have 1 found so severe, that he hath forced mo to 
tell him, he is indeed— justice. 

Duke. If his own life answer the stranghtness of 
his proceeding, it shall become him well ; wherein 
if he chance to fail, he hath sentenced hiraeelf. 

Efcal, I am going to visit the prisoner : fare yoa 
well. 

Duke, Peace be with yoa I 

^ [Exeunt Escalus and Provsl' 
He, who the sword of heaven will bear, 
Should be as holy as severe ; 
Pattern in himself to know, 
Grace to stand, and virtue go ; 
More or less to others pajring. 
Than by self-offences weighing. 
Shame to him whose cruel striking 
Kills for faults of his own liking I 
Twice treble shame on Angelo, 
To weed my vice, and let his grow I 
O, what may man within him hide. 
Though angel on the outward «ide I 
How may likeness +, made J in crimes. 
Making practice on the times, 
Draw with idle spiders* strings . 
Most ponderous aiid substontial things ! 
Craft against vice I must apply : 
With Angelo to-night shall lie 
His old betrothed, but despised ; 
So disguise shall, by the disguised. 
Pay with falsehood false exacting. 
And perform an old contracting, [Exit, 

• Satisfied. t Appearance. X Trained. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE J,— A Room in Mariana's House, 

Mariana discovered sitting j a Boy singing. 

SONO. 

Take, oh take those lips away. 

That so sweetly were for sworn ; 
And those eyes, the break of day. 

Lights that do mislead the morn : 
But my kisses bring again, 
„ , .. , bring again, 

Seals of love, but seaPdin vain, 

seaVd in vain, 
Mmn, Break off thy song and haste thee quick away, 
Here comes a man of comfort, whose advice 
Hath often stilrd my brawling discontent. \Exit Boy, 

Enter Duke. 
I cry you mercy. Sir ; and well could wish 
You had not found me here so musical : 
Let me excuse me, and believe me so, — 
My mirth it much displeased, but pleased my woci 

Duke. Tis good : though music oft hath such a 
charm. 
To make bad good, and good provoke to harm. 
I pray you tell me, hath any body inquired for me 
here to day t Much upon this time have I promised 
here to meet. 

Mari. You have not been enquired after : I have 
sat here all day. 

Enter Isabella. 

Duke. I do constantly believe you :— The time is 
come, even now. I shall crave your forbearance a 
little ; may be, I will call upon you anon, for ac»ne 
advantage to yourself. 

Mari. J am always bound to you. [Exit, 

Duke, Very well met, and welcome. 
What is the news from this good deputy ? 

Isiib. He hath a garden circuoamnred* with brick. 
Whose western side is with a vineyard baok'd ; 
And to that vineyard is a planched f gate, 
Tliat makes his opening with this bigger key .■ 
This other doth command a little door. 
Which from the vineyard to the garden leads ; 

• Walled round. ^ Planked, wooden. 
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There have I made my promise to call on him, 
Upou the heavy middle of the nighL 

Duke. But snail you on your knowledge find this 
way! 

Isab, I have ta'cn a dae and* wary note upon't ; 
With whispering and most gailty diligence. 
In action all of precept, he did shew me 
The way twice o'er. 

Duke» Are there no other tokens 
Between you 'greed, concerning her observance t 

Isab, No, none, but only a repair i' the dark ; 
And that I have possess'd* him, my most stay 
Can be but brief: for I have made him know, 
I have a servant comes with me alone. 
That stays t upon me ; whose persuasion is, 
I come about my brother. 

Duke. Tis well borne up. 
I have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this :— What, ho I within ! come forth ! 

Be-euter Mariana. 
I pray you be acquainted with this maid ; 
She comes to do you good. 

Isab. I do desire the like. 

Duke. Do you persuade yourself that I respect yoa t 

Marl. Good friar I know you do ; and have found it. 

Duke, Take then this your companion by the hand. 
Who hath a story ready for your ear : 
I shall attend your leisure ; but make haste ; 
The vapourotts night approaches. 

Mori. Will't please you walk aside T 

[Exeunt Mariana and leabella, 

Duke. O place and greatness millions of false eyes 
Are struck upon thee ! Volumes of report 
Run with these frlse and most contrarions quests j 
Upon thy doings ! Thonsand 'scapes $ of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream, 
And rack thee in their fancies ! — Welcome 1 How 
agreed t 

Re-enter Mariama/iiuI Isabjella. 

Jtab. She'll take the enterprise upon her, father, 
If you advise it. 

Duke. It is not my consent. 
But my intreaty too. 

leab. Little have yon to say, 

• Informal. t;.Waits. 

X Inquisitions, inquiries. $ Sallies. 

Digitized by Google 



Scene II. MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 301 

When you depart from him, but, soft and low, 
Bemembernotv my brotJter. 

MarL Fear me not. 

Duke. Nor, gentle daughter, fear you not all : 
He is your husband on a pre-contract : , 

To bring you thus together, 'tis no sin ; 
Sith * that the justice of your title to him 
Doth flourish t the deceit. Come, let us go ; 
Oar corn's to reap, for yet our tithe's % to sow. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II.—A Boom in the Prison, 
Enter Provost and Clown. 

Prov, Come hither, sirrah : Can you cjit oflf a 
man's head f 

Clo, If the man be a bachelor. Sir, I can : but if 
he be a married man, he is his wif^s head, and I 
can never cut off a woman's head. 

Prov. Come, Sir, leave me your snatches, and 
yield me a direct answer. To-morrow morning arc 
to die Claudio and Barnardine : here is in our prison 
a common executioner, who in his office lacks a 
helper : if you will take it on you to assist him, it 
shall redeem you from your gyves $; if not, yon 
shall have your full time of imprisonment, and your 
deliverance with an unpitied whipping ; for yon 
have been a notorious bawd. 

Clo. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out 
of mind ; but yet I will be content to be a lawful 
hangman, I would be glad to receive some instruc- 
tion from my fellow partner. 

Prov. What ho, Abhorson! Where's Abhorson, 
there! 

Enter Abhorsok. 

Abhor. Do you call, SirT 

Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help 3'ou to- 
morrow in your execution : if you think it meet, 
compound with him by the year, and let him abide 
here with you ; if not, use nim for the present, and 
dismiss him : he cannot plead his estimation with 
you ; he hath been a bawd. 

Abhor. A bawd. Sir 1 Fie upon him, he will dis- 
credit our mystery ||. 

• Since. t Gild, or varnish over. 

X Tilth, land prepared for sowing. 
j Fetters. |t Trade. 
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Prov. Go to. Sir ; you weigh equally ; a feather 
will turn the scale. [Exitm 

Clo. Pray, Sir, by your good favour, (for, surely. 
Sir, a good favour* you have, but that you have a 
hanging look,) do you call. Sir, your occupation a 
mystery ? 

Abhor. Ay, Sir ; a mystery. 

Clo. Painting, Sir, 1 have heard say, is a mystery ; 
and your whores, Sur, being members of my occupa- 
tion, using painting, do prove my occupation a mys- 
tery : but what mystery there should be in hanging, 
if I should be hattg'd, I cannot imagine. 

Abhor. Sir, it is a mystery. 

Clo. Proof. , _ ^ 

Abhor, Every truet man's apparel fits your thief: 
if it be too little for your thief, your true man thinks 
it big enough ; if it be too big for your thief, your 
thiet thinks it little enough : so every true man's 
apparel fits your thief. 

Reenter Pbovost. 

Prov. Are you agreed T 

Clo. Sir, I will serve him; for I do find, your 
hangman is a more penitent trade than your bawd ; 
he doth oflener ask forgiveness. / 

Prov. You, sirrah, provide your block and your 
ajte, to-morrow, four oxlock. 

Abhor. Come on, bawd ; I will instruct thee in my 
trade ; follow. ^ ^ , ^ 

Clo. I do desire to learn. Sir, and, I hope, if you 
have occasion to use me for your own turn, you 
shall find me yarej: for, truly Sir, for your kind- 
ness, I owe you a good turn. 

Prov. Gall hither Barnardine and Claudio : 

[Exeunt Clown and Abhorson, 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other. 
Being a murderer, though he were my brother. 

Enter Claudio. 
Look, here's the warrant, Claudio, for thy death : 
Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou'must be made immortal . Where's Bamardiue T 
Claud. As fast lock'd up in sleep, as guiltless 
labour , „ . . 

When it lies starkly $ in the traveller's bones : 
He will not wake. 

• Countenance. t Honest. X Ready. 

$ SUffly. 
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Prov. Who can do good on him t - 
Well, go, prepare yoarself. But hark, what noise ? 
{Knocking wUhin. 
Heaven give your spiiits comfort ! [Exit Claudio. 
By and by : — 

I hope it is some pardon, or reprieve, 
For the most gentle Claudio.-^Welcome, father. 

Enter Dvkk. 

Duke, The best and wholesomest spirits of the 
night 
Envelope you good Provost! Who call'd here of 
latet 

Prov, None, since the curfew rung. 

Jhike, Not Isabel t 

Prov. No. 

Duke. They will then, ere't be long. 

Prov, What'corafort is for Claudio f 

Duke, There's some in hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter depnty^. 

Duke. Not so, not so ; his life is paralleled 
Even with the stroke and line of his great justice; 
He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
That in himself, which he spurs on his power 
To qualify* in others : were he meal'd i 
With that which he corrects, then were he tsnrannons ; 
But this being so, he's just. — Now are they come.— 
[Knocking within. — Provost goes out. 
This is a gentle provost : seldom, when 
The steeled gaoler is the friend of men. — 
How now! What noise t That spirit's possessed with 

haste. 
That wounds the unsisting postern with these strokes. 

Fbotost returns, speaking to one at the J^oor. 

Prw, There he must stay until the officer 
Arise to let him in ; he is call'd up. 

Duke, Have you no countermand for Claudio yet. 
But he must die to-morrow % 

Prov, None, Sir, none. 

Duke. As near the dawning, Provost, as it is. 
You shall hear more ere morning. 

Prov. Happily t> 
You something know ; yet, I believe, there comes 
No countermand ; no such example have we : 
Besides, upon the very siege $ of justice, 

• Moderate. + Defiled. ♦ J Perhaps. 

$ Seat. 
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Lord. Angelo hath to the public ear 
Profess'd the contrary. 

Enter a Mkssjenoer. 

Duke, This is his lordship's man. 

Prov. And here comes Claudio's pardon. 

Mess* My lord hath sent you this note ; and by me 
this further charge, that you swerve not from the 
smallest article of it, neither in time, matter, or 
other circumstance. Good morrow ; for, as I teke 
it, it is almost day. 

Prov. I shall obey him. . [Exit Messenger* 

Duke. Thu is his pardon ; purchased by such sin. 
For which the pardoner himself is in : [Aside, 

Hence hath offence his quick celerity. 
When it is borne in high authority : 
When vice makes mercy, mercy's so extended. 
That for the fault's love, is the offender friended.— > 
Now Sir, what news t 

Prov. I to)d you : Lord Angelo, be-like, thinking 
me remiss in mme office, awakens me with this un- 
wonted putting on* : methinks, strangely ; for he 
hath not used it before. 

Duke. Pray you, let's hear. 

Prov. [Reads.] Whatsoever you may hear to the 
contrary, let Claudio be executed by four of the dock, 
and in the aftemoont Bamardine : for my better m- 
tisf action, let me have Claudio's head sent me by Jive, 
Let this be duly perform' d ; with a thought, that more 
depends on it than we must yet deliver. Titus fail 
not to do your qfice, as you will answer it at your 
peril. 
What sajryon to this. Sir t 

Duke. What is that Bamardine, who is to be exe- 
cuted in the afternoon ? 

Prov. A Bohemian bom ; but here nursed up and 
bred : one that is a prisoner nine years old f. 

Duke. How came it, that the absent duke had 
not either deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed 
himt I have heard it was ever his manner to do so. 

Prov. His friends still wrought reprieves for him : 
and, indeed, his fact, till now in the jp^ovemment of 
lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke. Is it now apparent t 

Prov. Most manifest, and not denied by himself. 

Duke. Hath he borne himself penitently in prison 1 
How seems he to be touch'd T 

• Spur, incitement. t Nine years in t>rison. 
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Prov. A man that apprehends death no more 
dreadfully, bat as a drunken sleep ; careless, reck- 
less, and fearless of what's past, present, or to come ; 
insensible of mortality, and desperately mortal . 

J)uke, He wants advice. 

Prov, He will hear none : he hath evermore had 
the liberty of Uie prison ; give him leave to escape 
hence, he would not : drunk many times a day, if 
not many days entirely drunk. We have very often 
awaked him, as if to carry him to execution, and 
sheWd him a seeming warrant for it : it hath not 
moved him at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in 
your brow. Provost, honesty and constancy : if I 
read it not truly, my ancient skill beguiles me ; but 
in the boldness of my cunning, I will lay myself in 
hazard. Glaudio, whom here you have a warrant 
to execute, is no greater forfeit to the law than An- 
gelo who hath sentenced him : to make you under- 
stand this in a manifested effect, I crave but four days 
respite ; for the which you are to do me both a pre- 
sent and a dangerous courtesy. 

Prov, Pray, Sir, in what ? 

Duke. In the delaying death. 

Prov, Alack ! how may I do it? Having the honr 
limited ; and an express command, under penalty, 
to deliver his head in view of Angelo? I may 
make my case as Claudio's, to cross this inr the 
smallest. 

Duke, By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, 
if my instructions may be your guide. Let this 
Bamardine be this morning executed, and his head 
borne to Angelo. 

JH^v, Angelo hath seen them both, and will dis- 
cover the favour*. 

Duke* O, Death's a great disguiser : and yon 
may add to it. Shave the head, and tie the 
beard ; and say, it was the desire of the penitent to 
be so bared before his death : you know, the course 
is common. If imy thing fall to you upon this, more 
than thanks and good fortune, by the saint whom 
I profess, I will plead Against it with my life. 

IProv. Pardon me, good father ; it is against my 
oath. 

Duke, Were you sworn to the duke, or to the de- 

. Tol 



Prov, To him, and to his substitutes, 
ce. 
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Duke. Yon will think yon have made no offence, 
if the duke avouch the justice of your dealing t 

Prov, But what likelihood is in that t 

Duke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. Yet 
since I see you fearful, that neither my coat, inte- 
grity, nor my persuasion, can with ease attempt 
you, I will go farther than I meant, to pluck all 
fears out of you. Look you. Sir, here is the hand 
and seal of the duke. Yon know the character, I 
doubt not ; and the signet is not strange to yon. 

Prov. I know them both. 

Z)ttAfc. The contents of this is the retom of the 
duke ; you shall anon over-read it at your plea- 
sure ; where you shall find, within these two days 
he will be here; This is a thing, that Angek» 
knows not : for he this very day receives letters of 
strange tenor^ perchance, of the duke's death ; per- 
chance, entering into some monastery; but, br 
chance, nothing of what is writ. Look, the unfold- 
ing star calls up the shepherd : pot not yourself in- 
to amazement, how these things should be : all di^ 
liculties are but easy when they are known. Call 
your executioner, and off with Bamardine's head: 
I will give him a present shrift, and advise him for 
a better pi ace. Yet you are amazed ; but this shall ab- 
solutely resolve yon. Come away ; it is almost 
clear dawn. {Exeuni. 

SCENE III,— Another Roam in the same. 
.Ert/«" Clown. 
Ch. I am as well acquainted here, as I was in 
our house of profession : one would think, it were 
mistress Over-done's own house, for here be many 
of her old customers. First, here's young master 
Rash ; he's in for a commodity of brown paper uul 
old ginger, nineseore and seventeen pounds : of 
which he made five marks, ready money : many 
then, ginger was not much in request, for the old 
women were all dead. Then is thecp here one mas- 
ter Caper, at the suit of master Three-pile the mer- 
cer, for some four suits ofpeadh-colour'd satin, which 
now peaches him a beggar. Then have we here 
young Dizy, and young master Deep-vow, and mas- 
ter Copper-spur, and master Starve-lacky, the rapier 
and dagger-man, and young Drop-heir, that kill'd 
lusty Pudding, and • master Forthright the tiltrr, 
and brave roaster Shoe-tie the great traveller, 
and wild Half-can that stabb'd Pots, and, I think. 
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forty more ; all great doers in our trade, and are 
now for the Lord's sake. 

Enter Abhorson. 

Abhor, Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 

Clo. Master Barnardine ! You must rise and be 
hang'd master Barnardine I 

Abhior, What, ho, Barnardine? 

Bamar. [Within,] A pox o* your throats! Who 
makes that noise there ? What are you t 

Clo. Your friends. Sir ; the hangman : you must 
be so good, Sir, to rise and be put to death. 

Bamar, [Within.] Away, you rogue, away, I 
am sleepy. 

Abluir, Tell him, he must awake, and that quickly 
too. 

Clo. Pray, master Barnardine, awake till you are 
executed, and sleep afterwards. 

Abhor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Clo, He is coming. Sir, he is coming ; I hear his 
straw rustle. 

Enter Barnardine. 

Abhor, Is the axe upon the block, sirrah ? 

Clo, Very ready. Sir. 

Bamar. How now, Abhorson 1 What's the news 
with you f 

Abhor. Truly, Sir, I would desire you to clap into 
your prayers ; for, look you, the warrant's come. 

ifamar. You rogue, I have been drinking all night. 
I am not fitted for't. 

Clo, O, the better. Sir ; for he that drinks all 
night, and is hang'd 1l>etimes in the momiog, may 
sleep the sounder all the next day. 

Enter Ddkb. 
Abltor, Look you. Sir, here comes yoar ghostly fa> 
ther I 
Do we jest now, think you 1 . 

Duke. Sir, induced by my charity, and hearing 
now hastily you are to depart, I am come to ad- 
vise you, comfort you, and pray with you./ 

Bapiar, Friar, not I ; I l^ave been drioking hard 
all night, and I will have more time to prepare me, 
or they shall beat out my brains .with billets : I will 
not consent to die this day, that's certain. 

puke. O, Sir, you most; and therefore, I be- 
sefech you, look forward on the journey you shall 
go, 
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Bamar. I swear I will not to die to-day for aoy 
man's persuasion. 

Duke, Bat hear yon, — 

Banuar, Not a word : if you have any thing to 
say to me, come to my ward ; for thence will not I 
tOKUy. lExH, 

Enter PaoTOST. 

Duke^ Unfit to live, or die ; O, gravel heart 1« 
After him, follows ; bring him to the block. 

[Exeunt Abharson and Clown* 

Prav* Now, Sir, how do you find the prisoner f 

Duke. A creature unprepared, unmeet for death ; 
And to transport him in the mind he is. 
Were damnable. 

Prov. Here in the prison, father, 
Tliere died this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a most notorious pirate, 
A man of Glaudio's years; his beard, and head, 
Just of his colour : What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclined ; 
And satisfy the deputy with the visage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio? 

Duke. O, 'tis an accident that heaven provides I 
Dispatch it presently ; the hour drawns on 
Prefix'd by Augelo : see, this be done. 
And sent according to command ; while I 
Persuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 

Prov. This shall be done, good father, presently. 
But Bamardine must die this aftei noon : 
And how shall we continue Claudio, 
To save me from the danger that might come. 
If he were known alive T 

Duke. Let this be done ;— Put them in secret 
holds. 
Both Bamardine and Claudio ; ere twice 
The sun hath made his journal greeting to 
The under generation*, you shall find 
Your safety manifested. 

Prov. I am your free dependant. 

Duke. Quick, dispatch, [ExU Provost. 

And send the head to Angelo. 
Now will I write letters to Angelo, — 
The provost, he shall bear them,— whose contents 
Shall witness to him, I am near at home ; 
And that, by great injunctions I am bound 
To enter publicly : him Pll desire 

• The antipodes. 
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To meet me at the consecrated fount, 
A league below the city ; and from thence. 
By cold gradation and weal-balanced form. 
We shall proceed with Angelo. 

Re-enter Protost. 

iProv* Here is the head ; I'll carry it myself. 

Duke. Convenient is it : make a syrift return ; 
For I would con^mune with you of such things. 
That want no ear but yours. 

Prov. I'll make all speed. [Exit^ 

I tab. C^niAin.] Peace, ho, be here I 

Vuke. The tongue of Isabel : — She's come to know, 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither : 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good. 
To make her heavenly, comforts of despau-. 
When it is least expected. 

&Uer Isabella. 

'Itab, Ho, by your leave. 

Duke* Good morning to yon, fair and gracious 
daughter. 

Isab. The better, given me by so holy a man. 
HaUi yet tlie deputy sent my brother's pardon t 

Duke. He hath released him, Isabel, from the 
worldj 
His head is off, and sent to Angelo. 

Isab. Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke, It is no other : 
Shew your wisdom, daughter, in your close patience. 

Jsub, 0, 1 will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 

Duke. You shall not be admitted to his sight. 

Jsab, Unhaimy GUudioi Wretched Isabel! 
lajurious vorla J Most damned Angelo J 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits yon a jot : 
Forbear it therefore ; give your cause to heaven. 
Mark what I say : which you shall find 
Bv every syllable . a faithful verity : 
The duke comes home to-morrow ; — nay, dry your 
One of our convent, and his confessor, [eyes ; 

Gives me this instance : already he hath carried 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo ; 
Who do prepare to meet him at the agates, 
There to give up their power. If you can, pace 

your wisdom 
In that good path that I would Wish it go ; 
And you shall have your bosom • on this wretch, 

• Your heart's desire. 
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Grace of the duke, revenges to youc heart, 
And general honour. 

Isab. I am directed by you. 

Duke. This letter then to frtar Peter give : 
Tis that he sent me of the duke's return : 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
At Mariana's house to-night. -Her cause, and yours, 
I'll perfect hiin withal ; and he shall bring you 
Before the duke ; and tO'tlie head of Attgelo 
Accuse him home, and home. For my poor self, 
I am combined by a sacred vow. 
And shall be absent. Wend* you .with this letter: 
Command these fretting waters from yoor eyea 
With a light heart; trust not my holy order. 
If I pervert your course.**-Who's here t 

Unter Lucio. 
Lucie. Good even ! 
Friar, where is the provost ? 
Duke. Not within. Sir. 



Lucio* O, pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine heart, 
to see thine eyes so red : thou must be patient : I 
am fain to dine and ftup with water and bran ; I 



dare not for my head fill my belly ; one fruitfal 
meal would set me to't : but ttiey say the duke will 
be here to-morrow. By my troth, Isabel, I loved 
thy brother : if the old fantastieal duke of dark 
corners had been at home, he had lived. 

[ExU ItmbeUa. 

Dwke. Sir, the d«ke. is marvelous little beholden 
to your reports ; but Uie- best is, he- lives not in 
them. 

Lucio. Friar, thou knowest- not .the. duke so well 
as I do : he's a better woodman than then takest 
him for. 

Duke, Well, you'll answer this one day. Fare 
ye well. 

Lucio. Nay, tarry; I'll go along with thee ; lean 
tell thee ni^etty tales- of the duke. 

Duke. You have told me too many of him already. 
Sir, if they be true ; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a wench 
with child. 

Duke.- Did you such a thing f 

Lucio. Yes, marry, did I : but was fain to for- 
swear it ; they would else have married me to the 
rotten medlar. 

• Go. 
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Ihike, Sir, your company is fairer than honest t 
rest you well. 

lAtcio, By my troth, I'll go with thee to the lane's 
w. »J>»^dy talk offend you, we'll have very 
little of It: nay, friar, I am a kind of burr, I shall 
•*^»<^>^' lExeunU 

SCENE ir.~^A Boom in Anoblo's House. 
Enter Angsi.o and Escalds. 

SscaL Every letter he hath writ hath disvouch'd • 
other. 

A«^. In most uneven and distracted manner. 
His actions shew much like to madness : pray hea- 
ven, his wisdom be not tainted I And why meet 
him at the gates, and re-deliver our anthoritie!, 
there t 

Escal, I guess not. 

Ang. And why shonkl we proclaim it in an hour 
before his entering, that, if any crave redress of 
injustice, they should exhifaflt their petitions in the 

Escal. He shews his reason for that : to have a 
despatch of complainte; and to deliver u» from 
devices hereafter, which shall then have no Dower 
to stand against us. t^^^r 

Ang. Well, r beseech you, let it be proclaim'd • 
Betimes i' th' morn, I'll call at your house : 
Give notice to such men of sort and suitf 
As are to meet him. 

Escal. I shall. Sir: fare you well. [Exli 

Ang. Good night.-. ^ "' 

This deed unshaped me quite, makes me unpregnant 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower'd maid ' * 
And by an eminent body, that enforced 
The law against it I— But that her tender shame 
Will not proclaim against her maiden loss, 
How might she tongue me? Yet reason dares J herT 

— No: 
For my authority bears a credent i bulk. 
That no particular scandal once can touch, 
But it confounds the breather||. He should have lived 
Save that his riotous youth, with dangerous sense 
Might m the times to come, have ta'en revenge 
By so receiving "a dishonour'd life, * 

• Contradicted. f Figure ^nd rank. 

I Calls, challenges her to do it. 
, j Credit unquestionable. || Utterer. 
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With ransom of snch shame. 'Would yet h€ had 

lived I 
Alack, when once our grace we have for^got. 
Nothing goes right ; we would, and we would not* 

IBxU, 

SCENE r ^Fields wUJUmt the Town. 

Enter Dokb in his own habit, and Friar Pstjeb. 

Duke. These letters at fit lime deliver me. 

{Giving Letters. 
Tlie provost knows our purpose, and our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep your instruction. 
And hold you ever to our special drift ; 
Though sometimes yon do blench* from this to that, 
As cause doth minister. Go, call at Flavius' house,. 
And tell him where I stay : give the, like notice 
To Yalentinus, Rowland, and to Crassus, 
And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate ; 
But send me Flavius first. 

F. Peter. It shall be Reeded well. {Elrit Friar. 

Fnter Varrios. 
Duke. I thank thee, Varrius; thou hast made 
good haste : 
Come, we will walk : there's other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon my gentle Yarrias. 

[JSxeamt. 

SCENE ri,— Street near the City Gate. 
Enter Isabella and Mariama. 

Jsab. To speak so indirectly, I am loth ; 
I would say the truth ; but to accuse him so. 
That is your part : yet I'm advised to do it ; 
He says to veil full t purpose. 

Mari. Be ruled by him. 

Isab. Besides he tells me, that, if peradventure 
He speak against me on the adverse side, 
I should not think it strange ; for 'tis a physic. 
That's bitter to sweet end. 

Mari. I would, friar Peter— 

Jsab. O peace, the friar is come. 

Enter Friar Pbtbr. 
F. Peter. Come, I have found yon out a stand 
most fit, 

• Start off. t Availful. 
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Where yoa may have sach vantage* on the duke. 
He shall not pass you : twice have the trumpets 

sounded ; 
The generous f and gravest citizens 
Have hent X ihe gates, and Very near upon 
. The duke is eut'ring ; therefore hence, away. 

{exeune, 
ACT V. 
SCENE I.—A public Place near the City Gate, 

Mariana (veU'dJ Isabella, an<2 Petkr, at a dis- 
tance. Enter at opposite doors f Dukk, Varrius, 
IjOrds, Angklo, BlscALUs, Lucio, Protost, 
Officers, and Citizeks. 
Duke, My very worthy cousin, fairly met: — 
Oor old and faithful friend, we are glad to see you. 
Ang, and Escal. Happy return be to your royal 

grace ! 
Duke, Many and hearty thankings to yon both. 
We have made inquiry of you; and we hear 
Such goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks. 
Fore running more requital. 
Ang. You make my bonds still greater. 
Duke. O, your desert speaks loud ; and I shoald 
wrong it. 
To lock it In the wards of covert bosom, 
When it deserves with characters of brass 
A forted residence, 'gainst the tooth of time, 
And razure of nbiivinn : give me your hand. 
And let the subject see, to make them know 
That outward courtesies would fain proclaim 
Fkvours that keep within. — Come, Escalus; 
Yoa must walk by us on our other hand ; — 
And good supporters are 3'ou. 

Peter and Isabella come forward, 
F. Peter. Now is your time ; speak loud, and kneel 

before him. 
1Mb, Justice, O royal duke ! Vail $ your regard 
Upon a wron.i('d, I'd fain have said, a maid I 
O worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 
By throwhig it on any other object, 
^ll you have heard me in my true complaint. 
And give me justice, justice, justice, justice ! 

• Advantage. i Most noble. % Seized. 

$ Lower. 
Tofc. I. S « 
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Ihkke. Relate yoar wrongs : In whmt f By whom t 
Be brief: 
Here is lord Angelo shall give you justice ; 
Reveal yourself to htm. 

Isab, O, worthy dnke, 
You bid me seek redemption of the devil : 
Hear me yourself: for that which I must speak 
Must either punish me, not being believed. 
Or wring redress from you : hear me, O, hear me, 
here. 

Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm: 
She hath been a suitor to me fbr her brother. 
Cut off by course of justice. 

Isab. By coarse of justice ! 

Ang. And she will speak most bitterly, and 
strange. 

Jsab. Most strange, but yet most truly ,wjll I speak : 
That Angelo's forsworn ; is it not strange t 
That Angelo's a murderer ; is't not strange ? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief. 
An hypocrite, a virgin-violater ; 
Is it not strange, and strange? 

Duke. Nay, ten times strange. 

Isab. It is not truer he is Angelo, 
Than this is all as true as it is strange : 
Nay, it is ten times true ; for truth is troth 
To the end of reckoning. 

Duke. Away with her :— Poor soqI, 
She speaks this in the infirmity of sense. 

Isab. O prince, I c6njure thee, a9 then beUev^ 
There is anothercomfort than this world. 
That thou nelgect me not, with that opinion 
That I am touched with madness: make mxA impot* 

sible 
That which but seems unlike : 'tis not impoMibl*, 
But one, the wicked'st caitiff on the gnrand. 
May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute, 
As Angelo ; even so tmty Angelo, 
In all his dressings*, characts, titles, Yoniis, 
Be an arch-villain : believe it, royal prince. 
If he be less, he'snotbing ; but he's more. 
Had I more name for -badness. 

Duke. By mine honesty, 
If she be mad, (as I believe no oth^r,} 
Her madness hath the oddest frame oi seaacy 
Such a dependency of thipg on Aing, 
As e'er I heard in madness. 

* Habits and characters of office. 
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Isab, O, gracious duke» 
Harp not on Umt ; nor do not banish reason 
For inequality : but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear, where it seems hid; 
And hide the false, beems true, 

Duke. Many that are not naad^ 
Have sure, more lack of reason. — What would you 
say'f 

/jofr. I am tlie sister of one Claudio. 
Condemn'd upon the act of fornication 
To lose his h«id ; condemn'd by Angelo : 
1, in probation of a sisterhood. 
Was sent to by my brother : one Lucio 
As then the messenger ; — 

Lucio, That's I, an't like your grace : 
I came to her from Claudio, and desired her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, , 

For her poor brother's pardon. 

Is<ib, That's he, indeed.. 

Duke. You were not bid to speak. 

Liucio, No, my good lord ; 
Nor wish'd to hold my peace. 

Duke* I wish you now then ; 
Fray you, take note of it : and when you have 
A business for youiself, pray heaven, you then 
Be perfect. 

Liucio, I warrant youi* honour. 

Duke. The wavnuit's for youi-self ; take heed to it. 

Jsab. This gentleman told somewhat of my tale* 

Lucio. Right. 

Duke. It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
To speak before your time. — Proceed. 

/t«6. I went 
To this pernicious caitiff deputy. 

Duke. That's somewhat madly spoken. 

Isab. Pardon it; 
The phrase is to tl»e matter. 

Duke. Mended again : the matter ;— proceed. 

Jsab, In brief, — to set the needless process by. 
How I persuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd. 
How he refell'd • me, and how I replied ; 
{For this was of much length,) the vile conclusion 
I now begin with grief and shame to utter : 
He would not but by gift of my chaste body 
To his concupiscible intemperate lust, 
Release my brother ; and, after much debatement. 
My sisterly remorse t confutes mine honour, 

• Refuted. t Pity. 
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And I did yield to him : but the next morn betimes^ 
His purpose surfeiting, he sends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 

JhUce. This is most lilcely ! 

Isab. O, that it were as like, as it is true ! 

Vuke, By heaven, fond* wretch, thou know'st 
not what thou speak 'st, 
Or else thou art subom'd against his honour. 
In hateful practice f : first, his integrity 
Stands without blemish : — Next it imports no reason. 
That with such vehemency he should pnrsne 
Faults proper to himself: if he had so ofiended. 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himself. 
And not have cut him off: some one hath set 

you on ; 
Ckmfess the truth, and say by wliose advice 
Thou cam'st here to complain. 

Isab. And is this all? 
Then, oh, you blessed ministers above. 
Keep me in patience; and, with ripened time. 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance I — Heaven shield your grace from 

woe, 
As I^thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go I 

Duke. I know, you'd fain be gone : — An officer! 
To prison with her : — Shall we thus permit 
A blasting and a scandalous breath to fall 
On him so near nsf This needs must be a practice. 
— ^Whoknew of your intent, and coming hither t 

/ffofr. One that I would were here, friar Lodowick. 

Duke. A ghostly father, belike :— Who knows that 
Lodowick y 

Lucio, My lord, I know him ; 'tis a meddling friar; 
1 do not like the man : had he been lay, my lord. 
For certain words he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, I had swinged J him soundly. 

Duke. Words against met This a good friar, be- 
nkel 
And to set on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute ! — Let this friar be found. 

Jjttcio. But yesternight, my lord, she and that friar 
I saw them at the prison : a saucy friar, 
A very scurvy fellow. 

F, Peter. Blessed be your royal grace ! 
I have stood by, mj' lord, and I have heard 
Your royal ear abused : first, hath thi«i M'oman 
Most wrongfully accused y«)ur substitute ; 

• Foolish. f Conspiracy. % Beat. 
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Who is as free from touch or soil with her. 
As she from one ungot. 

Jhike* We did believe no less; 
Know you that friar Lodowick, that she speaks 
oft 

JP*. Peter, I know him for a man divine and holy ; 
Not scurvy, nor a temporary medler. 
As he's reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my trust, a man that never yet 
Did, as he vouches, misr^port your grace. 

Lmcio, My lord, most villainously ; believe it. 

F, Peter, Well, he in time may come to clear 
himself; 
But at this instant he is sick, my lord. 
Of a strange fever : upon his mere* request, 
(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
intended 'gainst lord Angelo,) came I hither. 
To speak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and false ; and what he with his oath 
And all probation, will make up full clear. 
Whensoever he's convented +. First, Ibr this woman ; 
CTo justify this worthy nobleman. 
So vulgarly J and personally accused,) 
Her shall you hear disproved to her eyes. 
Till she herself confess iU 

Duke, Good friar, let's hear it. 

[Isabella i* carried off guarded ; and 
Mariana comes forward. 
Do you not smile at this, lord Angelo t— 
O heaven I the vanity of wretched fools I— 
Give ns some seats. — Come, cousin Angelo ; 
In this I'll be impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own cause.— Is this the witness, friar? 
First, let her shew her face ; and after, speak. 

Mart. Pardon, my lord ; I will not shew my face. 
Until my husband bid me. 

Duke. What, are you married 1 

Marl. No, my lord. 

Duke. Are you a maid % 

Mar^. No, my lord. 

Duke. A widow then T 

Mori. Neither, my lord. 

Duke. Why, you 
Are nothing then : — Neither maid, widow, uor wife ? 

Jjuclo. My lord, she may be a ))unk ; for many 
of them are neither maid, widow, nor wife. 

• Simple. + Convened. 

X Publicly. 
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Will leave you ; but stir not yoa» till you have well 
I>eteniiined upon these slanderent.* 

EscaL My lord, we'll do it thoroaghly.^£ril 
DukeA Signior Lucio, did not you say yen knew 
that friar Lodowick to be a dishonest person t 

Lucio, Cucutlus noH facit monackum : hone(»t in 
nothing, but in his clothes ; and one that hath spoke 
^most villainous speeches of the duke. 

Escal. We shall entreat you to abide here till he 
come, and enforce them against him : we shall liiid 
this friar a notable fellow. 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

EscaL Call that same Isabel here once again ; [TV 
an attendant^] I would speak with her : pray yon, 
my lord, give me leave to question; you shall se< 
how I'll handle her. 

Lucio, Not better than he, by her own report. 

Escal, Say yout 

Lucio, Marry, Sir, I think, if you handled her 
privately, she would sooner confess; perchance, 
publicly she'll be ashamed. 

Re-enter Officers, with Isabella ; the Dueb in 
the Friar's habit, and Protost. 

Escal, I will go darkly to work with her* 
, Lucio, That's the way ; for women are light at 
midnight. 

Escal, Come on, mistress: [To Isabella,'] here's* 
gentlewoman denies all that you have said. . 

Lucio, Vky lord, here comes the rascal I sp<Ae 
of; here, with the provost. 

Escal, In very good time : — Speak not yon to him, 
till we call upon you. 

Lucio, Mum. • 

Escal. Come, Sir : Did you set these women oa 
to slander lord Angelo ? They have confess'd yoa 
did. 

Duke. Tis false. 

Escal. How I know you where you are t 

Duke, Respect to your great place ! and let the 
devil 
Be sometimes honour'd for his burning throne ^— 
Where is the duke t Tia he should hear me speak. 

Escal. The duke's in us : and we will hear yoa 
speak : 
Look, you speak justly. 

Duke, Boldly, at least -.—But, O, poor souls. 
Come you to seek the lamb here of the fox t 
vood night to your redress. Is the duke gone t 
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Then is your cause gone too. The duke's aigoM, 
Thus to relurt* your manifest appeal, 
JUid put your trial in the villain's mouth. 
Which here you come to accuse. 

Lucio. This is the rascal ; this is he I spoke of. 

Escal, "Why, thou unreverend and unhallow'd 
friar I 
Is't not enough, thou hast subom'd these women 
To accuse this worthy man : but, in foul month. 
And in the witness of his proper ear. 
To call him villain? 

And then to glance from him to the duke himself; 
To tax him with injustice 1 — ^Take him hence ! 
To the rack with him : — We'll touze you joint by 

joint. 
But we will know this purpose: — What! unjust t 

Duke, Be not so hot ; the duke 
Dare no more stretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own ; his subject am I not. 
Nor here provincial f : ray business in this state , 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 
Where I have seen corruption boil and bubble. 
Till it o'er-run the stew : laws, for all faults ; 
But faults so countenanced that the strong statutes 
Stand like the forfeits in a barber's shop, 
As much in mock as mark. 

Escal. Slander to the state I Away with him to 
prison. 

Aug, What can you vouch against him, signior 
Lncio ? 
Is this the man, that vou did tell us of? 

Lucio, Tis he, my lord. Come hither, good^nau 
bald-pate : Do you know me ? 

Duke. I remember you. Sir, by the sound of 
your voice : I met you at the prison, in the absence 
of the duke. 

iMcio. O, did you so? And do you remember 
what you said of the duke ? 

Duke. Most notedly, Sir. 

iMcio. Do you Sir? And, was the duke a flesh- 
monger, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported 
him to be ? 

Duke. You must. Sir, change persons with me, ere 
yon make that my report : you, indeed, spoke so of 
nim ; and much more, mucn worse. 

Ltucio. O thou damnable fellow ! Did not I plnck 
tfiee by the nose, for thy speeches ? 

• Refer back. * t Acconntablcw 

rofc. L T t 
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3tAe, I protest, I love the dake as I love myself. 
Ang, Hark ! how the villain woald close now, 
after his treasonable abuses. 

Bscal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal > 
— ^Away with him to prison : — Where is the provost f 
Away with him to priiHin ; lay bolts enough upon him : 
let hun speak no more : — Away with those nglots* 
too, and with the other confederate companion. 

[The Provost lays hands en the IhUte. 
Duke, Stay, Sir; stay awhile. 
Ang. What I resists he ? Help him, Lucio. 
iMcio. Come, Sh*; come. Sir; come, Sir;ibh, 
Sir : Why you bald-pated, lying rascal ! you mnU 
he hooded, mast you ? Shew your knave's visage, 
with a' pox to you ! Shew your sheep-biting £Bice, 
and be hang'd an hour ! Wilrt not off f 

[Pulls op" the Fyiar*s hood, and discovers the Duke. 
Duke, 'thovi art the first knave that e'er made a 
duke. — _ 
First, Provost let me bail these gentle three :— — 
Sneak not away. Sir; [7b Lucio.\ for the fHar 

and you 
Must have a word anon : — lay hold on him. 
Lucio. This may prove worse than hanging. 
Duke. What you have spoke, I pardon ; sit yoa 
down. — [7b Escalus. 

We'll borrow place of him : ^ir, by your leave : 

[To Angela. 
Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence. 
That yet can do thee officet t If thou hast. 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 
Ajid hold no longer out. 

A«g. O my dread lord, 
I should be guiltier than my guiltiness. 
To think I can be undiscemlble. 
When I perceive, your grace, like power divine, 
^ath look'd ujion my passes t : then good prince. 
No longer session hold npon my shame. 
But let my trial be mine own confession ; 
Immediate sentence then, and sequent ^ death. 
Is rill the grace I beg. 

Duke. Come hither, Mariana : 
Say, wast thou e'er contracted to this woman t 
Ang. I was, my lord. 

Duke. Go take her hence, and marry her in- 
stantly. — 

• Wantons. t Service. J Devices. 

$ Following. 
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Do you the of&ee, &iar ; which consummate, 
Retam him here again : — Go with him, piorost. 
{Exeunt AngelOy Mariana^ Peter, and Provost. 

Escal. My lord, 1 am more amazed «A his disho- 
nour, 
Than at the stitangeness of it. 

Dttke. Come hither Isabel : 
Your friar is now your prince : as I was then 
Advertising*^, and holy to your business. 
Not changing heart with habit, I am still 
Attomied at your service. 

I^ab, O, give me pardon, 
That I, yonr vas«al, have employ'd and pain'd 
Your unknown sovereignty. 

Duke, You are pardon'd, Isabel : 
And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your brother's death, I know, sits at your heart : 
And you may marvel, why I obscured myself, 
labouring to save his life ; and would not rather 
Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power. 
Than let him so be lost: O, most kind maid. 
It was the swift celerity of his de^th. 
Which I did think with slower foot came on. 
That brain'd my purpose : but, peace be with him I 
That life is better life, past fearing death. 
Than that which lives to fear : make it your com- 
So happy is your brother. [fort, 

Re-enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and 
Provost. 
Isab, I do, my lord. 

Duke, For this new-married man, approaching 
here. 
Whose aalt imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Yonr well-defended honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana's sake : but as he adjudged your brother, 
(Being criminal, in double violation 
Of sacred chastity, and of promise breach. 
Thereon dependent, for your brother's life,) , 
The very mercy of the law cries out 
Most audible, even from his proper t tongue. 
An Angelo for Claudia, death for death. 
Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers leisure ; 
Like doth qmt like, and Measure still for Measure. 
Then, Angelo, thy fault's thus manifested ; 
Which though thou wouldst deny, denies thee 
'vantage : 

* Attentive. t Angelo^s oWn tongue. 
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We do condemn thee to the very block 

Where Claudio stoop'd to death, and with like 

haste ; — 
Away with him. 

Mart, O, my most gracious lord, 
1 hope you will not mock me with a husband f 

Duke. It is your husband mock'd you with a 
husband : 
Consenting to the safeguard of your honour, ' 
I thought your diarriage fit ; else imputation. 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 
And choke your good to come : for his possessions, 
Although by confiscation they are ours. 
We do instate and widow you withal. 
To buy you a better husband. 

Marl. O, my dear lord, 
I crave no other, nor no better man. 

Duke, Never crave him ; we are definitive. 

Mari. Gentle, my leige, — [Kneeling* 

Duke, You do but lose your labour ; 
Away with him to death.— Now, Sir, [7b JLuci0,] to 
you. 

Mari. O, my good lord !— Sweet Isabel, take my 
part; 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come 
I'll lend you, all ray life to do you service. 

Duke. Against all sense* you do impdrtune her: 
Should she kneel down, in mercy of this fact. 
Her brother's ghost his paved bed would break. 
And take her hence in horror. 

Metri. Isabel, 
Sweet Isabel, do yet but kneel by me ; 
Hold up your hands, say nothing, IMl speak all. 
They say, best men are moulded out of faults ; 
And, for the most, become much more the better 
For being a little bad : so may my husband. 
O, Isabel ! will you not lend a knee t 

Duke. He dies for Claudio's death. 

Isab. Most bounteous Sir, [KnteUttg. 

Look, if it please you, on this man coudemn'd. 
As if my brother lived : I partly think, 
A due sincerity govem'd his'deeds. 
Till he did look on me ; since it is so. 
Let liim not die : my brother had but justice, 
In that he did the thing for which he died : 
For Angelo, 
His act did not overtake his bad intent ; 

* Reason and affection, 
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And most be buried but as an intent 

That perish'd by the way : thoughts are no subjects ; 

Intents but merely thoughts. 

Marl. Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Your suit's unprofitable ; stand up, I say. 
I have bethought me of another fault : — 
Provost, how came it, ClaUdio was beheaded 
At an unusual b,6ur. 

Prov, It was commanded so, 

Duke. Had you a special warrant for the deed t 

Prov. No, my good lord ; it was by private message. 

Duke. For which 1 do discharge you of your 
Give up your keys. [office : 

Prov. Pardon me, noble lord : 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not ; 
Yet did repent me, after mo^e advice * : 
For testimony whereof, one in the prison, 
That should by private order else have died, 
I have reserved alive. 

Duke. What's he ? 

Prov. His name is Bamardine. 

Duke. I would thou hadst done so by Claudio. 
Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. 

[Exit Provost. 

Escal. I am sorry, one so learned and so wise 
As you, lord Angelo, have still appeared. 
Should slip so grossly, both in the heat of blood, 
And lack of tempered judgment afterward. 

Ang, I am sorry, that such sorrow 1 procure : 
And so deep sticks it in my penitent heart, 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy ; 
Tis my deserving, and I do entreat it. 

Re-enter Protost, Barnardink, Claudio, and 

Juliet. 
Duke. Which is that Barnardine t 
Prov, This, my lord. 

Duke. There was a friar told me of this man :— 
Sirrah, thou art said to have a stubborn soul. 
That apprehends no further than this world. 
And squar'st thy life according. Thou'rt con- 

demn'd : 
But, for those earthly faults, I quit them all ; 
And pray thee, take this mercy to provide 
For better times to come :.^Friar, advise him ; 
I leave him to your hand.-— What muffled fellow's 
thaty 

• Consideration. 

Uigitizedby^lOOgle 



320 MBASURE FORi MEiiSURB. Act Y. 

Prov. This is another prisower, that I saved»- 
That shonld have died wheu Claudio lost his head ; 
As like almost to Claudia as himself. 

[Unmujies Claudio. 
Duke. If he be like your brother, [To IsabeiUu] 
for his sake 
Is he pardon'd ; and, for your lovely sake. 
Give mc your hand, and say you will be mine. 
He is my brother too : but fitter time for that.^ 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he's safe ; 
Methinks I see a quickening in his eye : — 
WelL Angelo, your evil quits • you well : " 
Look that you love your wife ; her worth, worth 

yours. — 
I find an apt remission in myself : 
And j^et here's one in place I cannot pardon ;— 
You sirrah, [To Lucio.] that knew me for a fbo^ » 

coward. 
One of all luxury t, an ass, a madman ; 
Wherein have I so deserved of you. 
That you extol me thus I 

Lucio. 'Faith my lord, I spoke it but aocorditag 
to the trick J : if you will hang me for it, you may, 
but I had rather it would please you, I might be 
whipp'd. 

Duke. Whipp'd first. Sir, and hang'd after v^ 
Proclaim it provost, round about the city ; 
If any woman's wronged by this lewd fellow, 
(As 1 have heard him swear himself, there's one 
w hom he begot with child,) let her appear. 
And he shall marry her ; the nuptial finish'd. 
Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 

Lucio. I beseech your highness, do not marry 
me to a whore ! Your highness said even now, I 
made you a duke ; good my lord, do not recom- 
pence me in making me a cuckold. 

Duke. Upon mine honom- thou shalt marry her. 
Thy slanders I forgive ; and therewithal . 
Remit thy other forfeits $: —Take him to prison : 
And see our pleasure herein executed. 

Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is pressing to 
death, whipping, and hanging. 

i>i*Ace. Sland'ring a prince deserves it. — 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you restore. 
• Joy to you, Mariana ! — Love her, Angelo \\ 
I have confess'd her, and I know her virtue.— 

" Requites. + Incontinence, 

■'houghtless practice. " $ Punishments. 
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Thanks, good friend Escalus, for thy much good- 

ness : 
There'« more behind, that is more gratulate *. 
Thanks, provost, for thy care, and secrecy ; 
We shall employ thee in a worthier place ; 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
7he head of Ragoziue for Claudio's ; 
The offence pardons itself.— iDear Isabel, 
I have a motion much imports yonr good ; 
Whereto if youMl a willing ear incline. 
What's mine is your*s, and what is your's is mine : 
So. bring us to our palace ; where we'll shew 
Whafs yet behind, that's meet you all should 

know. [Exetmt. 

♦ To reward. 



Mkasurk for Mkascrb.]— We are sent to Cin- 
thio for the plot of Measure for Measure, and 
Shakspeare's judgement hath been attacked for 
some deviations from him in the conduct of it, when 
probably all he knew of the matter was from Ma« 
dam Isabella, in The Heptameron of Whetstone, 
Lond. 4to. 1582. — She reports, in the fourth dayes 
Exercise, the rare Historie of Promos and Cassandra, 
A marginal note informs us, that Whetstone was 
th^ author of the Comedie on that subject; which 
likewise had probably fallen into the hands of 
Shaksi>eare. Farmer. 

The novel of Giraldi Cinthio, from which Shak- 
speare is supposed to have borrowed this fable, may 
be read in Shakspeare Illustrated, elegantly traii)^ 
lated, with remarks which will assist the enquirer 
to -discover how much absurdity Shakspeare has 
admitted or avoided. 

I cannot but suspect that some other had new-mo- 
delled the novel of Cinthio, or written a story which 
in some particulars resembled it, and that Cinthio 
was not the author whom Shakspeare immediately 
followed. The emperor in Cinthio is named Maxi- 
mine: the duke, in Shakspeare's enumeration of 
the persons of the drama, is called Yincentio. This 
appears a very slight remark ; but since the duke 
has no name In the play, nor is ever mentioned but 
by his title, why should he be called Yincentio 
' among the persons, but because the name was 
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copied from the story, and placed superfluously at 
Uie head of the list, by the mere habit of transcrip- 
tion? It is therefore likely that there was then a 
story of Vincentio dake of Vienna, different from 
that of Maximine, emperor of the BLomans. 

Of this play* the light or comic part is veiy 
natural and pleasing, but the grave scenes, if a few 
passages be expected, have more labour than ele- 
«tnce. The plot is rather intricate than artful. 
The time of the action is indefinite : some time, we 
know not how much, must have elapsed between 
the recess of the duke and the imprisonment of 
Claudio ; for he must have learned the story of 
Mariana in his disguise : or he delegated his power 
to a man already known to be corrupted. The uni- 
ties of action and place are sufficientiy preserved. 

JoBirsoii. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

Don Pkdro, Prince of Arragon. 

Don John, his bastard Brother. 

Claudio, a young Lord of Florence, favourite to 
Don Pedro. 

Bknkdick, a young Lord of Padua, favourite like- 
wise of Don Pedro. 

LnoNATO, Governor of Messina. 

Antonio, his Brother. 

Balthazar, Servant to Don Pedro. 

CoJRASi^* J Followers of Don John. 

Dogberry, J^wo foolish Officers. 
Yerobs, ) 

A SfiXTON. 

A Friar. 
A Boy. 

' Hbro, Daughter to Leonato. 
Beatrice, Niece to Leonato. 
Margaret, J Gentlewomen attending on Hero. 
Ursula, y 

Messengers, Watch, and Attendants. 

Scene, Messina. ^ 
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ACT. I. 



SCENE I.-^Before Leonato's House. 

Enter Lkonato, Hbro, Beatrice, and Others, with 
a Messenger? 

Leon, I learn in this letter, that Don Pedro of 
Arragon comes this night to Messina. 

Mess. He is very near by this ; he was not three 
leagues ofF when 1 left him. 

LeoTK How many gentlemen have you lost in this 
action. 

Mess. But few of «svy sort*, and none of name. 

JLeon. A victory is twice itself, when the atchie- 
ver brings home full numbers. I find here, that Don 
Pedro hatli bestow'd much honour on a young Flo- 
rentine, called Claudio. 

Mess. Much deserved on his part, and equally re- 
member' d by Don Pedro : He hath borne himsidf 
beyond the promise of his age : doing, in the fig^ure 
of a lamb, the feats of a lion : he hath, indeed, bet- 
ter bctter'd expectation, than you must expect of 'me 
to tell you how. 

Leon. He hath an uncle here in Messina will be 
very much glad of it. 

Mess. I have already deUver*d him letters, and 
there appears much joy in him ; ev^n so much, that 
joy could not shew itself modest enough, without a 
badge of bitterness. 

Ijeon. Did he break out into tears? 

Mess. In great measure f. 

Leon. A kind overflow of kindness : there are no 
faces truer than those that are so wash'd. How 
much better is it to weep at joy, tlian to joy at weep- 
ing T 

Beat. I pray you, is signior Montanto retum'd 
from tlie wars, or no? 

• Kind. t Abundance. 
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Mess, I kno\r none of that name, lady ; Aere was 
none such in the army of any sort. 

Leon, What is he that you ask for, niece t 

Hero, My cousin means signior Benedick, of Pa< 
dua. 

Mess, O, he is retum'd, and as pleasant as ever 
he was. 

Beat, He set up his hills lyere in Messina, and 
challenged Cupid at the flight* : and my uncle's fool, 
reading the challenge, subscribed for Cupid, and 
challenged him at the bird-bolt. — I pray yoa, how 
many hath he kill'd and eaten in these warst But 
how many hath he kilPdf for, indeed, I promised 
to eat all of his killing. 

Leon, Faith, nieof , you tax signior Benedick too 
much; but he'll be meetf wiUi you, I doubt it 
not. 

Mess, He hath done good service, lady, in these 
wars. 

Beat, You had musty victual, and he hath holp 
to eat it : he is a vei v valiant trencher-man, he hath 
an excellent stomach. 

Mess, And a good soldier too, lady. 

BetU, And a good soldier to a lady ; — but what is 
he to a lord f 

Mess. A lord to a lord,, a man to a man ; stoffM 
with all honourable virtues, , 

Beat, It is so, indeed ; he is no less than a stuFd 
man t : but for the stuffing, — ^well, we are all mortal. 

L&m, You must not. Sir, mistake my niece : there 
is a kind of merry war betwixt signior Benedick and 
her : tiiey never meet, but there is a skirmish of 
wit between them. 

Beat. Alas, he gets nothing by that. In oar last 
(K>uflict, four of his five wits went halting off, and 
now is the whole man govem'd with one : so that 
if he have wit enough to keep himself warm, let him 
' bear it for a difference between himself and his 
horse ; for it is all the wealth that he hath left, to 
be known a reasonable creature. — ^Who is his com- 
panion now t He hath every month a new sworn 
brother. 

Mess, Is it possible f 

Beat, Very easily possible: he wears his faith but 
as the fashion of his hat, it ever changes with ths 
next block $. 

• At long lengths. f Even. X A cuckold. 
$ Mould for a hat. 
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Mess* I see, lady, the gentleman is not in your 
books. 

Beat. No: an he were, I would bum my 8tu<iy. 
But, I pi-ay you, who is his companion 1 Is there no 
young squarer* now, that will make a voyage with 
him totlie devil? 

Mess. He is most in the company of the right 
noble Ci audio. 

Beat: O Lord I he will hang upon him like a dis- 
ease : he is sooner caught than the pet>lilence, and 
the taker runs presently mad. God help the noble 
Claudiol If he have caught the Benedick, it will 
cost him a thousand pound ere he be cured. 

Mess. I will hold friends with you, lady. 

Beat. Do, good friend. ^ 

Lemi. You will never* run mad, niece. 

Beat. No, not till a hot January. 

Mess. Don Pedro is approach'd. ' 

Enter Don Pedro, attended by Balthazar and 

otiters; Don John, Claudio, and Benkdick.. 

D. Pedro. Good signior Leonato, you are come to 
meet your trouble : the fashion of the world is to 
avoid cost, and you encounter it. 

Leon. Never came trouble to' my house in the 
likeness of your grace : for trouble being gone, com- 
fort should remain ; but, when you depart from me, 
sorrow abides, and happiness takes his leave. 

D, Pedro. You embrace your charge t too wil- 
lingly. — I think, this is your daughter. 

Leon. Her mother hath many times told me so. 

Bene. Were you in doubt, Sir, that you ask'd 
her? 

Leon. Signior Benedick, no ; for then were you 
a child. 

D» Pedro, You have it full. Benedick : we may 
gnets by this what you are, being a man. Truly, 
Uie lady fathers herself:— Be happy, lady! for you 
are like an honourable father. 

Bene* If signior L«onato be her father, she would 
not have his head on her shoulders, for all Messina, 
as like him ais she is. 

Beat. I wonder, that you will still be talking, sig- 
nior Benedick^ nobody marks you. 

Bene. What, my deur lady Disdain ! are you yet 
living ? 

Beat. Is it possible, disdain should die, while she 

• Quarrelsome fellow. t Trust. 
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hath such meet food to feed it, as signior Benedick t 
Courtesy itself must convert to disdain, if you come 
in her presence. 

Bene. Then is courtesy a turn-coat : — But it is cer- 
tain, I am loved of- all ladies, only you excepted: 
and I would I could find in my heart that I had not 
a hard heart; for truly, I love none. 

Beat. A dear happiness to women ; they would 
else have been troubled with a pemicions suitor. I 
thank God, and my cold blood, I am of your hu- 
mour for that ; I had rather hear my dog bark at a 
crow, than a man swear he loves me. 

Bene. God keep your ladyship stall in that mind 1 
So some gentleman or other shall 'scape a predesti- 
nate scratch'd face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worse, and 
'twere such a face as yours were. 

Bene. Well, you are a rare parrot-teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beast 
of yours. 

Bene. I would my horse had the speed of your 
tongue ; and. so good a continncr : but keep your 
way o' God's name ; I have done. 

Beat. You always end with a jade's trick ; I know 
you of old. 

I>. Pedro. This is the sum of tUl : Leonato,— sig- 
nior Glaudio, and signior Benedick, — my dear friend 
Leonato, hath invited you all. I tell him, we shall 
stay here at the least a month : and he heartily 
prays some occasion may detain us longer : 1 dare 
swear he is no hypocrite^ but pray* fifom his heart. 

Tireon.' If you swear my lord, you shall not be for- 
sworn, — Let me bid you welcome, my lord : being 
reconciled to the prince your brother, I owe yon all 
duty. 

B. John. I thank you : I am not of many words, 
but I thank you. 

Leon. Please it your grace lead on 1 

D. Pedro. Your hand, Leonato ; we will go tc^je- 
ther. [Exeunt all but Benedick and Clamdio. 

Cktud. Benedick, didst thou note the daughter of 
signior Leonato? 

Bene. I noted her not : but I looked on her. 

Claud. Is she not a modest young lady ? 

Bene. Do you question me, as an honest man 
should do, for my simple true judgment? Or would 
you have me speak after my custom, as being a pro- 
tess'd tyrant to their sex. 

Claud* No, I pray thee, speak in sober judgment. 



Scene I. ABOUT NOTHING. ^U 

Bene. Why, i* faith, methinks she is too low for a 
high praise, too brown for a fair praise, and ,too 
little for a great praise : only this commendation I 
can aflford her : that were she other than she b, she 
were anhandsovie : and being no other but as she is, 
I do not Jike Jher. 

Claud. Thou thinkest, I am in sport : I pray thee, 
tell me truly how thou likest her. 

Bene. Would you buy her, that you enquire after 
hert 

Claud. Can the world buy such a jewel t 

Bene. Yea, and a case to put it into. But speak 
you this with a sad brow 1 Or do you play the flout- 
ing Jack ; to tell us Cupid is a good hare-finder, and 
Vulcan a rare carpenter ? Come, in what key shall 
a man take you, to go in the song ? 

Claud. In mine eye she is the sweetest lady that 
ever I look'd on. 

Bene. I can see yet without spectacles, and I flee 
no such matter ; there's her cousin, an she were not 
possessed with a fury, exceeds her as much in 
beauty, as the first of May doth the Ifust of Decem- 
ber. But I hope, you have no intent to turn hus- 
band; haveyout 

Claud. I would scarce trust myself, though I had 
awom the contrary, if Hero would be my wife. 

Bene. Is it come to this, i' faith ? Hath not the 
world one man, but he will wear his cap with sus- 
picion ? Shall I never see a batchelor of threescore 
again ? Go to i' faith ; an thou wilt needs thrust Uiy 
neck into. a yoke, wear the print of it, and sigh 
away Sundays. Look, Don Pedro is returned to 
seek you. 

Re-enter Don Pedro. 

D. Pedro. What secret hath held yon here, that 
you followed not to Leonato's? 

Bene. I would, your grace would constrain me 
to tell. 

J). Pedro. I charge thee on .thy allegiance. 

Bene. You hear, count Claudio : I can be /secret 
as a dumb man, I would have you think so ; but on 
my allegiance, — mark you this, on 'my allegiance: 
—Me is in love. With lyho ?--Now that is your 
(Peace's part. — M»»rk, how short his answer i^:— 
With Hero, Leonato's short daughter. 

Claud. If this were so, ;50 were it utter*d. 

Bene. Like the old tale, my lord : it is not so, nor 
'twas not so; butipdeed^God fprbid it should be so. 
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Claud, If my pa«sion change not shortly, God for- 
td it should be otherwise* 

D, Pedro. Anicn, it you love her; for the ladyi» 
very well worthy. 

Claud. You speak tins to fetch me m, my lord. 

D. Pedro. By my troth, I speak my thought. 

Claud. And, in faith, my lord, I spoke mine. 

Bene. And, by my two faiths and troths, my lord, 
I spoke mine. , , ' , 

Claud. That I love her, I feel. 

J). Pedro. That she is worthy, I know. 

Bene. That I neither fefel how she should be 
loved, nor know how she should be worthy, is the 
opinion that fire cannot melt out of me ; 1 will die 
in it at the stake. , . ^ . 

J). Pedro. Thou wast ever an obstinate heretic 
in the despite of beauty. 

Claud. And never could maintam his part, bntin 
the force cif his will. , ., ^ ^ 

Bene. That a wt)man conceived me, I thank her; 
that she broupht me up, I likewise give her most 
humble thanks : but that I will have a lecheat* 
winded in my forehead, or hang my bugle ♦ in an in- 
visible Ifcldrickl, all women shall pardon me: be- 
cause I will not do them the wrong to mistrust any, 
I will do myself the right to trust none; and.tfae 
fine is, (for the which I may go the finer,) I will 
live a bachelor. , ,. , , , 

D. Pedjro. I shall see thee, ere I die, look pale 

with love. . w . . -.1-1- 

Bene. With anger, with sickness, or with hunger, 
my lord, not with love : prove that ever 1 lose more 
blood with love, than I will get again with drink- 
ing, pick out mine eyes with a ballad-maker's pen, 
and hang me up »t the door of a brothel-house, for 
the sign «>< blind Cnpid. ^ , ^ 

D. Pedro. Well, if ever thou dost fall from this 
faithAthoii will prove a n(»table anrumenl. 

Bene. Ir' 1 i\n, hansr nie in a bottle like a cat,and 
shoot at me ; and he tliat hits me, let him be clap- 
ped on the shoulder, and called Adam $. 

/;. Ppdro. Well, as time shall try : 
In time th*- stnnfi*' ^w^' doth bear the yoke. 

B''n". The sHvnsse bull may ; but if ever the sen- 
sible Benedick Lear it, pUick off the bull's homs, 

• The time sounded to call off the dogs, 
t Hi»ntin«-h rn. t Girdle. 

^ The name of a famous archer. 
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and set them in my forehead : and let me be vilely 
painted ; and in such great letters as they write, 
Here is good horse to hire, le\ them signify under 
my sign, —Here you may see Benedi^, the married 
$nan. 

Claud', If this should ever happen, thou wouldst 
foe horn-mad. 

D. Pedro. Nay, if Cupid have not spent all his 
quiver in Venice, thou wilt quake for this shortly. 

Bene. I look for an earthquake too then. 

D. Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the hours. 
In the mean time, good signior Benedick, repair to 
Iieonato's ; commend me to him, and tell nim, I 
will not fail him at supper ; for, indeed, he hatli 
made great preparation. 

Bene. I have almost matter enough in me for such 
an embassage ; and so I commit you — 

Claud. To the tuition of God ; nom my house, (if 
I had it.) 

Z>. Pedro. The sixth of July : your loving friend. 
Benedick. 

Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not : the body of your 
discourse is sometimes guarded* with fragments, and 
the guards are but slightly basted on neither : ere 
you flout old ends any further, examine your con- 
science ; and so I leave you. [Exit "benedick. 

Claud. My liege, your highness now may do me 
good. 

D. Pedro. My love is thine to teach ; teach it but 
how. 
And thou shalt see how apt it is to learn 
Any hard lesson that may do thee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato any son, my loriA ? 

D, Pedro. No child but Hero, she's his only heir : 
Dost thou affect her, Claudio 7 

Claud. O, my lord, 
Whep you went onward on this ended i^:tion, 
I look'd upon her with a soldier's eye. 
That li^ed, but had a rougher task m hand 
Than jto drive liking to the name of love : • 
But Qow I am returned, and that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
Come thronging soft and delicate desires, 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is, 
Saying, I liked her ere I went to wars. 

T>. Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover presently. 
And tire tlie hearer with a bo<jk of words ; 

• Trimmed. 
Vol. I. X X 
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If thou dost love fair Hero, cherish It ; 
And I will break with her, and with her father. 
And thou shalt have her ; was't not to this end. 
That thou began'st, to twist so fine a story t 

Claud, How sweetly do yon minister to love, 
That know love's grief by his complexion t 
But lest my liking might too sudden seem, 
I would have salved it with a longer treatise. 

JD. Pedro. What need the bridge much broader 
than the flood t 
The fairest grant is the necessity ; 
Look, what will serve, is fit: 'tis once*, then lov'st; 
And I will fit thee with the remedy. 
I know we shall have revelling to-night ; 
I will assume thy part in some disgime. 
And tell fair Hero 1 am Claudio ; 
And in her bosopti 111 unclasp mv heart. 
And take her hearing prisoner with the force 
And strong encounter of my amorous tale : 
Then, after, to her father will I break ; 
And, the conclusion is, she;shall be thine : 
In practice let us pat it presently. [Ex^tni* 

SCENE II^—A Room in Lkonato's House. 
Enter Lkonato and Antonio. ^ 

Ijeon, How now, brother 1 Where is my cousin^ ' 
your sont Hath he provided this music ?* 

Ant. He is very busy about it. But, brother, I can 
tell you strange newt that yon yet dream'd not of. 

JLeon. Are they good ? 

Ant. As the event stamps them ; but they have a 
good cover, they shew well outward. The prince 
and count Claudio, walking in a thick-pleach'd f 
alley in my orchard, were thus much overheard by 
a man of mine : the prince discovered .to Claudio, 
that he loved my niece your daughter, and meant 
to acknowledge it this night In a dance ; and if he 
found her accordant, he meant to take the present 
time by the top, and instantly break with you of it. 

Ijeon. Hath the fellow any wit, that told yon this f 

Ant. A good sharp fellow ; I will send for ^him, 
and question him yourself. 

I^eon. No, no ; we will hold it as a dream, till it 
a])pear itself: — ^But I will acquaint my dangliter 
withal, that she may be the better prepared for an 
answer, if peradventure this be true. Go yon, and 
tell her of it. — [Several persons cross the stage,}^ 

• "nee for all. t Thickly interwoven. 
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Cousins, yon know what yon have to do.— O, I cry 
your mercy, friend ; yon go with me, and I vrill use 
your skill ;— CSood cousins, have a care this busy 
time. \ExewiU, 

SCENE IJL— Another Room in Lkonato's House. 
Enter Dow John and Conbadk. 

Con, What, the gov^ere *, my lord ! Why are yon 
thns out of measure sad t 

XI. John. There is no measure in the occasion that 
breeds it, therefore the sadness is without limit. 

Con, You should hear reason. 

D, John, And when I have heard it, what bless- 
ing bringeth it f 

Con, If not a present remedy, yet a patient suf- 
ferance. 

X). John, I wonder, that thou being (as thou sav'st 
thou art,) bom under Saturn, goest about to apply a 
moral medicine to a mortifying mischief. I cannot 
hide what I am : I must be sad when I have cause, 
and smile at no man's jests ; sat when I have sto- 
mach, and wait for no man's leisure ; sleep when I 
am drowsy, and tend on no man's business ; laugh 
when I am merry, and clawf no man in his hu- 
mour. 

Con, Yea, but yon must not make the AiU show 
ofthistill you may do it without controlment. You 
have of late stood out against your brother, and he 
hath ta'en you newly into his grace ; where it is 
impossible you should take true root, but by the 
lair weather that you make yourself: it is needful 
that yon frame the season for your own harvest. 

J), John, 1 had rather be a canker { in a hedge 
than a rose in his grace : and it better fits my blood ' 
to be disdain'd of all, than to fashion a carriage to 
rob love from any : in this, though I cannot be 
said to be a flattering honest man, it must not be 
denied that I am a plain dealing villain. I am trust- 
ed with a muzzle, and enfranchised with a clog ; 
therefore I have decreed not to sing in my cage : 
If I had my mouth, I would bite : if I had my li- 
ber^ I would do my liking : in the mean time, let 
me be that I am, and seek not to alter me. 

Con, Can you maketno use of your discontent T 

D, John, I make all use of it, for I use it only. 
Who comes hef e t What news, Borachio T 

• The venereal disease, t Flatter. X Dog-rose. 
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Enter Borachio. 

Bora. I came yonder from a great 'supper ; the 
prince, your brother, is royallv entertain'd by Leo- 
nato : and I can give you intelligence of an intend- 
ed marriage. 

J). John. Will it serve for any model to build 
mischief on Y What is he for a fool, that betroths 
himself to unquietness t 

Bora. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 

D. John. Who 1 The most exquisiU Clandio t 

Bora, Even he. 

V. John. A proper squire I and who, and who f 
Which way looks ne t 

Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and heir of 
Leonato. 

D. John. A very forward March chick ! How came 
you to this 7 

Bora. Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as I was 
smoking a musty room, comes me the prince and 
Claudio, hand in hand, in sad * conference : I whipt 
me behind the arras; and there heard it agreM 
upon, that the prince should woo Hero for himself, 
and having obtained her, give her to count Claudio. 

D. John. Come, come, let us thither ; this may 

Erove food to my displeasure : that yonng start up 
ath all the glory of my overthrow ; if I can cross 
him any way, I bless myself every way : yon are 
both sure, and will assist me t 
Con. To the deatli, my lord. 
D. John. Let us to the great sai^r ; their cheer 
is the greater, that I am subdued : 'would the cook 
were of my mind I — Shall we go prove what is to 
be done 1 
. Bora. We'll wait upon your lordship. [Sreunt, 

ACT II. 

SCENE I.— A Hall in Leonato's House. 

Enter Lbonato, Antonio, Hbeo, Bbateicb, «ml 
others. 

Leon. Was not count John here at snipper ? 

Ant. I saw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks t I never 
can see him, but I am heart-bum'd an hour alter. 

Hero. He is of a very melancholy disposition. 

Beat. He were an excellent man, that were made 

• Serions. 
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jttst in the mid-way between him and Benedick : the 
one is too lilce an image, and says nothing ; and the 
otlier, too like my iady 's eldest son evermore tattling. 

Leon. Then half signior Benedick's tongae in 
count John's mouth, and half coant John's melan- 
choly in signior Benedick's face, — 

- Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, 
and money enough in his purse, such a man would 
Mrin any woman in the world, — if he could get her 
good will. 

JLieon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get 
thee a husband, if thou be so shrewd of thy tongae. 

Ant. In faith she is too cu^st. 

Beat. Too curst is more than curst : 1 shall lessen 
God's sending that way : for it is said, God sends a 
curst cow short horns : but to a cow too curst, he 
sends none. 

JLeon. So by being too curst, God will send you 
no horns. 

Beat. Just, if he send me no husband ; for the 
which blessing, I am at him upon my knees every 
morning and evening : Lord ! I could not endure a 
husband with a beard on his face ; I had rather lie 
in the woollen. 

Leon. You may light upon a husband, that hath 
no beard. 

Beat. What should I do with himt Dress him in 
my apparel and make him my waiting-gentlewo- 
man l tie that hath a beard, is more than a youth ; 
and he that hath no beard, is lei>s that a man : and 
he that is more than a youth, is not for me ; and he 
that is less than a man, I am not for hinr : there- 
fore, I will even take sixpence in earnest of the 
bear herd, and lead his apes into hell. 

Leon. Well then, go you into hell 1 

Beat. No ; but to the gate : and there will the 
devil meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns on 
his head, and say. Get you to heaven, Beatrice, get 
you to heaven; here's no place for vou maids: so 
deliver I up my apes, and away to Saint Peter for 
the heavens ; he shews me where the bachelors sit, 
and there live we as mer^ as the day is long. 

Ant. Well niece, [To Hero.l I trust, you will be 
ruled by your father. 

Beat. Yes, faith : it is my cousin's duty to make 
courtesy, and say. Father, as it please VMi.'-^Bat 

fret for all that, cousin, let him be a handsome fel- 
ow, or else make another courtesyi and say. Fa* 
ther, as it please me* 
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X«m. Well, niece, I hope to see yoa one day fit- 
ted with B hoslmnd. 

Seat, Not till God make men of some other metal 
than earth. Would it not grieve a woman to be 
o ver-master'd with a piece of valiant dust T To make 
an account of her life to a clod of wayward marl Y 
No. uncle, Fll none : Adam's sons are my brethren : 
ana truly, I hold it a sin to match in my kindred. 

Xeon. Daughter, remember what I told yon : if 
the prince do solicit you in that kind, yoa know 
your answer. 

Beat. The fault will be in the music, consin, if 
von be notwoo'd in good time : if the prince be too 
unportant*, tell him, there is measure In every 
thing, and so dance out the answer. For hear me. 
Hero: Wooing, wedding and repenting, is as a 
Scotch jig, a measure, and a cinque-pace : the first 
suit is hot and hasty, like a Scotch jig, and full as 
fantastical ; the wedding, mannerlj^-modest, as a 
measure full of state and ancientry ; and then comes 
repentance, and, with his bad leffs, fialls into the 
cinque-pace faster and faaler, till he sink into his 
grave. 

Xeon. Cousin, yon apprehend passing shrewdly. 

Beat, I have a good eye, ancle : I can see a 
church by day-light. 

Ijeam. The revellers are entering ; brother make 
good room. 

JSiUer Den Pkdro, Clavdio, Bkwsdick, Baltha- 

SAB ; Don John, Bobacbio, Maboabbt, Ubsula, 

and other »f nuuk^d. 

D» Pedro. Lady, will yoa walk about with your 
friend ft 

Hero. So you walk softly, and look sweetly, and 
sav nothing, I am yours ror the walk ; and, especi- 



say nothing, 1 am yours 1 

ally, when I walk away. 

D. Pedro, With me in ; 



Pedro, With me in your company t 
Hero, I may say so, when I please. 
D. Pedro. And when please you to say so t 
Hero. When I like your favour ; for God defend t 

the lute should be like the case I 
D» Pedro. My visor is Philemon's ro9f ; within 

the house is Jove. 
Mere, Why then your visor should be thatch'd* 
D, Pedro. Speak low, if you speak love. . 

[Takes her asidt* 

• Importunate. t Lover* t Forbid. 
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Bene^ Well, I voald you did like me. 

Marg. So would not I, for your own sake : for 
I bave many ill qualities. 

Bene, Which is one f 

Marg, I say my prayers aloud. 

Bene. 1 love you the better ; the hearers may cry. 
amen. ^ " 

Mart, God match me with a good dancer I 

Balth, Amen. 

Marg, And God keep him out of my sight, when 
the dance is done I^-Answer, clerk. 

Balth, No more words ; the clerk is answered. 

Urs, I know you well enough ; you are signior 
Antonio. 

Ant, At a word I am not. 

l/rs, I know you by the waggling of your head. 

Ant, To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Urs, You could never do him so ill-well«unles8 
you were the very man : here's his dry hand up 
and down, you are he, you are he. 

Ant, At a word, I am not. 

Vrs, Come, come ; do you think I do not know 
you by your excellent witt Can virtue hide itself t 
Go to, mum, you are he : graces will appear, and 
there's an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who told you so t 

Bene, No, you shall pardon me. 

Beat, Nor will you not tell me who you are t 

Bene, Not now. 

Seat, That I was disdainful,— and that I had my 
good wit out of the Hundred merrp Tale* j—VieU, 
this was rignior Benedick that said so. 

Bene, What's he t 

Beat, I am sure, you know him well enough. 

Bene. Not I, believe me. 

Beat, Did he never make you laugh t 

Bene. Ipnty you, what is he t 

Beat, Wiiy he is the prince's jester : a 'verf dull 
fool : only ms gift is in devising impossible * slan- 
ders : none but libertines delight in him ; and the 
commendation is not in his wit, but in his villainy : 
{<K he both pleaseth men, and angers them, and 
then they laugh at him, and beat him : I am sure 
he is in the fleet ; I would he had boarded f me. 

Bene, Wben I know the genUeman, I'll tell bim 
what you say. 

Beat, Do, do ; he'll l^ut break a comparison or 

* Incredible. t Accosted. 
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two on me ; which peradventure, not mark'd^ or 
BQt LiBgh'd at, strikes him into melancholy ; and 
then there's a partridge' wing saved, for the fool 
will eat no supper that night. [Alutic tpithin.^ Wc 
must follow the leaders. 
BenC' In every good tiling. 

Beat, Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave 
them at the next turning. 

[Dance. Then exeunt all but Don John, 

Borachio, and Claudia. 

D. John. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, 

and hath withdrawn her father to break with him 

about it : the ladies follow her, aud but one visor 

remains. 

Bortu And that is Claudio : I know him by his 
bearing *. 

D. John. Are not you signior Benedick t 
Claud. You know me well ; I am he. 
D. John Signior, you are very near my brother 
in his love : he is euamour*d on Hero : I pray you, 
dissuade him from her, she is no equal for his birth : 
you may do the part of an honest man in it. 
Claud. How know you he loves her t 
J>. John, I heard him swear his aflFection. 
Bora. So did I too ; and he swore he would marrj- 
' her to-nigl>t, 

D. John, Come, let us to the banquet. 

{Exeunt Don John and Borackh. 
Claud. Thus answer I in name of Benedick, 
But hear these ill news with the ears of Claudio.— 
Tis certain so ; — the prince wooes for himself. 
Friendship is constant in all other things. 
Save in the office and affairs of love : 
Therefore, all hearts in love use their own tongaes ; 
Let every eye negotiate for itself. 
And trust no agent : for beauty is a witch. 
Against wliose charms faith melteth into blood f. 
This is an accident of hourly proof, 
Wliioli I mistrusted not : farewell therefore, Hero ! 

Re-enter Bbnkdick. 
Bene, Count Claudio ? 
Claud. Yea, the same. 
Bene, Come, will you go with me t 
Claud. Whither? 

Bene. Even to the next willow, about your own 
busmess, count. What fashioa will you wear the 

• Carriage, demeanour. f Passiui. 
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ffarland of t About your neck, like an usurer's chain 1 
Or under your arm, like a lieutenant's scarf t You 
mast wear it one wayi for the prince hath got your 
Hero. 

Claud, I wish him joy of her. 

Bene. Why, that's spoken like an honest drover ; 
so they sell bullocks. But did \ ou think, the prince 
would have served yon Uius t 

Claud. I pray you, leave me. 

Bene. Ho I now you strike like the blind man ; 
'twas the boy that stole your meat, and you'll beat 
Uie post. 

Claud. If it will not be, I'll leave yon. [ExU, 

Bene. Alas, poor hurt fuwl ! Now will he creep 
into sedges.^— But, that my lady Beatrice should 
know me, and not know me ! The prince's fool i*^ 
Ha ! it may be, I go under that title, because I am 
merr>%— Yea ; but so ; I am apt to do myself wrong : 
I am not so reputed : it is the base, the bitter dis- 
position of Beatrice, that puts the world into her 
person, and so gives me out. Well, I'll be re 
venged as I may. 

Re-enter Don Pxdro, Hsbo, and Lronato. 

D. Pedro. Now, signior, Where's the count t Did 
yon see him t 

Bene. Troth, ray lord, I have play'd the part of 
lady Fame. I found him here as melancholy as a 
lodge in a warren ; I told him, and I think 1 told 
him true, that your grace had got the good will of 
this vonng lady ; and I ofTer'd nim my company to 
a willow tree, either to make him a garland,>as 
being forsaken, or to bind him up a rod, as being 
worthy to be wliipp'd. 

/>. Pedro. To be whipp'd 1 What's his fault? 

Bene. The flat transgression of a school'boy ; who, 
being overjoy 'd with finding a bird's nest, shews it 
his companion, and he steals it. 

D. Pedro. Wilt thou make a trust a transgression ? 
The transgression is in the stealer. 

Bene, x et it had not been amiss, the rod had been 
made, and the garland too; for the garland he 
might have worn himself; and the rod he might 
have bestow'd on you, who, as I take it, have stolen 
his bird's ncsL 

D. Pedro. 1 will but teach them to sing, and re- 
store them to the owner. 

B^ne* If their singing answer your saying, hy my 
faith, you say honestlv. 
Vol. I. Yy 
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D. PUro% The Udy Beatrice hath- a qaantel tt» 
yoa : the gentleman, that danced with her» told her 
she is mach wrong'd bv yon. 

JBenc. O, she misused me past the endarance of a 
block ; an oak, but with one green leaf on it, uNwld 
have answer'd her ; my very visor bqpan to aasome 
life, and scold with her t she told me, not thinking 
I had been mvself, tliat I was the prince's jester % 
that I was duller than a great thaw ; huddling jest 
upon iest^ widi such impossible • conveyance, apoa 
n^ that I stood like a man at a mark, with a whole 
army shooting at me : she speaks poniards, and 
• every word stabs t if her breath were as terrible as 
her terminations, there were no living near her, she 
would infect to the north star. I would not marry 
her, though she were endow'd with all that AdsAi 
had left hhn before he transgressed: she wo«^ 
have made Hercules have turn'd spit ; yea, aad 
have cleft his club to make the fire too. Come, taHt 
not of her ; you shall find her the infernal Atet in 
good apparel. I would to God, some scholar wonld 
conjure her ; for, certainly, while she is here, a 
man may live as quiet in hell, as in a sanctnuy s 
and people sin upon purpose, because they woald 
go thither: so, indeed, all disquiet, horror, and per- 
turbation follow her. 

Be^eaUer Claudio omA BsATaics. .' 

D, Peduf. Look, here she comes. 

Bene, Will your grace command me any service 
to the world's end t I will go on the sll^test er> 
rand now to the Antipodes, that you can devhw to 
soul me on ; I will fetch vou a toothi^cker nofw 
from the farthest inch of Asia ; bring you the Imgdi 
of Prester John's foot ; fetch you a hair <^ the great 
Cham's beard ; do yon any embassage to the Pi» 
mies. rather than hold three words' conference wiu 
this harpy : You have no employment for me t 

D* Pedro, None, but to desire your ffood c<wn pa ny. 

Bene, O God, Sir, here's a dish I love not; I 
cannot endure my lady Tongue. [SxU» 

i>. Pedro, Come, lady, come ; yon have lost tkie 
heart of signior Benedick. 

Beat, Indeed, my lord, he lent it me awhile ; and 
I gave him use % for it, a double heart for his single 
one : many, once before, he won it of mewithfiOse 

"ncredible. t The Goddess of Discoid, 
t Interest. 
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dice, tlMrelbre your grace may well say, I have 
lost it. 

Zl. Pedro. Yon have pat him down, lady, yoa 
have pat him down. 

.000^. So I woold not he should do me, my lord, 
lest I should prove the mother of fools. 1 have 
bcoaght count Claudio, whom you sent me to seek. 

Zl. Pedro. Why, how now, count i Wherefore are 
Sfoa sadf 

daud. Not sad, my lord. 

Zl. Pedro. How then? Sick 7 

Claud. Neither, my lord. 

Beat. The count is neither sad, nor sick, nor 
merry, nor well : but civil, count ; civil as an 
orange, and something of that jealous complexion. 

J>. Pedro. V faith, lady, I thmk^your blazon to be 
tme ; though, PU be sworn, if he be so, his conceit 
' is false. Here, ClancUo, I have woo'd in thy name, 
and fair Hero is won ; I have broke with her father, 
and his good will obtained : name the day of mar- 
riage, and God give thee joy ! 

Jbem. Count, take of me my daughteK and with 
her nrv fortunes : his grace hath made the. match, 
and aU grace say Amen to it ! 

Beat. Speak, count, 'tis your cue *. 

Ckmd. Silence is the perfectest herald of joy : I 
were but little happy, if I could say how mucn.— > 
Lady, as you are mine, I am yours : I give away 
myself for you, and dote upon the exchange. 

Beat. Speak, cousin ; or, if you cannot, stop his 
moaUi with a kiss, and let not him speak, neither. 

D, Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a ikierry 
heart. 

Beat. YesL, my lord ; I thank it, poor fool, it keeps 
<m the windy side of care : — My cousin tells him In 
his ear, that he is in her heart. 

(Uamd. And so she doth, cousin. 

Beat. Good lord, for alliance I— Thus goes every 
one to the world but I, and I am sun-bum'd ; I may 
sit in a comer, and cry, heigh ho ! for a husband. 

D. Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat. I would rather have one of your Other's 
setting : Hath your grace ne'er a brother like you 7 
Year fftther got excellent husbands, if a maid 
conld come by them. 

J). Pedro. Will you have me, lady f 

Beat. No, my lord, unless I might have another 

• Tom: aphrase among the players* 



34ft MUOH ADO Act U, 

for working^ays ; your grace b too co6)3y to wear 
every day : — But, I beseech vour grace, pardon me ; 
I was boru to speak all mirth, and no matter. 

D. Pedro. Your silence most offends me, mnd to 
be merry best becomes you ; for, out of questioo, 
you were bom in a merry hour. 

Beat. No sure, my lord, my mother cried ; bat 
then there was a star danced, and under that I 
was bom. — Cousins, God give you io-g ! 

Leon, Niece, will you look to tliese things I told 
you of? 

Beat. I cry you mercy, uncle.^By your grace's 
pardon. {Exit Beatrice. 

D, Pedro. By my troth, a pleasant-spirited lady. 

Leon. There's little of the malancholy element 
in her, my lord : she is never sad, but when she 
sleeps ; and not ever sad then ; for I have heard 
my daughter say, she hath often dream'd of un- 
happiness, and waked herself with laughing. 

D. Pedro. She cannot endure to hear tell of a 
husband. 

Leon. O, by no-means ; she mocks all her wooers 
ont of suit. 

D. Pedro, She were an excellent wife for Bene- 
dick. 

'Leon, O Lord, my lord, if they were but a week 
married, they would talk themselves mad. 

D. Pedro. Count Clandio, when mean you to go 
to church t 

Claud' To-morrow, my lord : Time goea on 
crotches, till love have all his rites. 

Leon. Not till Monday, my dear son, which is 
hence a just sevennight ; and a time too brief too^ 
to have all thingi answer my mind. 

D. Pedro. Come, you shake the head at so long 
a breathing ; but, I warrant thee, Claudio, Uie time 
shall not go dully by us ; I will, in the interim, lui* 
dertake one of Hercules' labours ; which is, to bring 
signior Benedick, and the lady Beatrice into a moon- 
tain of affection, the one with the othar, I would 
fain have it a match ; and I doubt not but to fashion 
it, if you three will but minister such assistance as 
I shall give you direction. ^ 

Leon. My lord,* I am for you, though it cost me 
ten niglits' watch ings. 

Claud. And I, my lord.) 

D. Pedro. And you too, gentle Herat 

-*«. 1 will do any modest office, my lord, to 
y cousin to a good husbands 
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J}. Pedro^ And Benedick is not the unhopefuUest 
hasband that I know : thus far can I praise him ; he 
i» of a noble strain.*, of ai^roved valour, and con- 
finn'd honesty. I will teach yon how to humour 
your coiuin, that she shall fall in love with Bene- 
dick: — ^and I, with your two helps, will so practise 
on Benedick, that, in despite of his quick wit and 
his queasy t stomach, he shall fall in lox^e with 
Beatrice. If we can do this, Cupid is no longer an 
archer ; his glory shall be ours, for we are the 
only love-gods. Go in with me, and I will tell you 
my dtifu [Exeunt. 

SCENE IL-^Another Boom in Lkonato's House. 

Enter Don John and Borachio. 

■ D. John, It is so ; the count Claudio shall marry 
the daughter of Leonato. 

Bora. Yea, my lord ; but I can cross it. 

J), John. Any bar, any cross, any impediment 
will be medicinable to me : I am sick in displea- 
sure to him ;. and whatsoever comes athwart his 
affection, ranges evenly with mine. How canst 
thou cross this marriage ? 

Bora, Not honestly, my lord; but 'so covertly 
that no dishonesty shall appear in me. 

D, John, Shew me brieHy how. 

Bora, I think, I told your lordship, a year since, 
how much I am in the favour of Margaret, the wait- 
ing gentlewoman to Hero. 

J}, John, I remember. 

Bora, I can at any unseasonable instant of the 
night, appoint her to look ont at her lady's cham- 
ber-window. 

D, John, What life is in that, to be the death of 
this marriage 1 

Bmra, The poison of that lies in you to temper. 
Go you to the prince your brother ; spare not to 
tell him, that he hath wrong'd his honour in mar- 
rying the renown'd Claudio (whose estimation do 
you mightily hold up) to a contaminated stale, such 
a one as Hero. 

B. John, What proof shall I make of that t 

Bora. Proof enough to misuse the prince, to vex 
Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato : Look^you 
for My other issue t 

• Lineage. jFastidiotik. 
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Butth, "Note this before mv notes, 
-There's not a note of mine tnaf s worth the noting. 
/>. Pedro, Why these are very crotchets that he 
speaks ; 
Note, note, forsooth, and noting! [Music, 

Bene. Now, Divine air I now is his soul ravishM I 
— >Is it not strange, that sheep^ gats shovld hale 
sonls out of men's bodies 1— 'Well a hora for my 
money, when all's'done. 

Balthazar singst' 
Balth. Sigh no more, ladies, sigh no More, 
Men were deceiver* ever ; 
, OnefoQt in sea, and one on shorts 
To one thing constant never t 
Then sigh not so. 
But let them go. 
And be you blith and bonnu j 
Converting all your sounds of woe 
Into, Hey nonny, nonnv. 
Sing no more duties, sing no mo* 

Of dumps so dull and heavy ; 
7%e fraud of men was ever so, 
'Since summer first was leavy» 
Then sigh not so, 4rc. 
D. Pedro. By my troth, a good song. 
Balth. And an ill singer, my lord. 
v. Pedro. Ha? no; no, faith; thou singest well 
enough for a shift. 

Bene. [Aside.] An he had been adoff,that shoald 
have howl'd thus, they would have hang'd him : 
and, I pray God, his bad^ voic^ bode no mischief! 
1 iiad as lief have heard the night-itiven, come 
what plague could have come after it. 

/>. Pedro. Yea, marry ; [To Claudio.}—lk»t thou 
hear Balthaear ? I pray thee, get us some excellent 
music : for to>morrow night we would have it at 
tlie laay Hero's chamber-window. 
Balth. The best I can, my lord. 
V. Pedro. Do so; farewell. [Exeunt Balthaatr 
and music] Come hither, Leonato ! What was it you 
told me of to-day t That your niece Beatrice was in 
love with signior Benedick ? 

Claud, O, ay -—Stalk on, stalk on: the fowl Ml. 
[AHde to Pedro.] I did never thhik that lady woald 
have loved any man. 
Ijcoh. No, nor I neither; but most wonderfil. 



Longer. 
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that she should so dote on sifoior Bm)edick,^l}Om 
she hath in all oatward behavioars seem'd *ver to 
abhor. 

Bene, Is't possible? Sits the wind in that corner! 

[Aside. 

Leon, By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what 
to think of it ; but that she loves him with an en- 
raged affection, — it is past the infinite of thought*. 

J), Pedro. May be, she doth bat counterfeit. 

Claud, 'Faith, like enough. 

L,eon. O God ! counterfeit | There never was conn- 
terfeit of passion came so neai- the life of passion, 
as she discovers it. 

D. Pedro, Why, what effecte of passion shews 
she? 

Claud. Bait the hook well : this fish will bite. 

[Aside. 

Leon. What effects, my lord ! She will sit you,— 
You heard my daughter tell you how. 

Claud, She did, indeed. 

if. Pedro. How, how, I pray you 1 You amaze 
me : I would have thought her spirit had been in- 
vincible against all assaults of affection. 

Leon, I would have sworn it had, my lord ; es- 
pecially against Benedick. 

Bene. [Aside.] I should think this a gull, but that 
the white-bearded fellow speaks it : knavery cannot, 
sure, hide himself in such reverence. 

Claud, He hath ta'en the infection ; hold it np. 

[Aside. 

D, Pedro, Hath she made her affection known to 
Benedick. 

Lean. No ; and swears she never will t thafs her 
torment. 

Claud, Tis true, indeed ; so yoxve daughter says : 
Shall /,8ays she, that have so often encountered Mm 
with scorn, write to him that I love him T 

Leon, This says she now when she is beginning 
to write to him ; for she'll be up twenty times a 
night; and there will she sit in her smock, till she 
have writ a sheet of paper : — My daughter tells us 
all. 

Claud. Now you talk of h sheet of i^aper, I re* 
member a pretty jest your daughter told us of. 

X.«wi.,0 l-^When she had writ it, and was read- 
ing it over, she fonnd Benedick and Beatrice be* 
tween the sheet?— 

• Beyond the power of thought to. conceive. 
Vofc. I. Z z 
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CXmmI* TluiC* 

Lem. O I she tore the letter into a thousand haU- 
pence ; railed at herself, that she should be so im- 
nodest to write to one that she knew would float 
her. / measure him, says she, fty fay own spirU / 
farlMhouldJlomtkim, if he writ to me j ^e^, Omgh 
I love Mm, I should* 

Gaud* Then down upon her knees she falls, 
weeps, sob«, beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, 
curses ;— O, sweet Benedick I God give me patiemctf 

Loom. She doth indeed ; my daughter says so : 
and the ecstacy* hadi so much overborne her, 
that my daughter is sometime afraid she will do a 
demerate outrage to herself; It is very true, 

Jj. Pedro* It were good, that Benedick knew of 
it by soma other, if she will not discover it. 

Cfumd* To what end t He would but make a qM»t 
of it, and torment the poor lady worse. 

D, Pedro. An he should, it were an alms to bana 
him ? she*s an excellent sweet lady ; and, out of 
all susi^ion, she is virtuous 

CUmd. And she is exceeding wise. 

/>. Pedro, In every thing, but in loving Benedick. 

Ijboh* O mv lord, wisdom and blood combatii^; 
in so tender a body, we have ten proofs to one, that 
blood hath the victorv. I am sorry for her, as I 
have just cause, being her uncle and her guardian. 

D» Pedro* I would, she had bestow'd this dotage 
on me ; I would have dalTM t all other respects, 
and made her half myself;, I pray you, tell Bene- 
dick of it, and hear what he will say. 

Ijeon. Were it good, think you t 

Claud, Hero thinks surely, she will die : for she 
says, she will die if he love her not ; and she will 
die ere she makes her love known ; and she will die 
if he woo her, rather than she will 'bate one breath 
of her accustom'd crossness. 

J}* Pedro* 3he doth well : if she should make t«>> 
der of her love, 'tis very possible he'll scorn it, (or the 
man, as yon know all, hath a contemptible t spirit. 

Claud, He is a very proper $ man. 

/>. Pedfo, He hath indeed, a good outward 
happiness. 

CUmd, 'Fore God, and in my mind, very wise. 

/>. Pedro* He doth, indeed, shew some qoaiks 
that are like wit. 

• Alienatk>n of mind. t Thrown oflF. 

I CoBtemptooos. $ Handsome. 
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Jjetm* And I take him to be valiant. 

J}» Pedro* As Hector, I assure you : and in the 
managing of quarrels ydu may say he is wise ; fmr 
cither he avoids them with great discretfon, or u&> 
dcrtakes them with a most Christian-like fear. 

Leon, If he do fear God, he most necessarily keep 
peace ; if he break the peace, he onght to enter 
into a qnarrel with fear and trembling. 

D, Pedro. And so will he do ; for the man doth 
fear God, howsoever it seems not in him, by some 
large jests he will make. Well, I am sorry for 
yonr niece : shall we go lee Benedick, and tell 
nim of her love? 

Cloud, Never tell him, my lord ; let her wear it 
out with good counsel. 

Leon, Nay, that's impossible ; she may wear her 
heart out first. 

D, Pedro, Well, we'll hear further of it by yonr 
daughter ; let it cool the while* I love Benedick 
well ; and I could wish he would modestly ex- 
amine himself, to see how much he is unworthy so 
good a lady. 

Leon, My lord, will you walk f Dinner is ready. 

Claud, If he do not dote on her upon this, I will 
never trust my expectation. [Aside* 

D, Pedro, Let were be the same net spread for 
her; and that must your daughter and her 

gentlewoman carry. The sport will be, when they 
old one an opinion of another's dotage, and no • 
such matter; that's the scene that I would see, 
which will be merely a dumb show. Let us send her 
to call him in to dinner. \Aaide^ 

\Exeunt Don Pedro, Ckmdio, and Leonato. 

BjiNBDicK advmtcesfirom the Arbour, 
Bene, This can be no trick : the conference was 
sadly borne • .—They have the truth of this from 
Hero. They seem to pity the lady ; it seemsj her 
affections have their full bent. Love me! why, it 
must be requited. I hecir how I am censured: 
they say, I will bear myself proudly, if I perceive 



the love come from her ; they say too, that she 
any sign of affection.~-I 



will rather die than give any i 



did never think to marry :~-I must not seem proud : 
— Happy are they that hear their detractions, and 
can put them to mending. They say, the lady is 
fair; 'tis a truth, I can bear them witness: and 

• SerioQtly ciurried oiu 
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virtaoos: — 'tis lo, I cannot reiuove it: and wise, 
bat for loving me :—By my troth, it is no additk>n 
io her wit ; — nor no great argument of her folly, 
for I will be horribly in luve with her. — I may-, 
chance have some odd quirk:} and remnants of wit 
broken on me, because I have rail'd so long 
agahkst marriage : But doth not the appetite alter f 
A man loves the meat in his youth, that he cannot 
endure in his age t shall quips, and sentences, and 
Uiese paper bullets of the bitiiu, awe a man fnna 
the career of his humour? No: the world most 
be peopled. When I said I would die a bachelor, 
I did not think I should live till I were married..^— 
Here comes Beatrice : by this day, she's a fair 
lady ; I do spy some marks of love in her. 

Enter Beathice. 

BeaU Against my will, I am sent to bid yon come 
in to dinner. 

Bene, Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 

Beat, I took no more pains for those tlianks, tlian 
you take pains to thank me ; if it had been painfal, 
I would not have come. 

Bene, You take pleasure in the message t 

Beat, Yea, just so much as you may take upon a 
knife's point, and choke a daw withal : — You have 
no stomach, signior ; fare yuu well. [Exit, 

Bene, Ha I Against my will J am sent to bid yom 
come to dinner — ther<i's a double meaning in that. 
/ took no more pains far those thanks, than you took 
fains to tliank me — that's as much as to sav, Anv 

riins that I take for vuu is as easy as tiianks : — If 
do not take |Mty of her, I am a villain ; if I do 
not love her, I am a Jew : I will go get her picture. 

{Exit, 

ACT in. 

SCENE /.— Lkonato's Garden. 
Enter Hebo, Margaret, and Ursula. 
Hero. Good Margaret, run thee into the parlour ; 
There shalt thon find my cousin Beatrice 
Proposing * with the pnnce and Claudio: 
Whisper her eai*, and tell her, 1 and Ursula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole discourse 
Is all of her ; say, tliat thon overheard'st us ; 
And bid her steal into the pleached bower, 

• Oiteoursiof • 
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Where honey suckles, ripen'd by the sun, 
Forbid the sun to enter ; — like favourites. 
Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 
Against that power that bred it :— There will she 

hide her. 
To listen our purpose: this is thy office, ^ 
Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 
Marg. V\\ make her come, I warrant you, pre- 
sently. \Exit, 
Hero. Now, Ursula, when Beatrice doth come. 
As we do trace this alley up and down. 
Oar talk must only be of Benedick : 
When I do name Kim, let it be thy part 
To praise him more than ever man did merit : 
My talk to thee must be, how Benedick 
Is sick in love with Beatrice : of this matter 
Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made. 
That only wounds by hearsay. Now begin ; 

Enter Beatrice, behind. 
For look where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
Close by the ground, to hear our conference. 

Ifrs. The pleasant'st angling is to see the fish 
Cat with her golden oars the silver stream, 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait: 
So angle we for Beatrice ; who even now 
Is ooHched in the woodbine coverture : 
Fear you not my part of the dialogue. 

Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear lose no- 
thing N 
Of the false sweet bait that we lay for it.— 

[TAey advance to the bower. 
No, truly, Ursula, she is too disdainful ; 
I know, her spirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock •, 

Urs, But are you sure. 
That Benedick loves Beatrice so entirely? 

Hero. So says the prince, and my new-trothed 
lord. 

Urs. And did they bid yon tell her of it, madam t 

Hero. They did intreat me to acquaint her of it : 
Bat I persuaded them, if they loved Betfedick, 
To wish him wrestle with affection. 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. 

Urs. Why did you so? Doth not the gentleman 
Deserve as full, as fortunate a bed. 
As ever Beatrice shall couch upon 1 

• A species of hawk. 
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Nero, O God of love I I know he doth deserve 
As much as may be yielded to a man : 
But nature never framed a woman's heart 
Of prouder stuff than that of Beatrice : 
Disdain and scorn ride sparkling in her eyes, 
Hispriaing • what they look on ; and her wit 
Values itself so highly, that to her 
All matter else seems weak : she cannot love. 
Nor take no shape nor project of affection. 
She is so self-endeared. 

Urs, Sure, I think so ; 
And therefore, oertainly it were not good 
She knew his love, lest she make sport at it. 

Hero, Why, you speak truth : I never yet saw 
man. 
How wise, how noble, young, how rareW featured. 
But she would spell him backward : if »dr.faced. 
She'd swear, the gentleman should be her sister; 
If black, why, nature, drawing of an antic. 
Made a foul blot : if tall, a lance iU-headed j 
If low, an agate very vilely cut : 
If speaking, why, a vane blown with all winds ; . 
/ If silent, why a block moved with none. 
So turns she every man the wrong side out ; 
And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which simpleness and merit purchaseth. 

Urs, Sure, sure, such carping is not commendable. 

Hero, No : not to be so odd, and from all fashiODS, 
* As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable : 
But who dare tell her so 1 If I should speak, 
She*d mock me into air ; O, she would laugh me 
Out of myself, press me to death with wit.» 
Therefore let Benedick, like cover*d fire,r 
Consume away in sighs, waste inwardly : 
It were a better death than die with mocks ; 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

Urs, Yet tell her of it: hear what she will 8»y- 

Hero, No ; rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counsel him to fight against his passion : 
And truly, PU devise some honest slanders 
To stain my cousin with : one doth not know. 
How much an ill word may empoison liking. 

Urs, O, do not do your cousin such a wrong. 
She cannot be so much without true judgment. 

Saving so swift f and excellent a wit, 
she is prized to have,) as to refuse 
So rare a gentleman as signior Benedick. 

• Undervaluing. t Beady. 
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Hero. He is the only man of Italy, 
Always excepted my dear Claadio. 

Urs. I pray von, be not angry with me, madam, 
Speaking my nmcy : signior Benedick, 
^r shape,* for bearing, argument, and valour. 
Goes foremost, in report through Italy. 

ffero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 

Ursi, His excellence did earn it, ere ne had it.— 
When are you married, madam f 

Hero. Wny, every day ;— to-morrow : come, go in ; 
I'll shew thee some attires; and have thy counsel. 
Which is the best to furnish me to-morrow. 

Urs. She is limed t I warrant you; we have 
caught her, madam. 

He " " 



lero. If it prove so, then loving goes by haps ; 

rrows, some with traps. 

[Exeunt Hero and Ursula, 



Some €uMd kills with arrows, some with traps. 
'" ' " '! Ursu 



Bbatrics aditanees. 
Beat. What fire is in mine ears f Can this be true t 

Stand I condemn*d for pride and scorn so much t 
Oontempt, farewell ! and maiden pride adieu I ^ 

No glory lives behind the back of such. 
And, Benedick, love on, I will requite thee ; 

Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand ; 
If tbon dost love, my kindness shall incite thee 

To bind our loves up in a holy band : 
For others say, thou dost deserve ; and I 
BeUeve it better than reportingly. [Exit. 

SCENE //.— ii Room in Lsonato's House. 

Enter Don Pbdro, Claudio, Bsnbdick, and 
Lbonato. 

J). Pedro. I do but stay till your marriage be con- 
summate, and th«D I go towaird Arracon. 

Ciaud. ril bring you thither, my lord, if you'll 
vouchsafe me, 

H, Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a soil in 
the new gloss of your marriage, as to shew a child 
his new coat, and forbid him to wear it. I will 
only be bold with Benedick for his company ; for, 
from the crown of his head to the sole of his foot, 
he is all mirth ; he hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's 
bow-string, and the little hangman dare not snoot 
At him : he hath a heart as sound as a bell, and his 

• Conversation, t Bamaredlwith birdlime. 
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tongnc U the clapper ; for what his heart thinks, 
his tongue speaks. 

Bene. Gallants I am not as I have been. 

Leon. So say I ; methinks, you are sadder. 

Claud. I hope, he be in love. 

D. Pedro. Hang him, truant ; there's no tme drop 
of blood in him, to be truly touch'd with love : it' 
he be sad, he wants money. 

Bene. I have the tooth-ache. 

D. Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it I 

Claud, Yon must hang it first, and draw it after- 
wards. 

n. Pedro. What ? Sigh for the tooth-ache T 

Leon. Where is but a humoQr, or a wormt 

Bene. Well, every one can master a grief, but he 
tliat has it. 

Claud. Yet say I^ he is in love. 

D. Pedro. There is no appearance of fancy in him, 
unless it be a fancy that he hath to strange dis- 
guises ; as, to be a Dutchman to day ; a Frenchnoan 
to-morrow ; or in the shape of two countries at 
once, as, a German from the waist downward, all 
slop * ; and a Spaniard from the hip upward, no 
doublet : unless ne have a fancy to this foolery, as 
it appears he hath, he is no fool for fancy, as you 
would have It appear he is. 

Claud. If lie be not in love with some woman, 
there is no believing old signs : he brushes his hat 
o' moniings : What should that bode t 

D. Pedro. Hath any man seen him at the barber's T 

Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been seen 
with him ; and the old ornament of his cheek hath 
already stuflF'd tennis balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, by 
, the loss of a beai-d. 

D. Pedro. Nay, he rubs himself with civet : Can 
you smell him out by that ? 

CVflMrf. Tlmt's as muchasto8ay,The8weetyoath1s 
in love. 

/>. Pedro. The greatest note of it is his melancholy. 

Clhud, And when was he wont to wash his face? 

v. Pedro. Yea, or to paint himself? for the which, 
I hear what thoy nay of him. 

Claud. Nay, but his jesting spirit ; which is 
now crept into a lutcstiing, and now govem*d 
by 6top¥i. 

• Large loose breeches. 
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Z>. Pedro* Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him : 
conclade, conclude, he is in love. 

Claud. Nay, but I know who loves him. 

J}* Pedro* That would I know too ; I warrant, one 
that Imows him not. 

Claud* Yes, and his ill conditions ; and, in despite 
of all, dies for him. 

D. Pedro. She shall he buried with her face np 
wards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ache.— 
Old signior, walk aside with me ; I have studied 
eight or nine wise words to speak to you, which 
these hobby-horses must not hear. 

[Exit Benedick and Leonato. 

J). Pedro. For my life, to break with him about 
Beatrice. 

Claud. Tis even so : Hero and Margaret have by 
this, play'd their parts with Beatrice ; and then the 
two bears will not bite one another, when they meet. 

BMer Don John. 

D. John, My lord and brother, (Tod save you. 

v. Pedro. <xood den, brother. 

/>. John. If your leisure served, I would speak with 

/>. Pedro. In private f [yon. 

J). John. If it please you ;— yet Count Clandio may 
hear ; for what I would speak of, concerns him. 

J). Pedro. What's the matter t 

J}, John, Means your lordship to be married to- 
morrow 1 [To Claudio. 

JO, Pedro. You know, he does. 

/>. John. I know not that, when he knows what 
I know. 

Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray yon 
discover it. 

D. John. You may think I love yon not ; let that 
appear hereafter, and aim better at me by that I 
now will manifest: for my brother, I think, he 
holds you well ; and in deamess of heart hath holp 
to effect your ensuing marriage : surely suit ill spent, 
and labour ill bestow'd I 

D, Pedro. Why, what's the matter t 

J}. John. I came hither to tell you ; and, circum- 
stances shorten'd, (for she hath been too long •'^ 
talking of,) the lady is disloyal. 

Claud. Whol Herot 

J). John. Even she ; Leonato's Hero, your Hero, 
*very man's Hero. 

Oiaud. Disloyal t 
Vol. I. Aaa 
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D. John. The word is too good to t>aini out her 
wickedness ; I could say she were worse ; think 
yoa of a worse title, and I will fit her to it. Wonder 
not till further warrant : go but with me to-night, 
you shall see her chamber-window enter'd ; even 
the night before her wedding-day : if you love her 
then, to-morrow wed her ; but it would better fit 
your honour to change your mind. 

Claud. May this be so t 

D. Pedro. I will not think it. 

D. John, If you dare not trust that you see, con- 
fess not that you know : if you will follow me, I 
will shew you enough ; and when you have seen 
more, and heard more, proceed accordingly. 

Claud. If I see any thing to-uight wh3r I shoald 
not marry her to-morrow ; in the congregation^where 
1 should wed, there will I shame her. 

D. Pedro. And. as I woo'd for thee to obtain her, 
I will join with thee to disgrace her. 

D. John. I will disparage her no farther, till you 
are my witnesses : bear it coldly but till midnight, 
and let the issue shew itself. 

/>. Pedro. O day untowardly tum'd ! 

plaud. O mischief strangely thwarting t 

tf. John. O plague right well prevented I 
So will you say, when you have seen the sequel. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE I/l.—A Street. 
Enter Dogbkrrt and Verges, with the Watch. 

Dogh. Are yon good men and true 1 

Verg. Yea, or else it were pity but they should 
•ulTer salvation, body and soul. 

Dogb. Nay, that ere a punishment too good for 
them, if they shouU 'lave any allegiat^^e in than, 
being chosen for the prince's watch. 

Verg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour 
Dogberry. 

Dogh. First, who think yon the most desartless 
man to be constable t 

1 Watch. Hugh Oatcake, Sir, or Geoiige Seacoal ; 
for they can write and read. 

Dogb. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal : God hath 
b'ess'd you with a good name : to be a well-favour*d 
man is the gift of fortune ; bnt to write and read 
comes by nature. 

^ Watch. Both which, master constable,-^ 
tgb. You have ; I knew it would be your answer. 
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Well, for yoar favoar. Sir, why, give God thanks, 
and make no boast of it ; and for your writing and 
reading, let that appear when there is no need of 
such v^.nity. Yoa are thouglit here to be the most 
senseless and fit man for the constable of the watch ; 
therefore bear you the lantern : this is your charge ; 
ou shall comprehend all vagrom men ; you are to 
lid any man stand, in the prince's name. 

2 Watch. How, if he will not stand t 

D^b. Why, then, take no note of him, but let him 
go ; and presently call the rest of the watch to- 
gether, and tliank God you are rid of a knave. 

yerg. If he will not stand when he is bidden, he 
is none of the prince's subjects. - 

Dogb. True, and they are to meddle with none but 
the prince's subjects : — You shall also make no noise 
in the streets ; for, for the watch to babble and 
talk, is most tolerable, and not to be endured. 

2 Watch. We will rather sleep than talk ; w« 
know what belongs to a watch. 

Dogb. Why, you speak like an ancient and most 
quiet watchman ; for I cannot see how sleeping 
should offend : only, have a care that your bills * be 
not stolen :<— Well, you are to call at all the ale- 
houses, and bid those that are drunk get them to 
bed. 

2. Watch. How if they will not! 

Dogb. Why, then, let them alone till they are 
if sober ; they make you not then the better answer, 
you may say they are not the men you took them 
for. 

2 Watch. Well, Sir. 

Dogb. If yovi meet a thief, you may suspect him, 
by virtue of your office, to be no true man ; and, for 
such kind ot men, the less you meddle or make 
with them, why, the more is for your honesty. 

2 Watch. If we know him to be a thief, shall we 
not lay hands on him t 

Dogb. Truly, by your ofiice, you may ; bat. I think, 
they that touch pitch will be defiled : tne most 
peaceable way for you. if you do take a thief, is, 
to let him shew himself what he is, and steal out of 
your company. 

Verg. You nave been always called a merciftil 
man, partner. 

Dogb. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my will ; 
much more a man who hath any honesty in nim. ^ 

* Weapons of the watchmen. . j 

Uigitizeclby^OOgle 



aM IfUCHASO Act III. 

Vwg. If yoQ hear a ehild crv in fhe night, yoa 
moat call to the nurse, and bid her still it. 

S Watch, How if the nurse be asleep, and will not 
hear us? 

t, Dogb, Why then, depart in peace, and let the 
ohild wake her with crsring : for the ewe that will 
not hear her lamb when it baes, will ne^er answ^ 
a calf when he bleats. 

Verg, Tis very true. 

Dogb. This is the end of the charge. Totiy con- 
stable, are to present the prince's own person ; if 
you meet the prince in the night, you may stay 
him. 

Verg» Nay by'r lady> that, I think, he cannot. 

Dw* Fire shillings to one on% with any man 
that knows the statutes, he may stinr him : marry, 
not without the prince be willing : for, indeed, the 
watch ought to offend no man : and it is an offence 
to stay a man i^ainst his will. 

Vert, Bv'r lady, I think it be so. 

JDo^, Ha, ha, ha I Well, masters, good night : an 
there be any matter of weight chances, call up me : 
keep your Allows* counsels and your own, and good 
aignt<-^Come^ neighbour. 

% Watch, Well, masters, we hear our charge : lei 
us go sit here upon the cnurch-bench till two, and 
then all to-bed. 

Dog^* One word more, honest neighbours ; I pimy 
you, watch about signior keonato's door ; for the 
wedding being there to^norrow, there is a great 
coil to-night : Adieu, be vigilant, I beseech you. 

[Exeunt JJogbeny and Verges. 

Enter BoaACBio and Conbadb. 

Bora. What I Conrade^— 

Watch. Peace, stir not. [Aside. 

Bera, Conilule, I say I 

Ckm. Here, man, I am at thy elbow. 

Bota* Mass, and my elbow itch'd; I thought 
there would a scab follow. 

Om. I will owe thee an answer for that: and 
now forward with thy tale. 

Bora, Stand thee close then under this pent- 
house, for it drizzles rain ; and 1 will, like a true 
drunkard, utter all to thee. 

Watch*, [Aside.^ Some treason, masters ; yet stand 
close. 

Bora, Therefore know, I have earn'd of Don 

hn a thousand dacats* 
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Cm. Is it possible that any villainy shoald be so 
deart 

Bora. Thou shoaldst rather ask, if it were ikm- 
sible any villainy should be so rich ; for when rich 
villains have need of poor ones, poor ones may 
make what price they will. 

Can* I wonder at it. 

Bora. That shews, thou art unconfirmed :* thou 
knowest, that the fashion of a doublet, or a ha^ 
or a cloak, is nothing to a man. 

Con, Yes, it is apparel. 

Bora. I mean the fashion. 

Con. Yes, the fashion is the fashion. 

Bora. Tush ! I may as well say, the fool's the 
fool. But see'st thou not what a deform'd thief 
this fashion ist 

Watch. I know that Deformed ; he has been a 
vile thief this seven year ; he |;oes up and down 
like a gentleman : I remember his name. 

Bora. Didst thou not hear somebody t 

Con. No ; 'twas the vane on the house. 

Bora. See'st thou not, I say, what a deform'd 
thief this fashion is t How giddily he turns about 
all the hot bloods, between fourteen ^nd five and 
thirty f Sometime, fashioning them like Pharoah's 
soldiers in the reechy f painting ; sometime, like 
god Bel's priests in the old church window ; some- 
time, like the shaven Hercules in the smirch'd) 
worm-eaten tapestry, ^ere liis cod-piece seems as 
massy as his club 1 

Ckm. All this I see ; and see, that the fashion 
wears out more apparel than the man : But art not 
thou thyself giddy with the fashion too, that thou 
hast shifted out of thy tale into telling me of the 
fashion 1 

Bora. Not so neither : but know, that I have to- 
night woo'd Margaret, the lady Hero's gentlewo- 
man, by the name of Hero ; she leans me out at 
her mistress' chamber-window, bids me a thousand - 
times good-night, — I tell this tale vilely : — I should 
first tell thee, how the prince, Claudio, and my 
master, planted and placed, and possess'd by my 
master Don John, saw afai- off in the orchard this 
amiable encounter. 

Con. And thought they, Margaret was Hero t 

Bora. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio ; 

• Unpractised in the ways of the world, 
t Smoked. t Soiled. 
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but the devil my master knew she was Margaret ; 
and partly by his oaths, which first possess'd them, 
partly by the dark night, which did deceive them, 
but chiefly by my villainy, which did confirm any 
slander that Don John had made, away went 
Claudio enraged ; swore he would meet her as he 
was appointed, next morning at the temple, and 
there, before the whole congregation, shame her 
with what he saw over-night, and send her home 
again without a hosband. 

1 JVatch, We charge yon in the prince's name, 
stand. 

S Watch. Call np the right master constable: 
we have here recovered the most dangerous piece 
of lechery that ever was known in the conunon* 
wealth. 

1 Watch, And one Deformed is one of them ; I 
know him, he wears a lock. 

Con, Masters, masters. 

% Watch, You'll ^be made bring Deformed forth, 
I warrant you. 

Con. Masters,— 

1 Watch. Never speak ; we charge you, let at 
obey you to go with us. 

Bora, We are like to prove a goodly commodity, 
being taken up of these men's bills. 

Con, A commodity in question, I warrant yon. 
Come, we'll obey you. lExeunt, 

SCENE IV.^A Boom in ijBONATO's Housf. 
Enter Hero, Margaebt, and Ursula. 

ffero. Good Ursula, wake my cousin, Beatrice, 
and desire her to rise. 

Urs. I will, lady. 

Hero, And bid ner come hither. 

Urs. Well. [EtU UrsuU. 

lifarg. Troth, I think, your other rabato* were 
better!; 

Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, I'll wear this. 

Marg, By my troth, it's not so good ; and I war* 
rant, your cousin will say so. 

Hero, My cousin's a fool, and thou art another ; 
I'll wear none but this. 

Mar^, I like tlie new tire f within excellently, If 
the hair were a thought browner : and your gown's 
a most rare fashion, i' faith. I saw the duchess of 
Milan's gown that they praise so. 

• A kind of ruff. t Head dress. . 
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Hero. O, that exceeds, they »ay. 

Marg. By my troth if s bat a night-gown in re- 
spect of yoars : cloth of gold, and cuts, and laced 
with silver; set with pearls^^down sleeves, side 
sleeves,* and skirts round, underbome with a 
blueish tinsel : but for a fine, quaint, graceful, and 
excellent fashion, yours is worth ten oa't. , 

Hero. Gpd give me joy to wear it, for my heart 
is exceeding heavy. 

Marg. Twill be heavier soon, by the weight of 
a man. 

Hero. Fie upgn thee ! Art not ashamed 1 

Marg, Of wnat, lady t Of speaking hononrably 1 
Is not marriage honourable in a beggar f Is not 
your lord honourable without marriage ? I think 
you would have me say, saving your reverence, — a 
Jiusband : an bad thinking do not wrest true speak- 
ing, I'll offend nobody : Is there any harm in— 
the lieavlerjW a husband? None, I think, an it be 
the right husband, and the right wife ; otherwise 
'tis light, and not heavy : — ^Ask my lady Beatrice 
else, here she comes. 

Enter Bkatbicx. 

Hero. Good morrow, coz. 

Beat. Good morrow, sweet Hero. 

Hero. Why, liow now 1 Do yon speak in the sick 
tune? 

Beat. I am out of alljriier tnne, methinks. 

Marg. Clap us mXxy-Jffht o* love ; that goes with- 
out a burden ; do -^(jff^xn^ it, and IMI dance it. 

Beat. Yea, LighP'fn* love, with your heels I— Then, 
if your husband have stables enough, you'll see he 
shall lack no bams. 

Marg. O illegitimate construction ! I scorn that 
with my heels. 

Beat. 'TIS almost five o'clock, cousin, 'tis time 
yoa were ready. By my troth I am exceeding ill : 
— hey ho ! 

Marg. For a hawk, a horse, or a husband f 

Beat. For the letter that begins them all, H i.. 

Marg. Well, an you be not tum'd Turk, there's 
no more sailing by the star. 

Be^t. What means the fool, trowt 

Marg. Nothing I ; but God send every one their 
heart's desire ! 

Hero. These gloves the count sent me, they are 
an excellent perfume. 

• Long sleeves* f I. e. for an ache or pain. 
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Be&t, I am staffs cousin, I cannot smell. 

Mtnrg. A maid, and stuff d I there's goodly catchy 
ingof cold. 

Bemi. O, God help me I Crod help me I How long 
have you jprofess'd apprehension t 

Mmrg» Ever since you left it :— Doth not my wit 
become me rarely. 

Beat, It is not seen enough, jron should wear it 
in your cap. — By my troth, I ain sick. 

man^. Get you some of this distilPd Cardnns 
Benedictus, and lay it to your heart *, it is the only 
thing for a qualm. 

Hero, There thou prick'st her with a thistle. 

Btat, Benedictus I— Why Benedictus t— You have 
some moral • in this Benedictus. 

Marg, Mor^l ? — No, by my troth, I have no moral 
meaning; I ^eant, plain holy>thistle. You may 
think, perchfince, that I think you are in love: 
nay, by'r lady, I am not such a fool to think what 
I list ; nor I list not to think what I can ; n<Nr, 
indeed, I cannot think, if I would think my heart 
out of thinking, that you are in love, or that yon 
will be in love, or that you can be in love : yet 
Benedict was such another, and now is he become 
a man : he swore he would never many ; and yet 
now, in despite of his heart, he eats his meat with- 
out grudging : and how you may be converted, I 
know not ; but methinkS|Arou look with your eyes 
as other women do. ^ 

Beat. What pace is this th^ thy tongue keeps t ' 

Mof^, Not a false gallop. 

Re-enter Ursula. 

Ur*. Madam, withdraw: ^e prince, the count, 
signior Benedick, Don John, and all the gallants 
of the town, are come to fetch you to church. 

Her: Help to dress me, good eoz, good Meg» 
good Ursula. [Exeumt, 

SCENE r.-^Another Boom in Lbonato's Houie, 

Enter Lbonato» with Doobbrrt and Ybrobs. 

Zteon, What would you with me, honest neigh 
bourf 

Hosgfr. Many, Sir, I would have some confidence 
with you, that decerns you nearly. 

* Hidden meaning. 
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Leon, Brief, I pray you ; for you see, 'tis a busy 
time with me. 

J}(^h. Marry, this it is^ Sir* 

Verg, Yes, m truth, it id Sir. 

Jjeon, What is it, my good friends t 

Dogh, Goodman Verges, Sir, speaks a little off the 
matter : an old man. Sir, and his wits are not so 
blmit as, God help, I would desire they were ; but 
in ftuth, honest, as the skin between his brows. 

Verg. Yes, I thank God, I am as honest as ttny 
man living, that is an old man, and no honester 
than I. 

Hdj^. Comparisons are odorous : palabrM, neigh 
hour verges. 

Xeon. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

JPMfffr. It pleases your worship to say so, but we 
are the poor duke's officers ; but, truly, for mine 
own part, if I were as tedious as a king, 1 could find 
in my heart to bestow it all of your worship. 

Ijum, All thy tediousness on me ! ha! 

Dogh, Yea, and 'twere a thousand times more 
than tis : for I hear as good exclamation on your 
worship, as of any man in the city ; and though I 
be but a poor man, I am glad to hear it. 

Verg, And so am I. 

Leon. I would fain know what you have to say. 

Verg. Marry, Sir, our watch to>night, excepting 
your worship's presence, have ta'en a couple of as 
arrant knaves as any In Messina. 

Dogb. A good old man. Sir; he will be talking; 
as they say, when the age is in, the wit is out ; God 
help nsl It is a worid to see* .'--Well said, i* faith, 
neighbour Verges : well, God's a good man ; an two 
men ride of a horse, one . must ride behind :— An 
honest soul, i' faith, Sir ; by my troth he is, as ever 
broke bread ; but, God is to be worshipp'd : all men 
are not alike ; alas, good neighbour I 

Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too short of you. 

Dogb. Gifts, that God gives. 

Leon. I must leave von. 

Dogh, One word. Sir : our watch. Sir, have, in- 
deed, comprehended two aspicious persons, and we 
would have them this morning examined before 
your worship. 

Leon. Take their examination yourself, and bring 
it me ; I am now in great haste, as it may appear 
unto you* 

* It is worth seeing. 
Vol. I. B b b 
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Hdf fr. It shall be suffigance. 

heon. Drink some wine ere you go : fare j-ou ^ell. 

Enter a Mbssbnosr. 

Mess, My lord, they stay for you to girc your 
daughter to her husband. 

Leon. I will wait upon them ; I am ready. 

[Exemnt Leonato and Messenger, 

Dogb, Go, good partner, go, get yon to Francis 
Seacoal, bid him bring his pen and ink-horn to the 
gaol, we are now to examination these men. 

Verg, And we must do it wisely. 

I}ogb. We will spare for no wit, I warrant you; 
here's that [ToucfUng his forehead.] shall drive some 
of them to aium com: only get the learned writer 
to set down our excommunication, and meet nte at 
the gaol. [Exeunt, 

ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— The Inside of i^ Church, 

Enter Don Pbdro, Don John, Leonato, FaiAS, 

Claudio, Bbnkdick, Hbro, and Bbatricx, &c. 

Leon. Come, friar Francis, be brief; only to the 
plain form of marriage, and you shall recount their 
particular duties afterwards. 

Friar. You come hither, my lord, to marry this 
ladyt 

Claud, No. ^ . . ^ 

Leon, To be married to her, fnar ; you come to 

Fnar, Lady, you come hither to be married to 
this count t 

Hero* I do. . ^ . ■.. 

Friar, If either of you know any mward impedi- 
ment why you should not be coiyoin'd, 1 charge 
you, on your souls, to utter it. 

Claud, Know you any. Hero t 

Hero, None, my lord. 

Friar. Know you any, count t 

Leon. I dare make his answer, none. 

Claud, O, what men dare do ! what men mtkj do; 
what men liaily do 1 not knowing what th^y do ! 

Bene, How now! inteijeclions t Why, then some 
be of laughing, as, ha ha ! he ! 
, Claud. Stand tliee by, friar :— Father, by your 
leave ; 
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Will you with free and nnconstrained goal 
Give me this maid, your daughter t 

Leon. As freely, son, as God did give her me. 

Claud. And what have I to give you back, whose 
worth 
May counterpoise this rich and precious gift ? 

Jj, Pedro. Nothing, unless you render her again. 

Claud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble thank- 
fulness. — 
There, Leonato, take her back again ; 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend ; 
She's but the sign and semblance of her honour :— 
Behold, how like a maid she blushes here : 
O, what authority and show of truth 
Can cunning sin cover itself withal ! 
Ck>me8 not that blood, as modest evidence. 
To witness simple virtue T Would you not swear, 
All you that see her, that she were a maid. 
By these exterior shows T But she is none : 
She knows the heat of a luxurious • bed : 
Her blush is guiltiness, not modesty. 

Jjeon. What do you mean, my lord f 

Claud. Not to be married. 
Not knit my soul to an approved wanton. 

Leon. Dear my lord, if you in your own proof 
Have vanquished the resistance of her youth. 
And made defeat of her virginity,—— 

ClatMf. I know what yon would say ; if I hav^ 
known her, 
Yon'll say, she did embrace me as a husband. 
And so extenuate the 'forehand sin : 
No, Leonato, 

I never tempted her with word too latge t ; 
Bnt. as a brother to his sister, sheWd 
Bashful sincerity, and comely love. 

Hero. And seem'd I ever otherwise to you f 

Claud. Ont on thy seeming I I will write against 
Yon seem to me as Dian in her orb ; [it : 

As chaste as in the bud ere it be blown ; . 

But you are more intemperate in yoxxt blood 
Thau Venus, or those pamper'd animals 
That rage in savage sensuality. 

Hero. Is my lord well, that he doth speak so 
widetl 

Leon. Sweet prince, why ipeak not you f 

D. Pedro. What should I speak t 

• Lascivious. t Lieentious. 

{ Remote from the business in hand. 



91% MUCH ADO Aet IT. 

I stand dishononr'd, that have gone abont 
To link my dear friend to a common Male. 

Lieon* Are these things spoken t or do I but dream t 

D, John, Sir, they are spoken, and these things 
are true. 

Bene, This looks not like a nuptial. 

Bero, True O God ! 

Ckmd. Leonato, stand I here 1 
I^ this the prince's brother Y 
Is this face Hero's? Are our eyes our ownf 
. Leon. All this is so ; but what of this my lord f 

Ciaud, Iiet me but move one question to your 
daughter ; 
And by that fatherly and kindly power 
That you have in her, bid her answer truly. 

Lean. I charge thee do so, as thou art my child. 

Hero, O God defend me ! how am I beset !-«• 
What kind of catechising call you this f 

Claud, To make you answer truly to your name« 

Hero. Is it not ^ero t Who can blot that nam* 
With any inst reproach I 

Claud, Marry, that can Hero ; 
Hero itself can blot out Hero's virtue. 
What man was he talk'd with you yesternight 
Out at your window, betwixt twelve and one t 
Now, if you are a maid, answer to this. 

Hero, I talk'd with no man at that hour, my lord. 

i?. Pedro, Why, then are you no maiden^— 
Leonato, 
I am sorry yoa must hear ; upon mine honour. 
Myself, my brother, and this grieved coc^nt. 
Did see her, hear her, at that hour last night. 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window ; 
Who hath, indeed, most like a liberal* villain, 
Confess'd the vile encounters they have had 
A thousand times in secret. 

J), John, Fie, fie ! they are 
Not to be named ; my lord, not to be spoke of; 
There is not chastity enoush in language. 
Without offence to utter them : thus, pretty l*dy, 
I am sorry for thy much miuH>vemment. 

Claud. O Hero !— What a Hero hadst thou been, 
If half thy outward graces had been idaced 
About thy thoughts, and counsels of thy heart I 
But, fare thee well, most foul, most fair 1 larevell I 
Thou pure impiety, and impious puri^ t . 
For thee I'll lock up all the gates of love. 



* Too free of tongue. 
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And on my eye-lids shall conjectare hang, 
To tarn all beauty into thoughts of harm. 
And never shall it more be gracious. * 

Leon, Hath no man's dagger here a point for me t 

[Hero suwms* 
Beat, Why, how now, cousin t Wherefore sink 

you down ? 
H. John, Come, let us go : these things, come 



thus to light, 
Smother her spirits up. 

[Exeunt Don Pedro, Don John, and Claudio, 
Bene. How doth the lady t 
Beat, Dead, I think;— Help, uncle ;— 
Hero I Why, Hero l->Uncie l-~Signior Benedick f— 
friar 1 
Leon, O fate, take not away thy heavy hand I 
Death is the fairest cover for her shame^ 
That may be wish'd for. 
Beat, How now, cousin Hero \ 
Friar, Have comfort, lady. 
iMm, Dost thou look up ? 
Friar, Yea; Wherefore should she nott 
Leon, Wherefore ? Why, doth not every earthly 
thing 
Cry shame upon her? Could she here deny 
The story that is printed in her blood ?— 
Do not Uve, Hero ; do not ope thine eyes : 
For did I think thou wouldst not quickly die. 
Thought I thy spirits were stronger than thy 

shames. 
Myself would, on the rearward of reproaches. 
Strike at thy life. Grieved I, I had but one f 
Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame tt 
O, one too much by thee 1 Why had I one tf 
Why ever wast thou lovely in my eyes t 
Why had I not, with chantoble hand. 
Took up a beggar's issue at my gates ; 
Who smirched t thus, and mired with infamy, 
I might have said. No part of it is nUne, 
TMt shame derives itself from unknown loins f 
But mine, and mine I loved, and mine I praised. 
And mine that I was proud on ; mine so much. 
That I myself was to myself not mine. 
Valuing of her ; why, she— O, she is fallen 
Into a pit of ink ! that the wide sea 
Hath drops too lew to wash her clean again ; 

• Attractive. t Disposition of things. 
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And 8a!t too little, which may seasoo give 
To her fonl tainted flesh ! 

Bene, Sir, Sir, be patient : 
For my part, I am so atUred in wonder, 
I know not what to say. 

Beat, O, on my soul, my consm is belied ! 

Bene. Lady, were you her bed-fellow last night T 

Beat No, truly, not ; although, until last uight, 
I have this twelvemonth been her bedfellow. 

Leon, Confirmed, confirm'd ; O, that is stronger 
« made. 

Which was before harr*d up with ribs of iron ! 
Woald the two princes lie t and Claudio lie t 
Who loved her so, that, sneaking of her foaIne», 
Wash'd it with tears 1 Hence trom her ; let her 
die. 

Friar, Hear me a little ; 
Fbr I have only been silent so long. 
And given way unto this course of fortime. 
By noting of the lady : I have marked 
A thousand blushing apparitions start 
Into her face ; a thousand innocent shames 
In angel whiteness bear away those hlushes ; 
And in her eye there hath appeared a fire. 
To burn the errors that these princes hold 
Against her maiden truth : — Call me a tool ; 
Trust not my reading, nor my observations. 
Which with experimental seal doth warrant 
The tenour of my book ; trust not my age. 
My reverence, calling, nor divinity. 
If this sweet lady lie not guiltless here 
Under some biting error. 

Leon. Friar, it cannot be : ,.,,,«, 

Thou seest, that all the grace that she hath leH, 
Is, that she will not add to her daranaUon 
A sin of perjury ; she not denies it : 
Why seek*8t thou then to cover with excuse 
That which appears in proper nakedness t 
Friar. Lady, what man is he you are accused of 
Sero. They know, that do accuse me ; i know 
none : 
If I know more of any man alive, 
Than that which maiden modesty doth warrant. 
Let all my sins lack raercjr I — Omy father. 
Prove you that any man with me conversed 
At hours unmeet, or that 1 yesternight 
Maintained the change of words with any crea- 
ture. 
Refuse me, hate me, torture me to death. 
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Friar* There is some strange misprision* in the 
princes. 

Bene. T^oof them have the very bent of honour ; 
And if their wisdoms be misled in this. 
The practice of it lives in John the bastard. 
Whose spirits toil in frame of villainies. 

Licon. I know not ; if tliey speak but truth of \\ct. 
These hands shall teai her ; if they wrong her ho- 
nour. 
The proudest of them shall well hear of it. 
Time hath not yet so dried this blood of mine, 
Nor age so eat up my invention. 
Nor fortune made such havoc of my means. 
Nor my bad life reft me so much of friends. 
But they shall find, awaked in such a kind. 
Both strength of limb, and policy of mind. 
Ability in means, and choice of iriends. 
To quit me of tiiem thoroughly. 

JMar. Pause a while. 
And let my counsel sway you in this case. 
Your daughter here the princes left for dead ; 
Let her awhile be secretly kept in. 
And publish it, that she is dead indeed : 
Maintain a mourning ostentation ; 
And on your family's old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. 

Jjeon, What shall become of this 1 What will 
this do ? 

Friar. Marry, this well carried, shall on her be- 
half 
Change slander to remorse ; that'is some good : 
But not for that, dream I on this strange course. 
But on this travail look for greater birth. 
She dying, as it must be so maintain'd. 
Upon the instant that she was accused. 
Snail be lamented, pitied and excused. 
Of every hearer : for it so falls out. 
That what we have we prize not to the worth. 
Whiles + we enjoy it ; but being lack'd and lost. 
Why, then we rack t the value ; then we find 
The virtue, that possession would not shew us 
Whiles it was ours :— So will it fare with Claudio, ; 
When he shall hear she died upon § his words. 
The idea of her life shall sweetly creep 
Into his study of imagination : 
And every lovely organ of hfer life 

• Misconception. t While. % Over-rate, i By. 
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Shall come apparell'd in more precious habit. 

More moving delicate, and full of life. 

Into the eye and the prospect of his soul. 

Than when she lived indeed :^Then shall he moturn, 

(If ever love had interest in his liver,) 

And wish he had not so accosed her ; 

No, though he thousht his accusaticm true. 

Let this be so, and doubt not but success 

Will ffCshion the event in better shape 

Than I can Uy it down in likelihood. 

But if all aim but this be levelled fklab. 

The supposition of the lady's death 

Will quench the wonder of her infamy : 

And, if it sort not well, you may conceal her 

(As best befits her wounded reputatiob^ 

In some reclusive and religious life. 

Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and ii^nries. 

Bene, Signior Leonato, let the friar advise yoa : 
And though, you know, my inwardness* and love 
Is very much unto the prince and Clandfo, 
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this 
As secretly, and justlv, as your soul 
Should with your body. 

Leon, Being that I flow in grief. 
The smallest twine may lead me. 

Friar, Tis well consented ; presently away ; 
For to strange sores strangeljr they strain the core.— 
Come, lady, die to live : this wedding day. 
Perhaps, is but prolonged ; have patience and en. 
dure. (Exeunt Friar, Hero, and Leonato, 

Bene. Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this 
while? 

Beat, Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene, I will not desire that. 

Beat. You have no reason, I do it freely. 

Bene. Surelv. I do believe your fair eonsin is 
wrong*a. 

Beat, Ah, how mnch might the man d^erve of 
me, that would right her ! 

Bene. Is there any way to shew such frieindsh^t 

Beat. A very even way, but no such &iend. 

Bene, May a man do itT 

Beat. It is a man's office, but not yours. 

Bene, I do love nothing in the world so well u 
yon : Is not that strange f 

Beat, As strange as the thing I know not: it were 
as possible for me to say, I loved nothing eo well as 
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yon ; but believe me not ; and yet I He not ; I con- 
fess nothing, nor I deny nothing : — I am sorry for 
my cousin. 

Bene* By my sword, Beatrice, thoa lovest me. 

Beat* Do not swear by it, and eat it. 

Bene. I will swear by it, that you love me ; and 
I will malce him eat it, that says, I love not yon. 

Beat. Will you not eat your word ? 

Bene, With no sauce that can be devised to it : I 
protest I love thee. 

Beat. Why, then, God forgive me ! 

Bene. What offence, sweet Beatrice f 

Beat. You have staid me in a happy hour ; I was 
about to protest, I loved you. 

Bene. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat. I love you with so much of my heart, that 
none is left to protest. 

Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill cflaudio. 

Bene. Ha ! not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it :— Farewell. 

Bene. Tarry, sweet Beatrice. 

Beat, I am gone, though I am here ;— there is 
no love in you :— Nay, I pray you, let me go. 

Bene. Beatrice.— 

Beat. In faith, I will go. 

Bene. We'll be friends first. 

Beat. You dare easier be firiends with me, than 
fight with mine enemy. 

Bene. U Claudio thme enemy t 

Seat. Is he not approved in the height a villain, 
that hath slander'd, scorn'd, diahonour*d my Idns- 
woman T— O, that I were a man ! What! bear her in 
hand* until they come to take hands ; and then with 
public accusation, uncovered slander, unmitigated 
rancour, — O God, that I were a man I I would eat 
his heart in the market-place. 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice. 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a window t— A proper 
saying I 

Bene. V&y but, Beatrice ;— 

Beat. Sweet Hero !— She is wrong'd, she is slan- 
der'd, she is undone. 

Bene. Beat— 

Beat. Princes, and counties t ; Surely, a princely 
testimony, a goodly connt-confect| ; a sweet gallant, 

• I>elude her with hopes. t Noblemen. 
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surely ! O that I were a man f<Nr his sake ! or that I 
had any friend would be a man for my sake ! Bat 
manhood is melted into courtesies*, valour into 
compliment, and men are only tum'd into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercules, 
that only tells a lie, and swears it : — I cannot be a 
man with wishing, therefore I will die a woman with 
grieving. 

Bene. Tarry, good Beatrice : by this hand, I love 
thee. 

Beat. Use it for my love some other way than 
sweariag b^^ it. 

Bene. Think yon in your soul, the count Claudio 
hath wrong'd Hero. 

Beat. Yea, as sure as I have a thought, or a soul. 

Bene. Enough, I am engaged, I will challenge 
him ; I will kiss your hand, and so leave you : by 
this hand, Claudio shall render me a dear account : 
as you hear of me, so think of me. . Go, comfort your 
cousin : I must say, she is dead : and so, farewell. 

lExetmt. 

SCENE II.— A Prisw. 

Enter Doobbrry, Verobs, and Sbxton, in gowns; 
and the Watch, with Conradb and Borachio. 

D<^b. Is our whole dissembly appear'd T 

Verg. O, a stool and a cushion for the sexton ! 

Sexton. Which be the malefactors? 

Dogb. Marry, that am I and my partner. 

Verg. Kay, that's certain ; we have the exhibition 
to exaniitfe. 

Sexton. But which are the offenders that are to be 
examined T Let them come before master constable. 

Di^b. Yea, marry, let them come before me.— 
What is your name, friend ? 

Bora, borachio. 

Di^b. Pray write down— Borachio. — ^Yours, sirrah f 

Can. I am a gentleman, Sir, and my name is C<mh 
rade. 

'D(^b. Write down — ^master gentleman Conrade.— 
MasterSf'do you serve God t 

Con. Bora. Yea, Sir, we hope. 

Dogb. Write down — ^that they hope they serve 
God :— aiid write God first ; for Ciod defend but God 
should go before such villains !— Masters, it is proved 
already that you are little better than false knaves ; 

• Ceremony. 

Uigitizeclby^lOOgle 



Scene II. ABOUT NOTHING. 870 

and it will go near to be thought so shortly. How 
answer you for yourselves t 

Ckm* Marry, Sir, we say we are none. 

Di^b, A marvellous witty fellow, I assure you ; 
but I will go about with him. — Come you hither, 
sirrah : a word in your ear. Sir ; I say to you, it is 
thought you are false knaves. 

Bora. Sir, I say to you, we are none. 
' Do^b. Well, stand aside. — 'Fore God, they are 
both in a tale : have you writ down — that tiiey are 
nonef 

Sexton. Master constable, y6u go not the way to 
examine ; you must call forth the watch that are 
their accusers. 

J?ogb. Yea, marry, that's the eftest way : — Let the 
wmtch come forth : — Masters, I charge you, in the 
prince's name, accuse these men. 

1 Watch. This man said. Sir, that Don John, the 
the prince's brother, was a villain. 

Dogb. Write down— prince John a villain : — Why 
this is flat perjury, to call a prince's brother, villain. 

Bora. Master constable — 

JJogb. Pray thee, fellow, peace ; I do not like thy 
look, 1 promise thee. 

Sexton, What heard you him say else ? 

8 Watch. Marry, that he had received a thousand 
ducats of Don John, for accusing the lady Hero 
wrongfullv. 

Dogb. Flat burglary, as ever was committed. 

Verg. Yea, by the mass, that it is. 
• Sexton. What else, fellow ? 

I Watch. And that count Claudio did mean, upon 
his words, to disgrace Hero before the whole as- 
sembly, and not marry her. 

Dogb. O villain! thou wilt be condemned into 
everlasting redemption for tliis. 

Sexton. What else \ 

% Watch. This is all. 

Sexton. And this is more, masters, than you can 
deny. Prince John is this morning secretly stolen 
away ; Hero was in this manner accused, in this 
very manner refused, and upon the grief of this, 
suddenly died. — Master constable, let these men be 
bound, and brought to Leonato's ; I will go before, 
and shew him their examination. [£ril. 

Dogp. Come, let them be opiuion'd. 
^ Verg» Let them be in band •• 

• Bond, 

Digitized by Google 



380 MUCH ADO ActV. 

Om. Off. coxcomb I 

J}ogb, Ck>d*& my life! Where's the sexton t Let 
hilP write down — the prince's officer, coxcombs- 
Come, bind them :— ^Thou naughty varlet ! 

tkm. Away ! You are an ass, yon are an ass. 

Dcgb, Dost thou not suspect my place ? Dost thou 
not suspect my years 1 — O that he were here to write 
me down — an ass ! — But, masters, remember, that t 
am an ass ; though it be not written down, yet for- 
get not that I am an ass : — No, thou villain, thoa art 
roll of piety, as shall be proved upon thee by good 
witness. I am a wise fellow ; and, which is mor«, 
an officer ; and, which is more, a householder ; and, 
which is more, as pretty a piece of flesh as any 13 
in Messina ; and one that knows the law, go to ; and 
a rich fellow enough, go to ; and a fellow that hath 
had losses ; and one that hath two gowns, and every 
thing handsome about hi^i : — Bring him away. O, 
that I had been writ down— an ass 1 [Exeunt. 

ACTV. 

SCENE L^Btfore hMomAto^s House. 

Enter Lbonato and Antonio. 

Ant. If yon go on thus, you will kill yonrself ; 
And 'tis not wisdom* thus to second griei 
Against yourself. 

Leon. I pray thee, cease thy counsel. 
Which falls into mine ears as profitless 
As water in a sieve : give not me counsel ; 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear. 
Bat such a one whose wrongs do suit wiUi mine. 
Bring me a father, that so loved his child, 
Whose joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine. 
And bia him speak of patience ; 
Measure his woe the length and breadth of mine. 
And let it answer every strain for strain ; 
As thns for thus, and such a grief for such, 
1^ every lineament, branch, shape, and form : 
If snch a one will smile, and stroke his beard ; 
Cry— sorrow, wag 1 and hem, when he should groan ; 
Patch grief with proverbs ; make misfortune dmak 
With candle-wasters ; bring him yet to me. 
And I of him will gather patience. 
But there is no such man : for, brother, men 
Can counsel, and speak comfort to that grief 
Which they themselves not feel : but, tasting it, 
Their counsel turns to passion, which before 
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Woqld give preceptial medicine to rage. 
Fetter strong madness in a silken threaa. 
Charm ache with air, and agony with words : 
No, no ; 'tis all men's office to speak patience 
To those that wring under the load of sorrow ; 
Bat no man's virtue, nor sufficiency, 
To be so moral, when he shall endure 
The like himself : therefore give me no counsel : 
My griefs cry louder than advertisement. * 
Ant, Therein do men from children nothing differ. 
Leon, I pray thee, peace ; I will be flesh and blood ; 
For there was never yet philosopher. 
That could endure the tooth-ache patiently ; 
However they have writ the style of gods. 
And made a pish at chance and sufferance. 

Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourself; 
Make those, that do offend you,, suffer too. 
JLeon, There thoa speak'st reason : nay, I will 
do so: 
My soul doth tell me. Hero is belied ; 
And that shall Glaudio know, so shall the prince. 
And all of them that thus dishonour her. 

Enter Don Pbdro and Claddio. 

Ant. Here comes the prince, and Claudlo, hastily, 

J}, Pedro, Good den, good den. 

Claud, Good day to both of you. 

Leon. Hear you, my lords, — 

J). Pedro. We have some haste, Leonato. 

Leon. Some haste, my lord .'—Well, fare you well, 
my lord : — 
Are you so hasty now? — ^Well, all is one. 

J}. Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with ns, good Qld 
man. 

Ant. If he could right himself with qu^trelliiig. 
Some of us would lie low. 

Claud. Who wrongs him f 

Leon. Marry, 
Thou, thou dost wrong me ; thou dissembler, thou : 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy s^ord, 
I fear thee not. 

Claud. Marry, beshrew my hand, 
. If it should give your age such cause of fear : 
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my sword. 

Leon. Tush, tush, man, never ^eer and jest at qie : 
I speak not like a dotard, nor a fool ; 
As, under privilege of age, tp brag 

• Admonition. 
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What I have done being yonng, or what would do. 

Were I not old : know, Claudio to thy head. 

Thou hast so wrong'd mine innocent child and me. 

That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by ; 

And, with grey hairs, and bruise of many days. 

Do challenge thee to trial of a man. 

I say, thou hast belied mine innocent child : 

Thy slander hath gone through and throagh her 

heart, 
And she lies buried with her ancestors : 
O 1 in a tomb where scandal never slept. 
Save this of her*s, framed by thy villainy. 

Claud. My villainy 1 

Leon. Thine, Claudio ; thine I say. 

J), Pedro. You say not right, old man. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, - 
1*11 prove it on hislK>dy, if he dare ; 
Desi^te his nice fence, and his active practice*. 
His May of youth, and bloom of lustyhood. 

Claud. A.yf9,Y, I will not have to do with you. 

Leon, Canst thou so daff me t Thon hast killM 
my child ; 
If thou kill'st me, boy, thou shalt kill a man. 

Ant. He shall kill two of us, and men indeed : 
But that's no matter ; let him kill one first : — 
Win me and wear me, — let him answer me : — 
Gome, follow me, boy ; come boy, follow me : 
Sir boy, Pll whip you from your foiningi fence ; 
Nay, as I am^a gentleman, I will. 

Leon, Brother, — 

Ant. Content yourself : God knows, I loved my 
niece ; 
And she is dead, slander'd to death by villains ; 
That dare as well answer a man, indeed, . 
Aa I dare take a serpent by the tongue : 
Boys, apes, braggarts. Jacks, milksops I — 

Leon. Brother Antony, — 

Ant. Hold you content: What, manf I know 
them, yea. 
And what they weigh, even to the atmost scruple : 
Scambling, out-fkcing, fashion-mong'riug boys. 
That lie, and cog, and flout, deprave and slander, 
€ro-antickly, and shew outward hideousness. 
And speak off half a dozen dangerous words. 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durst. 
And this is all. 

Lieon. But, brother Antony,— 

• Skill hi fencing, , \ Thrustinf . 
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Ant. Come, 'tis no matter ; 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. 

/>. Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not wake 
your patience. 
My heart is sorry for your daughter's death ; 
But on my honour, she was charged with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proof. 

Leon. My lord, my lord, — 

JD. Pedro. I will not hear you. 

Leon. No? 
Brother, away : — I will be heard ;— 

Ant. And shall. 
Or some of ^us will smart for i%, 

[Exeunt Leonato and Antonio. 

Enter Benbdick. 

D. Pedro. See, see ; here comes the man we went 
to seek. 

Clattd. Now, signior 1 What news ? 

Betie. Good day, my lord. 

D. Pedro. Welcome, signior : you are almost 
come to part almost a fray. 

Claud. We had like to have had our two nose* 
snapp'd off with two old men without teeth. 

I}. Pedro. Leonato and his brother : What think'st 
thou ? Had we fought, I doubt, we should have 
been too youn^ for them. 

Bene. In a false quarrel there is no true valour. 

came to seek you both. 

■Claud. We have been up and doMm to seek thee ; 
for we are high-proof melancholy, and would fain 
have it beaten away : Wilt thou use thy wit ? 

Bene. It is in my scabbard ; Shall I draw it? 

J}. Pedro. DoSt thou wear Uiy wit by thy side? 

(^aud. Never any did so, though very many have 
been beside their wit. — I will bid thee draV, as we 
do the minstrels ; draw, to pleasure us. 

D. Pedro. As I am an honest man, he looks pale :— 
Art thou sick, or angry ? 

Claud. Whatl courage, manl What though care 
kill'd a cat, thou hast mettle enough in thee to kill 
care. 

Bene. Sir, I shall meet your wit in the career, an 
you charge it against me : — I pray you» choose ano- 
ther subject. 

Claud. Nay, then give him another sti^; this laat 
was broke across. 

D. Pedro. By this light, he changes more any- 
more ; I think, he be angry indeed. , 
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Ciaud, If he be, he knows how to torn hia girdle.* 

Bene. Shall I speak a word in your ear t 

Claud. God bless me from a challenge I 

Bene. You are a villain ; — I jest not : — I will make 
it good how yon dare, with what vou dare, and 
when you dare : — Do me right, or f will protest 
your cowardice. You have kill'd a sweet lady, and 
her death shall fall heavy on you: let me near 
from you. 

Claud. Well, I will meet you, so I may have good 
cheer. 

D. Pedro. What, a feast f a feast t 

Claud. V faith, I thank him ; he hath bid f me to a 
cairs head and a capon ; the which if I do not carve 
most curiously, say, my knife's naught.— Shall I not 
find a woodcock too t 

Bene. Sir, your wit ambles well ; it goes easily. 

D. Pedro. IMl tell thee how Beatrice praised tny 
wit the other day : I said, thou hadst a fine wit ; 
TVwe, says she, a fine little one : No, said I, a great 
wit i Bight, says she, a great gross one : Nag, said 
I, a good wit ; Just, said she, it hurts nobody : Nag, 
•aid I, the gentleman is tvise ; Certain said she, a 
wise gentleman : Nay. said I, he hath the tongues j 
That J believe, said she, for he swore a thing to me 
on Monday night, which he forestvore on Tuesday 
morning; therms a double tongue, there^s two 
tongues. Thus did she, an hour together, trans- 
shape thy particular virtues ; yet, at last, she con- 
cluded with a sigh, thou wast the properest man 
in Italy. 

Claud. For the which she wept heartily, andsaid^ 
she cared not. 

D. Pedro. Yea, that she did, but yet, for all that, 
jan if she did not hate him deadly, she would love 
him dearly : the old man's daughter told us all. 

Claud. All, all ; and moreover, God saw him when 
he was hid in the garden. 

D. Pedro. But when shall we set the savage 
bull's horns on the sensible Benedick's head t 

(jlaud. Yea, and text underneath. Here dwells 
Benedick the married man? 

Bene. Fare you well, boy; you know my mind ; 
I will leave you now to your gossip-like humour : 
you break jests as braggarts do their blades, which, 
God be thank'd, hurt not — My lord, for your many 
courtesies I thank yon : I must discontinue your 



• To give a challenge. t Invited. 
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company: yonr brother, the bastard, is fled from 
Messina : yea have, among you, kill'd a sweet and 
innocent lady : for my lord Lackbeard, there, he 
and I shall meet ; and till then, peace be with him* 

[Exit Benedick. 

x>. Pedro, He is in earnest. 

Claud. In most profound earnest ; and, Til war- 
rant you, for the love of Beatrice. , 

D. Pedro. And hath challenged thee? 

Claud. Most sincerely. 

D. Pedro. What a pretty thing man is, when he 
goes in his doublet and hose, and leaves off his wit I 

Enter Dogberry, Vbrges, and the Watch, with 
CoNBADK and Borachio. 
Claud. He is then a giant to an ape : but Uien is 
an ape a doctor to such a man. 

D. Pedro. But soft you, let be; pluck up my 
heart, and be sad* .' Did he not say, my brother 
was fled 1 ' 

Dogb. Gome you. Sir ; if justice cannot tame you, 
she shall ne'er weigh more reasons in her balance : 
Hay, an you be a cursing h3q)ocrite once, you must 
be look'd to. 

D. Pedro. How now, two of my brother's men 
bound! Borachio, one! / 

Claud. Hearken after their offence, my lord! 
1>. Pedro. Officers, what offence hath these men 
done? 

Vogb. Marry, Sir, they have committed false re- 
port ; moreover, they have spoken untruths ; se- 
condarily, they are slanders ; sixth and lastly, Ihev 
have beUed a lady ; thirdly, they have verified 
unjust things: and, to continue, they we Ivin^ 
knaves. ■'^ 

D. Pedro. First, I ask thee what they have done i 
thirdly, I ask thee what* s their offence ; sixth and 
lastly, why are they committed ; and to conclude 
what you lay to their charge. ' 

Cland. Rightly reason'd, and in his own division ; 
and, by my troth, there's pne meaning well suited. 
JJ. Pedro. Whom have you offended, masters, that 
you are thus bound to your answer? This learned 
nonstable is too cunning to be understood : WhaCs ' 
your offence ? 

Bora, Sweet prince, let me go no further to mine 
answer ; do you hear me, and let this count kiU mfe. 

^ , •Serioui. 

ToL. I. ' D d d 
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I iMve daeeivad evva yonr vary tym : wluit ^rowr 
Wiidoms eonld not diaooVer, these shallow fools have 
brought to light; who. in Um night, overiieard aae con* 
fessing to this man, how Don John 3roar brother im- 
censea* me to slander the lady Hero ; bow yon were 
brought into the orchard, wad saw ae coort Margaret 
fal Hero's garmei^; how yoa diagraeed her, when 
you should marry her : my viUaiay they have upoo 
record ; which I had rather seal witii my death, 
than repeat over to my shame : tiM lady is dead 
iqpon mme and my master's Jalse acensatiott ; and, 
briaAy, I desire aotiuag b«it tiw reward of a vUlain. 

D. Pedro. Runs not this speech like iron through 
3rour blOQdt 

Claud. I have dnmk poison, whiles he utt^d it, 

D, Pedro. But did my brother set thee on to this t 

Bora. Yea, and paid me richly for the practice 
of it. 

D. Pedro. He is oamposad and iraased of trc»> 
cheiy : -"^ 

And fled he is anon this vUlaiay. 

Okmtd. Sweet Hero ! now thgr image dath appear 
lalihie rare samblanoe that I loved it first. 

J}Ogb. Come, bring away the plaintiffi ; t^ this 
tiiae our Bexlon hath rca>rm'd signior Leomto of 
the matter : and masters, do not forget to specify, 
when time and ^aoe shall serve, that I am an ass. 



Verg, Here, here \ 
nd the r 



and the Sexton too. 

B/e-tjUer Lbonato and Amtohio, wtAtke Sjultoiu 

tetm. Which is the villahit LetmeaeeUseyvs; 
That when I note another man like him, 
I may avoid him : Which of these is hcf 

Bora. If you would know your wronger, leak en 



JUBom. Art thoa the slave* thai with thy 1 
hastkiU'd 
Mine innocent child t 

jBore. Yen, even lalane. 

HieMt. No, not so, viUav^; thoh beUett thyedfi 
Httie ^aukd a pair of honeorable man* 
A thhd is fled that had a hand in itt-^ 
Ifhank 
Record 

TwhsbL , . 

.CVciMl. iJEnevaatAaartopvagryoar 



I fhank you, priacM, for my daoghter^ i l»1h | 

i It with your high and worthy deeds j 

Twhs brav^ done, if ytfa bethink yen of it. 
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Yet I mmal speak : ekoote yonr .rerenge yoonelf ; 
Impoee * me to wb«t p«nanee yoor iaveatioQ 
Can lay upon my sin ; yet ftinu'd 1 net. 
Bat in mistaking. 

i>. jHe^r9. By my soul, nor I ; 
And yet to satisfy this good old man, 
I woald bend under any heavy WMg^t 
That he'll enjohi me to. 

X<0Ms. I cannot bid yon bid my danghter live. 
That were impossible ; bat 1 pray yon both. 
Possess t the people in Messina here 
How innocent she died : and, if yoor love 
Can labour aught in sad invention, 
Hmig her an epitaf^ upon her tomb, 
And sing it to her bones ; sing it to-niKht :— 
To>nM»FOw morning come you to my noose ; 
And since yon coiud not be my son-in-law, 
Be yet my nephew : my brother hath a daughter. 
Almost the eop^ of my child that* s dead. 
And she alone is heir to both of us ; 
Give her the right you should have given her eousin. 
And so dies my revenge. 

Ckmd, O, noUe Sir, 
Year over-kindness doth wring tears from me I 
I do embrace your offer ; and dispose 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 

Leon, To-morrow then 1 will expect your c(miing ; 
To4ii|^t I take my leave.— This naugn^ man 
Skail face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who I believe, was paek'd in all this wroag. 
Hired to it by your brother. 

M9rm, No, by my soal, she was not ; 
Nor knew not what she did, when the qpoke to 

me; 
But always hath been jost and virtuous, 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

ilfg6. Moreover Sir, (whieh, indeed, is not under 
white and black,) this plaintiff here, the offender, 
did call me ass : I beseech you, let it be remem- 
bei'd in his punishment : and also the watch heard 
ttacas talk of one Deformed : they say, he wears a 
key in his ear, and a lock hanging by it ; and Ihmf- 
rows money in €k>d's name; the which he hath 
used so long, and never paid, that now men grow 
bard-hearted, and will lend nothing for God's sake : 
pray yon, examine him upon that point. 

£eon. I thank thee for thy care and hon.est paini. 

• Command. t Acquaint, 
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Vogb. Yoar worship speaks like a most thankfal 
and reverend youth ; and I praise God fur you. 
Leon. There's for thy pains. 
Dogh. God save the foundation I 
Leon. Go, I discharge thee of thy prisoner, and 
I thank thee. 

Dogb. I leave an arrant knave with your worship ; 
which, I beseech your worship, to correct your- 
self, for the example of others. €k>d keep your 
worship ; I wish your worship well ; God restore 
you to health: I humbly give you leave to depart; 
and if a merry meeting may be wish'd, God prohibit 
it.— dome, neighbour. 

[Exeunt Dogberry , Verges, and Watch. 
Leon. Until to-morrow morning, lords, farewell. 
Ant, Farewell, my lords; we look for you to- 
morrow. 
J). Pedro. We will not faiL 
Claud. To-night Pll mourn with Hero. 

[Exeunt D. Pedro and Claudia. 
Leon. Bring you these fellows on; we'll talk with 
Margaret, 
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd • fellow. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE //.— Leon ATO*s Garden. 
Jitter BKNBDIC& atid Margaret, meeting. 

Bene, Pray thee sweet mistress Margaret, desmre 
well at my hands, by helping me to the speech of 
Beatrice. 

Marg. Will you then write me a sonnet in prtdse 
of my beauty T 

Bene. In so high a style, Margaret, that no man 
living shall come over it ; for, in most comely truth 
thou deservest it. 

Marg. To have no man come over met Why, 
6hall 1 always keep below stairs Y 

Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the grey-hound's 
tnouth it catches. 

' Marg. And your's as blunt as the fencer's foils, 
which hit, but hurt not. 

Bene. A most manly wit, Margaret, it will not 
hurt a woman ; and so I pray thee, call Beatrice : 
I frive thee the bucklers. 

Marg. Give us the swords, we have bucklers of 
dup own. 



' Ignorant. 
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Bene. If you use them, Margaret, you must put 
iu the pikes with a vice ; and they are dangerous 
weapons for maids. 

Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who, I 
think hath legs. [Exit Margaret. 

Bene* And therefore will come. 

The god of love, [Singing. 

That sits above. 
And knows me, and knows tne, 
Hotv pitiful I deserve, — 
I mean, in singing; but in loving, — Leander the 
good swimmer, Troilus the fii-st employer of pandars, 
and a whole book full of these quondam carpet- 
mongers, whose names yet run smoothly in the even 
road of a blank verse, why, they were never so 
truly turn'd over and over as' my poor self, in love : 
marry, I cannot shew it in rhyme ; I have tried; 
I can find out no rhyme tp lady but baby, an inno- 
cent rhyme ; for scorn, horn, a hard rhyme ; for 
school, fool, a babbling rhyme ; very ominous end- 
ings : no, I was not born under a rhyming planet, nor 
Ixannot woo in festival terms*. — 

Enter Beatrice. 
Sweet Beatrice, wouldst thou come when I call'd 
theet 

Beat, Yea, signior, and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O, stay but till then ! 

Beat. Then, is spoken ; fare you well now : — and 
yet, ere I go, let me go with that 1 came for, which 
18, with knowing what hath pass'd between ycAk 
and Claudio. 

Bene. Ouiy foul words ; and thereupon I will kis» 
thee. 

Beat. Foul words is but foul wind, and foul wind 
is but foul breath, and foul breath is noisome ; there- 
fore I will depart unkiss'd. 

Bene. Thou hast frighted the word out of his right 
sense, so forcible is thy wit : but, I nmst tell thee 
plainly, Claudio undergoes t my challenge; and 
either I must shortly hear from him, or I will sub- 
scribe him a coward. And, 1 pray thee now, tell me, 
for which of my bad parts didst thou first fail iit 
love with me ? 

Beat. For them altogether: which maintained so 
politic a state of evil, that they will not admit any 

• Holiday phrases. t Is subject to. 
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go6d pftftto intemingle with them. Bat for which 
of my good parts did yon first suffer love for met 

Bene. Suffer lovej a good epithet! I do suffer 
love, indeed, for«J love thee against my will. 

jBe«U. In spite of your heart, I think ; alas I poor 
heart 1 If you spite it f<Mr my sake, I will sjnte it for 
yonrs ; for 1 will never love that which my firiend 
hates. 

Bene, Thou and I are too wise to woo peaceably. 

Beat. It appears not in this c<Mifession : there's 
not one wise man among twenty, that will praise 
himself. 

Bene. An old, an old instance, Beatrice, that lived 
in the time of good neighbours : if a man do not 
erect in this age his own tomb ere he dies, he shall 
live no longer in monument, than the bell rings, 
and the widow weeps. 

Bemt. And how long is that, think you f 

Bene, Question t — Why, an hour in clamour, and 
a quarter in rheum : therefore, it is most expedient 
for the wise, (if Don Worm, his conscience, find no 
impediment to the contrary,) to be the trumpet of 
his own virtues, as I am to myself: so much for 
praising myself, (who, I myself will bear witness, 
is praise-worthy,) and now tell me. How doth your 
ooasini 

Beat. Very ill. 

Bene. And how do you t 

Beat. Very ill too. 

B&te. Serve (?od, love me, and mend: there will 
I leave you too, for here comes one in batte. 

Enter Ursula. 
Vrs. Madam, you must come to ywtr uncle ; jron- 
der's old coil * at home : it is proved, my lady Hero 
hath been Ailsely accused, the prince and Clftudio 
mightily abused ; and Don John is- the author <^ all, 
who is fled and gone : Will you come presently t 
Bast. Will you go hear this news, signicHr f 
Bene. I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap, and 
be buried in thy eyes ; imd, moreovor, I will go with 
thee to thy uncle's. [Exemnt. 

• Stir. 
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SCENE III^The Inside of a Chwrch, 

Bmter Dom Psdro, Claodio» Muf AitendtmU, mUh 
music and tmpers* 
Claud* Is this the monvmcBt of LeoniUo f 
Aiten* It is, my lord. 
Claud, [Reads from a scroll.] 

Dane to death kjf slanderous tongues 

Was the Hero that here lies: 
Deaths iu guerdon* itf her wrongs. 
Gives h^ fame which never dies : 
So the life, that died with shame. 
Lives in death with glorious fame. 
Hang thou there upon the tomb, [affixing it. 
FraMng her when J am duiab,>~' 
Vow, music, sound, and sing your solenm hymn. 

SONO. 

Pardon, Goddess of the night. 
Those that slew thy virgin ktUght ; 
For the which, with songs of woe^ 
Round about her tomb they go. 
Midnight, assist our moan j . 
Help iis to sigh and groan. 

Heavily, heavily: 
Graves, yawn, and yield ^four dead, 
TUl death be uttered. 
Heavily, heavily, 
dmud. Now, unto thy bones good nigl&tt 

Yearly will I do this rite. 
J}, Pedro, Ck>od morrow, masters; pot yoor 

torches oat : 
The wobret have prey'd, and look, the gentle day, 
Before the wheels of Pluebns, round about 



Daraples the drowsy east with spots of grey : 
Thanks to yen all, and leave us ; fare von well. 
Claud, Oood morrow, masters; each his several 



way. 
D. Pediro, Come, let us hence, and |Mit on other 

weeds : ' 

And then U> Leonato's we will go : 
CUmd. And, Hymen, now with luckier issue 



Than this, for whom we render'd up this woe 1 

CJBreim/. 

#KtwMrd. 
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SCENE IV A Boom in Lkokato's House, 

Enter Leonato, Antonio, Benedick, Bsatbicb, 
Ursula, Fbiar, and Hero. 
Friar. Did! not tell yoa she was innocent t 
Leon. So are the prince and Claudio, who accused 

Upon the error that yon heard debated : 
But Margaret was in some mult for this ; 
Altliough against her will, as it appears 
In the time course of all the question. 

Ant. Well, I am glad that all things sort so well. 

Jiene. And so am I, being else by faith enforced 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen, all. 
Withdraw into a chamber by youi-selves ; 
And, when I send for you, come hither mask d : 
The prince and Claudio promised by this hoar 
To visit me :— You know your office, brother ; 
You must be father to your brother's daughter. 
And give her to young Claudio. {E^emit Ladies. 

Ant, Which 1 wifl do with confirmed countenance. 

Bene. Friar, I must entreat your pains, I Uimk. 

Friar. To do what, signiort 

Bette. To bind me, or undo me, one of Uiem. — 
Signior liconato, truth it is good signior. 
Your niece regards me with an eye of favour. 

Leon. That eye my daughter lent her ; Tie most 
true. ^, .^ - 

Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite l^r. 

Leon. The sight whereof, 1 think, you had from 

me, [vnU 1 

From 'Claudio, and the prince; But what's your 

Bene. Your answer. Sir, is enigmaUcal : 
But, for my will, my will is, your good will 
May stand with ours, this day to be conjoin d 
In the estate of honourable marriage ;— 
In which, good friar, I shall desire your help. 

Leon. My heart is with your liking. 

Friar. And my help. 
Here comes the prince and Claudio. 

Enter Don Pedro and Claudio, with Attendants. 
D. Pedro. Good morrow to this fair assembly. 
Leon, Good morrow, prince ; good dkmtow, Cl«a« 
dio ; 
We here attend you : Are you yet determined 
iay to marry with my brother's daughter t 
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Claud. I'll hold my mind, were she an Ethkme. 

Leon. Call her forth, brother, here's the iriar 
ready. [Eacit Antonio. 

D. Pedro. Good morrow, Benedick : Why, what's 
the matter. 
That you have such a February face, 
So fiili of frost, of storm, and cloudiness ? 

Claud, I think, he thinks upon the savage bull >— 
Tush, fear not, man, well tip thy horns with gold. 
And all Europa shall rejoice at thee ; 
As once Europa did at lusty Jove, 
^^yhen he would play the noble beast in love. 

Bene, Bull Jove, Sir, had an amiable low ; 
And «ome such strange ball leap'd your father's 

cow. 
And got a ca}f in that same noble feat. 
Much like to you, for you have just his bleat. 

Re-enter Xhtovio, with the Ladies mask'd. 
Claud, For this I owe you: here come other 
reckonings. 
Which is the lady I must seize upon % 
Ant, This same is she, and I do give yon hen 
Claud. Why, then she's mine : Sweet, let me see 

your face. 
Z^eoM. No, that you shall not, till yon take her 
hand 
Before this friar, and swear to marry her. 

Claud, Give me your hand before this holy friar : 
I am year husband, if you like of me. 
Hero. And when I lived, I was your other wife : 

[Unmasking. 
And when you loved, you were my other husband. 
Claud. Another Hero? 
Hero. Nothing certainer : 
One Hero died defiled ; but I do live. 
And surely as I live, I am a maid. 
D. Pedro. The former Hero I Hero that is dead I 
IJeon. She died, my lord, but whiles her slander 

lived. 
Friar. All this amazement can I quality ; 
When, after that the holy rites are ended, 
I'll tell yon largely of fair Hero's death; 
Mean time, let wonder seem familiar. 
And to the chapel let us presently. 
Bene. Soft and fuir, friar.— Which is Beatrice ? 
Beat. I answer to t\\BXnskme\[UnmasMng.'\ What 

is your will 7 
Bene. Do not you love me t 
Y»L. I. £ e (6 
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yo«r WBClm, aad tha priiice« 



and Claadio. 
Have been deceived ; for tbey •ware yon did. 

Bemi, Bo not you love me t 

B4nt, No, no BMre than reason. 

Beat. Why, then my cousin, lCaiiaret,aiid VxtmiMf 
Are much deceived ; lor they did swear, yon did. 

JBmm. They swore that yon were ahnostsliek for me* 

Beat, They swore that yon were wcU^ugk dead 
for me. 

Bene, Tis no snch nattnr :— llien, yon do not 
love me t 

Btmi* No, truly, but in friendly veconpence. 

Leon, Gome, cousii^ I am sure yon love Uie gen- 
tleman* 

Oaud. And V\l be awom npont, that he toves 
her; 
For here's a paper, witten in his hand, 
A haitiaff sonnet of hia own pnie brain* 
Fashion'd to Beatrice. 

Hero. And here's another. 
Writ in my cousin's hand, stolen from liar pocke^ 
Containing her affection unto Benedick. 

Bene, A miracle I here's our own hands against 
onr hearts l«-Come, I will have thee ; but, by this 
light, I take thee for pity. 

Beat, I would not deny you »"-bat, by this good 
day, I yield upon great persuasion ; and« partly, to 
save ]^ottr life, for I was told yon ware in a «on* 
snmption. 

Bine, Peace, I will stop your month.—— 

[ITisifc^ ku 

D, Pedro, How dost thou. Benedick thexsMiiel 
mant 

Bene, I'll tell thee what, prince; a ooll«gie of wH 
crackers cannot flout me out of my hamonr : Dost 
thou thanlc, I care for a satire, or an eplgramt Ho: 
if a man will be beaten with.brains, he ihal) wew 
nothing handsome about him : in brief, since I do 
propose to marry, I will think nothing to any pw^ 
pose that the world can say against it : and taone* 
fore never flout at me for what 1 have said against it| 
for man is a giddy thing, and this is my conclusion* 

— Fpr thy part (Handio, I did think to have 1 

thee; but hi that • thoa art like to be my kin 
live unbmiicd, and love my cousin. 
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CVotMl. I liad well hoped, tiMra wonMst IWTe 
denied Beatrice, that I mig lit k&ve codgell'd thee 
out of thy siiurle life, to malie thee « doable dealer! 
which, out of qoestion, thoa wilt be, if my conaln 
do not look exceeding narrowly to thee. 
- Beme. Come, come, we are friends t^Let's have a 
dance ere we are married, that we may lighten omr 
own hearts, and oar wives' heels. 

Lean. We'll have dancing afterwards. 

Betu. First, o* my word ; therefore, play, masic. 
Prince, thou art sad ; get thee a wife, get thee a 
wife: there h no staff more reverend than one 
tipp'd with horn. 

Emier m Mbssbmobk. 
•' Me4t» My lord, yonr brother John is ta'en in 

flight, 
And brooght with armed men back to Messina. 

BefU. Think not on him till to-morrow; I'll 
devise thee brave ponishments for him. — Strike up, 
pipers. [pa$u:e. 



MccH Ado About Nothino.}— This play may be 
jastly said to contain two of the most sprightly 
characters that Shakspeare ever drew. The wit, 
the humoarist, the gentleman, and the soldier, are 
comMned iu Benedick. It is to be lamented, hi- 
deed, that the first and most splendid of these dis- 
Unctions, is disgraced by annecessary profaneness ; 
for the goodness of his heart is hardlv sufficient to 
atone for the licence of his tongue, llie too sarcas- 
tic levity, which flashes out in the conversation of 
Beatrice, may be excused on account of the steadi- 
ness and friendship so apparent in her behaviour, 
when she urges her lover to risque his life by a 
challenge to Claudio. In the conduct of the foble, 
however, there is an imperfection similar to that 
which Dr. Johnson has pointed out in T%e Merry 
Hives of Windsor .->— the second contrivance is less 
ingenioos than the first : — Or, to speak more plainly, 
the same incident is become stale by repetition. 
I wish some other method had been found to en- 
trap Beatrice, than that very one which before had 
been successfully practised on Benedick. 

Muck Ado About Nothing (as I understand Arom 
9oe of Mr. Yertue's MSS.>, formerly passed under 

Digitized by Google 



dSm, MUCH ADO, &c, 

the Utle q{ Benedick «tod Beatrix. Heming, ^e 
plajrer, received, ou the 20lh of May, ltfl3, the sum 
tif tbrty pounds, aud tweuty pounds more as his 
migcsty's gratuity, for exhibiting six plays at Hamp- 
ton Court, among which WdS this comedy. 

Steevems. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

THBSBtJfi Dake of Athens. 

BoBVt, Father to Hermia. 

Lysandm, J i^ Jove with Hermia. 

Philostkatb, Master of the Revels to Theseus. 

Qui NOB. the Carpenter. 

Snoo, the Joiner. 

Bottom, the Weaver. 

Flutb, the Bellows-mender. 

Snout, the Tinker. 

Stabtblimo, the TaUor. 

HippoLTTA, Qaeen of the Amazons, betrothed to 

Theseus. * , . 

Hbbmia, Daughter to Egeus, in love with Lysander. 
HBLBNA».in love with Demetrius. 

Obbbon King of the Fairies. 
TiTANiA, Queen of the Fairies. 
Puck, or Robin-goodfellow, a Fairy. 
Pbas-blossom, ^ 

MUSTABD-SBED,^ 

Pybamus, ^ 

Thisbb, I Characters in the Interlude per- 

^ALL, > formed by the Clowns. 

Moonshine, \ ^ 

Lion, ^ 

Other Fairies attending (heir King and Queen. 

Attendants on Theseus and Hippolyta. 

Scene', Athens, and a Wood not far from it. 
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A 

MIDSUMMER.NIGHt*S DREAM. 



ACT I. 



SCSNE /.^Atkems^A Boom *» the Pmimc^ ^ 
Tkusus* 

Bf^lmr THMBUfl, HirroLrrA, Pbilostkatb, ^md 
Attendantt. 

The. Now, fyir Hippoly ta, our naptial boar 
Draws on apace ; four happy days bring in 
Another moon : but, oh, methinks how slow 
This old mo6n wanes I She lingers my desires* 
like to a step-dame, or a dowager. 
Long withenng oat a yonng man's revenue. 

mp» Four days will quickly steep themselves » 
nights; 
Four nights will qnickly dream away the time ; 
And then the moon, like to a silver bow 
Mew bent in heaven, fhail behold the night 
Of our solemnities 

The. Ck>, Philostrate, 
Stir np'the Athenian youth to merriments j 
▲wake the pert and nimble q^t of mirth; 
Turn melancholy forth to laaeials, 
The pale eompanioais not lor oar pomii.— 

l&ii PhU^Onae. 
Hippolyta, I woo'd thee with my sword« 
And won thy lofvc, doing thee imoxies ; 
Bat I will wed thee in another key* 
With pomp, with txinmph ; and with revelling. 

After B««vs* Hkbhia, Ltsahdsb, afid J>ntMTmiVM* 
Ege* Happy be Thesens, oor renowned dokel 
7%e. Thanks, good Egeas : What's the new* wiHi 

M^e, Full of vexation eoase I, with eMsplalnt 

• fthttws. 
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Against mv ehild, m^ daughter Hermia. — 

Stand forth, Demetnas — ^my noble lord. 

This man hath my consent to marry her : 

Stand forth, L^sander ; — and my gracious dnke, 

Tliis hath bewitch'd the bosom of my child : 

Thou, thou. Ly Sander, thou hast given her rhymes. 

And interchanged love-tokens with my child : 

Thou hast by moon4ight at her window sang. 

With feigning voice, verses of feijp^ing love ; 

And stolen the impression of her mntasy 

With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds*, conceits. 

Knacks, trifles, nosegays, sweet-meats ; messengers 

Of strong j>revailment m nnharden'd 3'outh : 

With cunning hast thou fileh'd my daughter's heart ; 

Tum'd her obedience, which is due to me. 

To stubborn harshness : — ^And, my gracious doke. 

Be it so she will not here before your grace 

Consent to marry with Demetrius, 

I beg the ancient privilege of Athens ; 

As she is mine, I may dispose of her : 

Which shall be either to this gentleman. 

Or to her death ; according to our law. 

Immediately provided in mat case. 

The, What say you, Hermia? Be advised, fair 
maid: 
To you your father should be as a god ; 
One that composed your beauties ; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form in wax. 
By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 

Her. So is Lysander. 

The. In himself he is : 
But in this kind, wanting your father's voice. 
The other must be held the worthier. 

JRer. I would, my father look'd but with my eyes. 

The, Rather your eyes must with his judgment 
look. 

Her. I do entreat your grace to pardon me.} 
I know not by what power I am made bold ; 
Nor how itfliay concern my modesty. 
In such a presence here, to plead my thoughts i* 
"Bat I beseech your grace, that I may know, 
The worst that may befal me in this case. 
If I refuse to wed Demetrius. 

7^. Either to die the death, or to abjur* j 

For ever the society of men. 

• Baubles 
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Therefore, fair Hermia, qaestion your desires, 

Knew of your youth, examine well your blood. 

Whether, if you yield not to your father's choice 

You can endure the livery of a nun ; 

For aye* to be in shady cloister mew'd. 

To live a barren sister all your life. 

Chanting faint hymns to the cold fruitles* moon. 

Thrice blessed they, that master so tb«ir blood. 

To undergo such maiden pilgrimage : 

But earihlier happv is the rose di^tiird, 

Than that, which withering on the virgin thorn, 

Grows, lives, and dies, in single blessedness. 
Her. So will I grow, so live, so die, my lord. 

Ere I will yield my virgin patent up 

Unto his lordship, whose unwished yoke 

My soul consents not to give sovereignty. 
The. Take time to pause : and, by the next new 
moon, 

(Tlie sealing-day betwixt my. love and me, ^ 

For everlasting bond of fellowship,) 

Upon that day either prepare to die, 

For disobedience to your father's will ; 

Or else to wed Demetrius, as he would : 

Or on Diana's altar to protest. 

For aye, austerity and single life. 
Dem. Relent, sweet Hermia;— And, Lysander, 
yield , 

Thv crazed title to my certain right. 

Lvs You have her father's love, Demetrius ; . 

Let me have Hermia's : do you many him. 
Ege. Scornful Lysander! true, he hath my love ; 

And what is mine, my love shall render him ; 

And she is mine ; and all my right of her 

I do estote unto Demetrius. „ , . ^ 
Ijw$. I am, my lord, as well derived as he. 

As well possess'd ; my love is more than his, 

My fortunes every way as fairly rank'd, 

If not with vantage, as Demetrius' ; 

And, which is more than all these boasts can be, 

I am beloved of beauteous Hermia : 

Why should not I then prosecute my right T 

Demetrius, I'll avouch ft to his head. 

Made love to Nedar's daughter, Helena, 

And won her soul ; and she, sweet lady, dotes. 

Devoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry. 

Upon this«pOtted ♦ and inconstant man. 
The. I must confess, that 1 hi^ve heard so much, 

•Evei. „^^ t Wicked. 
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And with DcmeCriiift tiMMuht to have ^mke limvof ; 
But, being over>full of self-affaire, 
My mind did lose it.— But, Demetrius, come; 
And come, Egeus ; you shall go with me, 
I have some private schooling for you boUi.*— 
For you, fair Hermia, look yon arm yoorself 
To fit your fancies to yonr father's vrill ; 
Or else the law of Athens yield yon up 
(Which by no means we may extenuate,) 
To death, or to a vow of single life«— 
Come, my Hippolyta ; what cheer, my lovet— 
Demetrius, and Egeus, go along : 
I must employ you in some business 
Against onr nuptial ; and confer with you 
Of something nearly that concerns yourselves. 
^e. With duty, ind desire, we follow yon. 

[Exeunt Tkes. Hip, i^e. Am. wtd 
TVain. 
JUjft, How now, my lovet Why is your cheek so 
palet 
How chance the roses there do fade so fast t 

Her. Belike for want of rain ; whicli I ccmld well 
Beteem them* from the tempest of mine eyes. 

IMS, Ah me ! for aneht that ever I could read. 
Could ever hear by tale or histoiy. 
The eonxse of true love never did run smooth % 
But. either it was different in blood ; 
Her, O cross I too high to be enthrall'd to low ! 
^#. Or else misgraffed, in respect of years ; 
Her, O qpite I too old to be engagied to yonnk 1 
JLfS' Or else it stood upon the choice of friends : 
Her. O hell I to choose love by another'a eye ! 
Lys, Or. if there were a sympathy fas choice^ 
War. death, or sickness did lay siege to it ; 
Making it momentary as a sound. 
Swift as a shadow, short as any dream ; 
Brief as the lightning in the eollied t night. 
That, in a spleen, unfolds both heaven and earth, 
And ere a man hath power to say^Bebald I 
The jaws of darkness do devow it op : 
So quick bright things come to cenusioii. 

Her.U then traelovertf have been ev«sr cnottPd, 
It stands as an edict in destiny : 
nien let us teach onr trial patience, 
Be<»iuse it is a customanr ernss ; 
As due to love, as thonghts, and drcama, ud aithB, 
Wishcs,«ad tears, poariMcy«stlciUowcn. 

• Olve^ h«t«w. f Black. t Sport. 
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Ijffs, A good penmuion; therefore, hear me, 
Hermia. 
I hare a widow aunt, a dowager 
Of great revenue, and she hath no child : 
From Athens is her house remote seven leagues ; 
And she respects me as her only son. 
There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee ; 
And to that place the sharp Athenian law 
Cannot parsae us : if thoa lov'st me then. 
Steal forth thy father's house to-morrow night ; 
And in the wood, a league without the town. 
Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 
To do observance to a mom of May, 
There will I stay for thee. 

Her^ My good Lysander ! 
I swear to thee, by Cupid's strongest bow ; 
By his best arrow with the golden bead ; 
By the simplicily of Venus' doves; 
By that which knitteth souls, and prospers loves; 
AJbd by that fire which bnm'd the Carthage queen. 
When the false Trojan under sail was seen ; 
By all the vows that ever men have broke, 
In number more than ever women spoke ;— 
In that same place thou hast appointed me,. 
To-morrow, truly, will I meet with thee. 

1^9, Keep promise, love : look, here comes Helena. 

Btiter Hklbna.. 

Btr* God q>eed, fair Helena I Whither away T 

Hel, Call yon me fhirt—That fair acain unsay. 
Demetrius loves vour fair : O happy fair I 
Your eyes are lode-stars ; * and your tongue's sweet 

air 
More tunable than lark to shepherd's ear. 
When wheat is green, when hawthorn buds appear. 
Sickness is catchino; ;■ O, were favour f so ! 
Yours would I catch, fair Hermia, ere I go; 
My ear should catch vour voice, my eye your eye. 
My tongue should catch your tongue's sweet melody. 
Were Uie world mine, Demetrius being bated. 
The rest I'll give to be to you translated. 
O, teach me how you look ; and with what art 
You sway the motion of Demetrius' heart. 

Her, I frown upon him, yet he loves me still. 

HtL O, that your frowns would teach my smiles 
such skill ! 

Her. I give him ciuses, yet be gives me love. 

• Pole-sUrs. t Countenance. 
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Hel' O that my {»ray«rs coald such aflfectioB move ! 

JJer* The more I hate, the more he follows me. 

Hel. The more I love, the more he hateth me* * 

Her. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. 

Hel. None, hut your beauty ; 'Would that fault 
were mine ! 

Her. Take comfort ; he no more shall see my ftice ; 
Lysanderand myself will fly this place. — 
Before the time'l did Lysander see, 
^eem'd Athens as a paradise to me : 
O then, what graces in my love do dwell, 
That he hath tum'd a heaven unto hell I 

Lys, Helen, to you our minds we will unfold : 
To-morrow night when Phoebe doth behold 
Her silver visage in the wat'ry glass. 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed grass, 
<A time that lovers' flights doth still conceal,) 
Through Athens* gates have we devised to steal. 

Her. And in the wood, where often yon and I 
Upon faint primrose-beds were wont to lie, 
E&iptying our bosoms of their counsel sweet ; 
There my Lysander and myself shall meet : 
And thence, from Athens, turn away our eyes. 
To seek new friends and stranger companies. 
Farewell, sweet playfellow ; pray thou for us. 
And good Luck grant thee thy Demetrius ! — 
Keep word, Lysander : we must starve our sight 
From lovers* food, till morrow deep midnight. 

{Exit Hem. 

Lps. I will, my Hermia. — Helena, adieu : 
As you on him, Demetrius dote on you ! {Exit Lys. 

Mel. How happy some, o'er other some, can be I 
Throuffh Athens I am thought as fair as she. 
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not so; 
He will not know what all but he do know. 
And as he errs, doting on Ilermia's eyes. 
So I, admiring of his qualities. 
Things base and vile, holding nu quantity. 
Love can transpose to form and dignity. 
Love looks not with eyes, but with the mind ; 
And therefore is winged Cupid painted blind : 
Nor hnih love's mmd of any judgment taste ; 
Wings, and no eyes, tigoi-e unheedy haste : 
And therefore is* love said to be a child. 
Because in choice he is so oft beguiled. 
As waggish boys in game* themselves forswear, 
80 the boy love is perjured every where: 

"• Love'Sk 
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For ere Demetrliw look'd on Hcrmia's eyne», 

He hail'd down oaths, that he was only* mine j 

And when this liaii some heat from Hermia felt, 

So he dissolved, and showers of oaths did melt. 

I will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: 

Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, 

POrsue her; and for this intelligence 

If I have thanks, it is a dear expence : 

But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 

Tfi have his sight thither, and back again. [Exit* 

SCENE I/.— The same.— A Room in a Cottage, 

Enter SitCG, Bottom, Flute, Snout, Quincb, and 
Staryeling. , 

Quin. Is all our company here ? 

^af.Yoa were best to call them generally, man by 
man, according to the scrip. 

Suin. Here is the scroll of every man's name, 
ch is thought fit, through all Athens, to play in 
our interlnde before the dake and dachess, on his 
wedding-day at ni^t. 

Sot. First, good Feter Quince, say what the play 
treats on ; then read the names of the actors ; and so 
grow to a point. 

Quin. Marry, onr'play is — the most lamentable co- 
medy, and most cruel death of Py ramus and Thisby. 

Bot. A very good piece of work, I assure yott, and 
a merry. — Now, good Feter Quince, call forth your 
actors by the sci-oll : masters, spread yourselves. 

Quin. Answer as I call you. — Nick Bottom, the 
weaver. 

Sot. Ready : name what part I lam for, and pro- 
ceed. 

Quin. You, Nick Bottom, arc set down for Pyramns. 

Bot. What is Py ramus i A lover, or a tyrant! 

Quin. A lover, that kills himself most gallantly 
for love. 

Bot. That will ask some tears in the true perform- 
ing of it : if I do it, let the audience look to their 
eyes ; I will move storms, I will condole in some 
measure. To the rest : — Yet my chief humour is fot 
a tyrant : I could play Ercles rarely, or a part to 
tear a cat in, to make all split. 

" The raging rocks, 

" With shivering shocks, ' 

• Eyes. 

Digifized by Google 



4M BCIDSUMMElUNXGEirS Act L 

«ShaU break the locks 

" And Phibboa' car' 
" Shall shine from £ur, 
" And make and mar 
" The foolish fates." 
This was lofty !— Now name the rest of the players^^ 
This is Ercles' veUi» a tyrant's vein ; a lover la mure 
condolins. 

Quin. Francis Flnte, the bellows-mender. 

Flu, Here, Peter Quince. 

QMto. You must take This(»y on yo«. 

Flu. What is Thisby t A wandering knight t 

OiUfi. It is the lady that Pyramns most love. 

Flu. Nay, faith, let me not play a womui ; I have 
a beard coming. 

Quin, That's all one ; you shall play it in a mask, 
and you may speak as sniall as you will. 

Bot, An 1 may hide my face, let me play Thisby 
too : I'll speak in a monstrous little voice i-^T^Mnte, 
ThUnei—Ah, Pfrmmus, m$ lover dear; th$ Tkisbfff 
dear ! mnd'lady dear ! 

Q^. No, no ; you must play Pyramns, and. Flute, 
you Thisby. 

Bot. Well, proceed. 

Ou<fi. Bobin Starveling, the tailor. 

Star. Here, Peter Quince. 

Qiiin. Bobin Starveling, you must play Tfaisby's 
mother.'— Tom Snout, the tinker. 

Snout. Here, Peter Quince. 

Quin. You, Pvramus's father; myself, Thiaby's 
father ; — Snug, tne joiner, you the lion's part : — and, 
1 hope, here is a play fitted. 

Snug. Have you the lion's part written t Pray you, 
if it be, give it me, for I am slow of stndsr. 

Quin. You may do it extempore, for it is nothing 
but roaring. 

Bot. Let me play the lion too : I will roar, that I 
will do any man's heart good to hear me ; I will roar, 
that I will make the duke say» Let Mm rear agaim, 
let Mm roar again* 

Quin, An you should do it too terribly, von would 
fright the duchess and the ladies, that thev would 
shriek ; and that were enough to hanc us all. 
All. That would hang us every mother's son.' 

Bot. I grant you, friends, if that you should fright 
the ladies out of their wits, they would have no more 
discretion but to hang us : but I will aggravate my 
voice so, that I will i^ar you as gently as any sack^ 
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iog dove ; I will roar you, an* 'twere any nightin- 
gale. 

Quin, You can play no part bat Vynxaxu : for 
Pyramos is a sweet-raced man ; a proper man, as 
one shall see in a summer's day ; a most lovely* gen- 
tleman-like man ; therefore you must neeos play 
Pyramns. 

Bot. Well, I will undertake it. What beard were 
lisest to play it in t 

Otf M. Why^ what you will. 
Bat. 1 will discharge it in either your straw-colonr'd 
beard, jrour orange-tawny beaid, your parple-in- 
grain beard, or your French-crowo^olour beard, 
year perfect yellow. 

QtUH. Some of your French crowns have no hair 
at .all, and then you will play bare-faced. — But, 
mfistersy here are your parts : and I am to entreat 
yoa, request you, and desire you, to con them by to- 
morrow night : and meet me in the palace wood, a 
mile without the town, by moon-light , there will we 
rehearse : for if we meet in the city, we shall be 
dc^gg'd with company, and our devices known. In ~ 
the mean time, 1 will draw a bill of properties f , 
such as our play wants. I pray you, fm me not. 

J?of. We will meet ; and there we may rehearse 
more obscenely, and courageously. Take pains; 
bejperlieet ; adieu. 
Qiiht. At the duke's oak we meet. 
Boi* Bnough; hold,orcutbow-striogBt* [Exeunt. 

Acrn. 

SCENE J^ A Wb»d nemr Athens. 
Enter a Faibt at ime Door, and Puck at anaUktr, 
Puck. How now, spirit ! Whither wander yo« f 
PVkI. Over hill, over dale. 
Thorough bush, thorough briar, 
Kymvealt, over pale. 

Tnorongh flood, thorough fire, 
I do wander every where. 
Swifter than the moones sphere : 
And I serve the fairy queen. 
To dew her orbs $ upon the green : 
The eovralips tall her pensioners be; 
in their gcAd opats qpots yon see ; 

• Asi£. 

t Articles required in performing a play. 
X At all events. $ Circles. 
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Tk/^AA be robies, fairy favours ; 
TnXs^fi^Wes livJ their savours : 
1 murt goseek some dew-drops here, 
\^ iTanff a oearl in every cowsbp's ear. 
^"ttweU^thKbi of spirits, FU be gone; 
yareweli, inou luu ^ ^^ anon. 

°¥rrTh"tog doth keerw. revels here to- 
Take heef «i« l-^'VT'^Xralh"' "* "*'"" 

ito^y*SSy. sto'lS from an Indian king ; 
«hP neverhad so sweet a changeling : 
5^^Soa"oberon wonld have the child 
d • i.^? w. ^in to trace the forests wild : 

|SSS^e»»'^^^h^'.ll .e. 

-iSfcano^'sC-iirn^.. 

gkan mi IK , "'"^J" , v.r«»athless housewife chum ; 

fStS«'rd''»-^^^^^^^ 

^■prt/Tho^sUvst aright, 
I ^Sit merry wanderer of Jhe m^t. 
1 ii«i to Oberon, and make him smtle, 
Vh^nl a fat and bea^-fed boi^ beg«.Je. 
Neiffhinff in likeness of a filly J^ai . 
AnIwmeUme Turk I In a gQS^ p's bowl. 
£i very likeness of a roasted crab , 
And when she drinks, agamsther hps 1 bob, 
i£d on her withered dew-lap P«'»\«^J *^^" 
The widest aunt, telling the saddest tale, 
sSmSme for three-toSt stool mistakcth me ; 
Then slip I from her bum, down topples she, 

• A term of contempt. ^ Shining. 

* Quarrel. ^ ""'* 
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A.nd tailor criea, and falls into a coag h ; 
And then the whole quire hold their hips, and lofle ; 
And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and swear 
A merrier hour was never wasted there* — 
Bnt room, Faery^ here comes Oberon. 
FaL And here my mistress :—' Would that hewer* 
gone! 

SCENE 11, 

Enter Oberon, at one Door, with his Train, and 
Titan I A, at another, with hers, 

Obe, 111 met by moonlight, proud Titania. 

Tita, What, jealous Oberon? Fairy, skip hence; 
I have forsworn his bed and company. 

Ohe, Tarry, rash wanton ; am not 1 thy lord? 

Tita, Then I must be thy lady : but I know 
When thou hast stol'n away from fairy land. 
And in the shape of Corin sat all day. 
Playing on pipes of corn, and versing love 
To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here. 
Come from the farthest steep of India? 
Bnt that, forsooth, the bouncing Amazon, 
Your bnskin'd mistress, and your warrior love. 
To Theseus must be wedded ; and you come 
To give their bed joy and prosperity. 

Obe, Hew canst thou thus, for shame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit with Hippolyta, 
Knowing I know thy love to Theseus ? 
Didst tkou not lead him through the glimmering 

Bight 
From Ferigenia, whom he ravished ? 
And make him with fair ^Egl^ break his faith. 
With Ariadne, and Antiopa? 

Tita, These are the forgeries of jealousy : 
And never, since the middle summer's spring. 
Met we on hill, in dale, forest, or mead. 
By paved fountain, or by rushy brook. 
Or on the beached margent of the sea. 
To dance our ringlets to the whistling wind. 
But with thy brawls thou hast disturb'd our sport. 
Therefore tne winds, piping to us in vain. 
As In revenge, have suck'd up from the sea 
Contagions fogs ; which falling in the land. 
Have every pelting • river made so proud. 
That they have overborne their continents f : 
The ox hath therefore stretch'd his yoke in vain, 

• Petty. t Banks which contain them. 

Vol. I. Ggg 
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The ploaghman lost his sweat; and the green 

com 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attained a beard : 
The fold stands empty in the drowned field. 
And crows are fatted with the morrain flock'; 
The nine-men's morris* is filPd ap with mud ; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green. 
For lack of tread, are undistinguishable : 
The human mortals want their winter here ; 
No night is now with hymn or carol blest : ■? 

Therefore the moon, the governess of floods* 
Pale in her anger, washes all the air, 
That rheumatic diseases do abound : 
And, thorough this distemperature, we sec * 

The seasons alter : hoary-headed frosts 
Fall in the fresh lap of me crimson rose ; 
And on old Hvems* chin, and icy crown. 
An odorous cnaplet of sweet summer buds 
Is, as in mockery, set : the spring, the summer. 
The childing + autumn, angry winter, change 
> Theit wonted liveries ; aiid the 'mazed world. 
By their increase X» now knows not which is which : 
And this same progeny of evil comes 
FroBfi onr debate, from our dissention^ 
We are their parents and original. 

Obe. Do you amend it then ; it lies in you : 
Why sliould Titania cross her Oberon t 
I do but beg a little changeling boy. 
To be my henchman $, 

Tita. Set your heart at rest. 
The fairy laud buys not the child of me. 
HiH mother was a vofress of my order : 
And, in the spiced Indian air by night. 
Full often hath she gossipp'd by my side ; 
And sat with me on Neptune's yellow sands, 
^farking the embarked ti-aders on the flood ; 
When we have laugh'd to 9ee the sails conceive, ^ 
And grow big-bellied, with the wanton wind : 
AVliich she, with pretty and with swimming gait, 
(Following her womb, then rich with my young 

'squire,) 
Would imitate ; and sail upon tlie land. 
To fetch me trifles, and relarfi again. 
As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 
Bni she, being mortal, of that boy did die* 

♦A game played at by boys. 

^Autumn pioducij^g flpwci? unseasonably.. 
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Aiid, for her sake, I do rear up her boy : 
And, for her sake, I will not part with him. 

Obe. How long within this wood intend you stay t 

Tita, Perchance, till after Theseas' wedding-day. 
\( you will patiently dance in our round, 
Aud see our moou-iight revels, go witli us; 
If not, shun me, and I will spare your haunts. 

06e. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee. 

Tito. Not for tliy kingdom. — Fairies, away : 
We shall chide down-right, if I longer stay. 

[Exeunt Titania and her TValn. 

Ote.^fWell, go thy way : thou shalt not from this 
grove. 
Till I torment thee for this injury. 
My gentle Puck, come hither : thou remember'st 
Since once I sat upon a promontory. 
And heard a mermaid on a dolphm's back. 
Uttering such dulcet and harmonious breath. 
That the rude sea grew civil at her song ; 
And certain stars shot madly from their spheres, 
To hear the sea-maid's music. 

Puck. I remember. 

Obe. That very lime I saw, (but thou couldst not,) 
Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 
Cupid all arm'd : a certain aim he took 
At a fair vestal, throned by the west; 
And loosed his love-shaft smartly from his bow. 
As it should pierce a hundred thousand hearts : 
Bat I might see young Cupid's fierv shaft 
Qaench'd in the chaste beams of the wat'ry moon ; 
And the imperial vot'ress passed on. 
In maiden meditation, fancy-free *. 
Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell : 
It fell upon a little western flower,— 
Before, milk-white ; now purple with love's wonnd^— 
And maidens call it, love-in-idleness. 
Fetch me that flower ; the herb I shew'd thee once. 
The juice of it on sleeping eye-lids laid. 
Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Upon the next live creature that it sees. 
Fetch me this herb ; and be thou here again. 
Ere the leviathan can swim a league. 

Puck, ril put a girdle round about the earth 
fn forty minutes. , . . , [Exit Puck. 

Obe. Having once this juice, 
I'll watch Titania when she is asleep. 
And drop the liquor of it in her eyes : 



• Exempt from love, , 
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The next thing then she waking looks upon, 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or boll. 
On meddling monkey, or on busy ape,) 
She shall pursue it with the sonl of love. 
And ere I take this charm off from her sight, 
(As I call take it with another herb,) 
Plimake her render up her page to me. 
But who comes here ? I am invisible; 
And I will over hear their conference. 

Enter Dbmbteius, U]ti.MKAfolloufiHg hhd, 

Dem, I love thee not, therefore pursue me not. 
Where is Lysander, and fair Hermia T 
The one I'll slay, the other slaveth me. 
Thqu told*St me they were stolen into this wood. 
And here am 1, and wood* within this wood. 
Because I cannot meet with Hermia. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 

Hel. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant ; 
But yet yon draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true as steel : leave you your power to draw. 
And I shall have no power to follow you. 
' nem. Do I entice yon t Do 1 speak yon fair 1 
Or, rather, do I not in plainest truth 
Tell you— I do not, nor I cannot love you T 

Het, And even for that do I love you the more. 
I am your spaniel ; and, Demetrius, 
The more you beat me, I will fawn on yon : 
Use me but as yotfr cpaniel, spurn me, strike me. 
Neglect me, lose me ; only give me lea*'e. 
Unworthy as I am, to follow you. 
What worser place can I beg in your love, 
(And yet a place of high respect with me,) 
Than to be used as you use your dog t 
• Hem. T«npt not too much the hatred of my spirit. 
For I am sick, when I do look on thee. 

If€i. And I am sick, when I look not on you. 

Dem, You do impeach t your modesty too mnch. 
To leave the city, and commit yourself 
Into the hands of one that loves yon not ; 
To trust the opporluhily of night. 
And the ill comisel of a desert place. 
With the rich worth of your virginity. 

Hel. Your virtue is my privilege for that. 
It is not night, when I do see your face. 
Therefore 1 think I am not in the night: 
Nor doth this wood lack worMs of company ; 

• Mad, raving* t BHog ib qnestioo. 
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For you, in my respect, are all the world : 
Then how can it be said, I am alone, 
When all the world is here to look on met 

Dem, I'll run from thee, and hide me in the brakes. 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beasts. 

Hel. The wildest hath not such a heart as you. 
Ran when yon will, the story shall be changed : 
Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chase ; 
The dove pnrsaes the griffin ; the mild hind 
Makes speed to catch the tiger : bootless speed 1 
When cowardice pursues, and valour flies. 

Den^, I will not stay thy questions; let me go:' 
Or, if thou follow me, do not believe 
Bat I shall do thee mischief in the wood. 

HeL Ay, in the temple, in tlie town, the field. 
You do me mischief. Fie, Demetrius I 
Tour wrongs do set a scandal on my sex 
We cannot fight for love as men may do ; 
We should be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 
I'll follow thee, and make a heaven of heU, 
To die upon* the hand I love so well. 

[Exeunt Dem. and Hel, 

Obe* Fare thee well, nymph : ere he do Leave 
thi^rove, 
Thoa Shalt fly him and he shall seek thy love.— 

lie-enter Puck. 

Hast thoa the flower there t Welcome, wanderer 

Puck, Ay, there it is. 

Obe, I pray thee, give it me. 
I know a bank whereon the wild thyme blows. 
Where ox-lips f and the nodding violet ^rows ; 
Qaite over-canopied with lush f woodbine. 
With sweet musk n>ses, and with eglantine : 
There sleeps Titania, some time of the night, 
Lall'd in these flowers with dances and delight ; 
And there the snake throws her enameli'd skin. 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in : 
And with the juice of this I'll streak her eyes. 
And make her full of hateful fantasies. 
Take thou some of it, and seek through thisrisrove : 
A sweet Athenian lady is in love 
With a disdainful youth : anoint his eyes ; 
But do it when the next thing he espies 
May be the lady : thou shalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 

• By. f Tbe gremUr cowslip. % Vigoroas. 
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Etfect it with some care ; that he may prove 
More tbnd on her, than she upon her love : 
And look thon meet me ere the first cock crow. 
Puck, Fear not my lord, your servant shall do so. 

iExemU* 

SCENE JIL—Another part of the Wo0d. 
Enter Titi.ni a with her Trahu 

Tita. Come, now a roundel*, and a fairy song ; 

Then, for the third part of a minute, hence : 

Some, to kill cankers in the ntusk-rose buds ; 

Some, war with rear micef for their leathern wings. 

To make my small elves coats ; and some, keep 
back 

The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and won- 
ders 

At our quaint spirits % : sing me now asleep ; 

Tlien to your offices, and let me rest. 

Bono. 

1 Fai. You spotted snakes^ with double tomgme. 

Thorny hedge-hogs, be not seen ; 

Newts $, and blind-worms |l, do no wrong ; 

Come not near our fair j/ queen: 

Chorus. 
Philomel, wUh melody. 
Sing in our sweet lullaby ; 
LuHa, lulla, lullaby; lulla, lulla, luUaby: 
Never, harm, nor spell nor charm. 
Come our lovely lady nigh ; . 
So, good night, with lullaby, 

II. 

i Fai. Weaving spiders, come not here ; 

Hence, you long-legg*d spinners, henc€i 
Beetles black, approach not near j 
Worm, nor snail, do no oj^'encc 
Chorus. 
^ Philomel, with melody, &c. 

1 Fai. Hence, away ; now all is well : 
' One aloof, stand centinel. 

[Exeunt FaMes,~'TUamU sleeps* 

T ^J^*"<* ^^ dance. + Bats. t Sports. 

i EOi. y Slow-worms. 
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/ Enter Obbrom. 

Obe. What thou sec'st, when thon dost wake, 

[Squeezes the /lower on Titan ia*s eye-lids» 
Do it for thy true love take ; 
Love and languish for his sake : 
Be it ounce*, or cat, or bear, 
Pard, or boar with bristled hair. 
In thy eye that shall appear 
When thou wak'st, it is thy dear ; 
Wake, when some vile thing is near. [Exit, 

Enter Lysander and Hkrmia. 

Lys. Fair love, you faint with wandering in the 
wood: 
And to speak troth, I have forgot our way : 
We'll rest us, Hermia, if you think it good. 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her. Be it so, Lysander : find you out a bed. 
For I upon this bank will rest my head. 

Lys. Ooe turf shall serve as pillow for us both; 
One heart, one bed, two bosoms, and one troth. 

Her. Nay, good Lysander ; for my sake, my^dear. 
Lie further off yet, do not lie so near. 

Liys. O, take the sense, sweet, of my innocence ; 
Love takes the meaning, in love's con Terence. 
I mean, that my heart unto yours is knit ; 
So that but one'heart we can make of it : 
Two bosoms interchained with an oath ; 
So then, two bosoms, and a single troth. 
Then, by your side no bed-room me den^- ; 
For, lying so, Hermia, I do not lie. 

Her, Lysander riddles very prettily : — 
Now much beshrew my manners and my pride. 
If Hermia meant to say, Lysander lied. 
But, gentle friend, for love and courtesy 
Lie further off; in human modesty 
Such separation, as may well be said, 
Becomes a virtuous bachelor and a maid : 
So far be distant ; and good night, sweet friend : 
Thy love ne'er alter, till thy sweet life end ! 

Ljfs. Amen, amen, to that fair prayer, say I ; 
And then end life, when I end loyalty I 
Here is my bed : Sleep give thee all his rest ! 

-Her. With half that wish the wisher's eyes be 
prcss'd ! [They sleep. 

• The small tiger. 
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Enter Puck. 
Puck, Through the forest have I gone. 
Bat Athenian found I none, 
On whose eyes I might approve 
This flower's force in stirring love. 
Night and silence I who is here ! 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear : 
This is he, my master said, 
Despised the Athenian maid. 
And here the maiden, sleeping sound. 
On the dark and dirty ground. 
Pretty soul ! she durst not lie 
Near this lack-love, kill-courtesy. 
Churl, upon thy eyes I throw 
All the power this charm doth owe : • 
When thou wak'st, let love forbid 
Sleep his seat on thy eye-lid. 
So awake, when I am gone ; 
For I must now to Oberon. [Exit, 

Enter Demetrius and Helena running, 

JJel. Stay, though thou kill me, sweet Demetrius. 

£>em, I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me 
thus. ^ 

Hel, O, wilt thou darkling f leave me t Do not so. 

Vem, Stoy, on thy peril ; 1 alone will go. 

[Exit J}emetrhu. 

Hel. O, I am out of breath, in this fond chace ! 
The more my prayer, the lesser is m^ grace. 
Happy is Hermia, wheresoe'er she lies ; 
For she hath blessed, and attractive eyes. 
How came her eyes so bright? Not with salt tears : 
If so, my eyes are oftener wash'd than hers. 
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear ; 
For beasts that meet me, run away for fear ; 
Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrius 
Do, as a monster, fly my presence thus. 
What wicked and dissembling glass of mine 
Made me compare witli Hermia's sphery eyne tt— 
But who is here ? Lysander 1 on the ground 1 
Dead % or asleep ? I see no blood, no wound :^ 
Lysander, if you live, good Sir, awake. 
Xy^, And run through fire 1 will, for thy 
sake. iffi 

Transparent Helena 1 Nature here shews art. 
That through thy bosom makes me see thy heart. 

• Possess. t In the dark. X Eyes. 
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Where is Demetrias f O, how fit a word ! 
b that vile name to perish on my sword I 

JETei. l>o not say so, Lysander ; say not so : 
What thongh he love your Hermia? Lord, what 

though 1 
Tet Henoia still loves you : then be content. 

I^lfs. Content with Hermia f No : I do repent 
The tedious minutes I with her have spent. 
Kot Hermia, bat Helena I love : 
Who will not change a raven for a dove t 
The will of man is by his reason sway'd ; 
And reason says you are the worthier maid. 
Things growing are not ripe until their season : 
So I» being young, till now ripe not to reason : 
And touching now the point of human skill. 
Reason becomes the marshal to my will. 
And leads me to ^our eyes ; where I overlook 
Love's stories, written in love's richest book. 

^e/. Wherefore was I to this keen mockery bom T 
When, at your hands, did I deserve this scorn ? 
Is't not enough, is't not enough, young man. 
That 1 did never, no, nor never can. 
Deserve a sweet look from Demetrius' eye, 
But you must flout my insuficiency t 
Good troth, you do me wrong, good sootli, you do, 
In sQch disdainful manner me to woo. 
But fare you well : perforce 1 must confess, 
I thought you lord of more true gentleness. 
O. that a lady, of one man refused. 
Should, of another, therefore be abused I [ExU. 
. JLys, She sees not Hermia : — Hermia, sleep thou 

there : 
And never may'st thou come Lysander near! 
For, as a surfeit of the sweetest things 
The deepest loathing to the stomach brings ; 
Or, as the heresies, that men do leave. 
Are hated most of those they did deceive ; 
So thou, my surfeit, and my heresy. 
Of all be hated ; but the most of me ! 
And all my powers, address your love and might. 
To honour Helen, and to be her knight I {Eacit. 

Her. [StttrHng,'\ Help me, Lysander, help me I tto 
thy best. 
To pluck this crawling serpent from my breast I 
Ah me, for pity I— What a dream was here t', 
Lvsander, look, how I do quake with fear : 
Methoaght, a serpent eat my heart away. 
And you sat smiling at his cruel prey : — 
Lysander ! What, removed ? Lysander I lord I . 
Vol. 1. H h h 
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What, out of hearing 1 Gone? No sound, no wordf 
AliiCk, where are you? Speak, an if you hear; 
Speak, of all loves* ; I swoon alniust with fear. 
fJo?—- Then I well perceive you are not nigh : 
EiUier death, or you, I'll find immediately. [Erit. 

ACT III. 

'SCENE L—The same.— The Queen of Fairies lyiMg 

asleep. 

Enter Qoincb, Snug, Bottom, Flotb, Snout, 

and STAaTXLiNO. 
Bot. Are we all met? 

Quin. Pat, pat; and here's a marvellous conve- 
nient place for our rehearsal : this g^reen plot shall 
be our sttige, this hawthorn brake our tyring-house ; 
and we will do it in action, as we will do it before 
the duke. 
Bot. Peter Quince, — 
Quin. What say'st thou, bully Bottom? 
not. There are things in this comedv of Pyramus 
and llilxhy, that will never please. First, Pyramus 
must draw a sword to kill himself; which the ladies 
cannot abide. How answer you thatf 
Snout. By'rlakint, a parlous J fear. 
Star. 1 believe, we must leave the killing ODt, 
wh«n all is done. 

Bot. Not a whit; I have a device to make all 
Wfll. Write me a prologue : and let the prologoe 
seem to say, we will do no harm with our swords ; 
and that Pyramus is not kill'd indeed : and for the 
more bitter assurance, tell them, that 1, Pyramos, 
am not Pyramus, but Bottom the weaver : this \di\ 
*put them out of fear. 

Quin. Well, we will have such a prologue ; and 
it shall be written in eight and six. 

Bot. No, make it two more ; let it be written xn 
eight and eight. 
Snout. Will not the ladies be afraid of the liont 
Star. I fear it, I promise you. 
Bot. Masters, you ought to consider with your- 
selves : to bring in, God shield us I a lion among 
ladies is a most dreadful thing: for there is not a 
more fearful § wild-fowl than your lion, living; and 
we ought to look to iu 

• By all that's dear. t By our lad^kio, 

t Dkngerous. $ Terrible. 
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Snout, Therefore, another prologue must tell, he 
is nut a lion. 

Bot. Nay, you must name his name, and half hit 
face must be seen through the lion's neck ; and he 
himself must speak through, i^aying thus, or to the 
same defect, — Ladies, or fair ladies, I would wish 
you, or, I would request you, or I would entreat 
you, not to fear, nol to tremble : ray life for yours* 
If you think I come hither as a lion, it weie pity of 
inv life: no, I am no such thing; I am a man as 
other men are : — And there indeed, let him name 
Ills name ; and tell them plainly, he is Snug the 
joiner. 

Quin, Well, it shall be so. But there is two hard 
tilings ; that is to brii^ the moon-light into a cham- 
ber : for you know, Pyramus and Thisby met by 
moon-light. 

Snug. Doth the moon shine, that night we play 
o^r play t 

Bot» A calendar, a calendar ! look in the alma- 
nack ; find out moon-shine, find out moou-&hine. 
. Qui^' Yes, it doth shine^ that night. 

Bot. Why, then you may leave a casement of 
the great, chamber wiudow, where we play, open ; 
and the moon may shine in at the casement. 

Quin, Ay, or else one must come In with a bush 
of thorns and a lanthom, and say, he comes to dis- 
figure, or to present, the person of moon-shiue. 
Then,, there is ai;other thing : we must have a wall 
iu the great chamber; for Pyramus and Thbby, 
says the story, did talk through the chink of a 
wall. 

Sni^, You never can bring in a wall.— What say 
you, ^ttomt 

Boi. Some man or other mast present wall : and 
Set Um have some plaster, or some lome, or some 
roug'a cast about him, to signify wall : or let him 
tiold his fingers thus, and through that cranny shall 
Pyrtmus and Thisby whisper. 

Qdin. If that may be, then all is well. Come, sit 
<lown, every mother's son, and rehearse your parts* 
Pyiamus, you begin : when you have spoken your 
speech, enter into that \>vike ; and so every one 
according to his cue. 

Enter Puck behind, 
\ Puck» What hempen kome-spnns have we swac* 

gering here. 
So near the cradle of the fairy queen f 
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What, a play toward Y I'll be an auditor ; 
An actor too, perhaps, if I see cause. 

Quin, Speak, Pyramus :~Thisby, stand forth. 

Pyr, THisbjf, the flowers of odious savours sweet. 

Quiff. Odours, odours. 

Pgr, odours savours sweet: 

So doth thy breat,^, my dearest TMsby dear. — 
But, harkf a voice ! Stay thou but here a while. 

And by and by J will to thee appear , LExiim 

Fuck. A stranger Pyramus than e'er played here I 

[Aside,— BkU, 

ThiSi, Must I speak nowt 

Quin, Ay, marry, must yon : for yon must onder- 
stand, he goes but to see a noise that he heard, and 
is to come again. 

This. Most radiant Pyramus, most lily-white of hue, 
^^ Of colour like the red rose on triun^hant brier. 
Most briskly Juvenal, and eke most topely Jew, 

As true as truest horse, that yet would never tire, 
Pll meet thee, Pyramus, at Ninny's tomb, 

Quin, Ninus' tomb, man : why you most not 
speak tliat yet ; that you answer to Pyramus : you 
speak all your part at once, cues* and all. — Fyra- 
mns enter : your cue b past ; it is, never tire. 

Re-enter Puck, and Bottom with an Ass's Head, 
This. Of—As true as truest horse, that yet would 

never tire. 

Pyr. If I were fair, nisby, J were only thine .^-^ 

(^in. O monstrous I O strange ! we are hannted. 

Pray, masters I fly, masters ! helpf [Exeunt Clowns., 

Puck, I'll follow you, Pll lead you about a ipnnd» 

Through bog, through bush, through brake* 

through brier; 
Sometime a horse I'll be, sometime a hound, 

A bog, a heedless bear, sometime a fire ; 
And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and Tbrnn^ 
Like hone, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every tnm. 

[JBHV. 
^ Bot. Why do they run away t This is a knarery 
of them, to make me afeard f. 

Re-emter Smout. 
Snout. O Bottom, thon art changed ! What do I 
see on theet 

• The last words of the preceding speech, which 
serve as a hint to him who is to speak next. 

♦ Afraid. 
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Boi. What do you see ? Yoa see an ass's head oi 
your own ; Do you t 

He-enter Quincb. 

Quin. Bless thee. Bottom I bless thee ! thou art 
translated. {Exit, 

Bot, I see their knavery : this is to make an ass 
of me ; to fright me, if they could. But I will not 
stir from this place, do what they can : I will walk 
ap and down here, and 1 will sing, that they shall 
hear I am not afraid. [Sings. 

The ousel-cock f so black of hue. 

With orange-taumey bill, 
The throstle with his note so true, 

The wren with little quill ; 

Tita* What angel wakes me from my flowery bed t 

{Waking, 
Bot. Theflnch, the sparrow, and the lark. 
The plain-song cuckoo* gray. 
Whose note full many a man doth mark, ' 
And dares not answer, nay j — 
for, indeed, who would set his wit to so foolish a 
bird T Who would give a bird the lie, though he 
cry, cuckoo, never so ? 

TUa, I pray thee, gentle mortal, sing again : 
Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note. 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy shape ; 
And thy fair virtue's force perforce doth move me, 
Ob the first view, to say, to swear, I love thee. 

Bot. Methinks, mistress, you should have little 
feason for that : and yet, to say the truth, reason 
and love keep little company together now-a-days : ' 
the more the pity, Uiat some honest neighbours 
will not make them fiends. Nay, I can gleekf, 
upon occasion. 

Tita. Thou art as wise as thou art beautiful. 

Bot. Not so, neither : but if I had wit enough to 
get out of this wood, I have enough to serve mine 
own turn. 

Tita. Out of this wood do not desire to go ; 
Thou shalt remain here whether thou wilt or no* 
I am a spirit, of no common rate ; 
The summer still doth tend upon my state. 
And 1 do love thee : therefore, go with me ; 
I'll give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 

• The cuckoo with her note. t Joke. 

Digitized by Google 



4» MIDSUMMBIUNIGHPS Act III* 

And they shall fetch thee jewels from the deep. 
And sing, while thou on pressed flowers doth sleep: 
And I will parge thy mortal grossness so. 
That thou shalt like an airy spirit go. — 
Peas>blossom ! Cobweb! Moth 1 and Mustard-^eedl 

Enter four Fairies* 

1 FaU Ready. 

2 FaL And I. 

3 Fai. And I. 

4 Fal. Where shall we go t 

Tita, Be kind and courteous to this gentleman; 
Hop in his walks, and gambol in his eyes: 
Feed him with apricots, and dewberries.* ; 
With purple grapes, green figs, and mulberries;^ 
The honey bags steal from the humble-bees. 
And, for night tapers, crop their waxen thighs. 
And light thera at the tieiy glow-worm's eyes. 
To have my love to bed, and to arise ; 
And pluck the wings from painted butterflies. 
To fan the moon-beams from his sleeping eyes : 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courtesies. 

1 Fal. Hail, mortal! 

SFal. Haill 

ZFau Haill 

4 Fai. Hail ! 

Bot. I cry your worships mercy, heartily,— I be- 
seech your worship's name. 

Cob. Cobweb. 

Bot* 1 shall desire you of more acquaintance, good 
master Cobweb: if 1 cut my finger, I shall make 
bold with you. — Your name, honest gentleman t 

Peas. Peas-blossom. 

Bot, I pray you, commend me to mistress Squash, 
yoqr mother, and to master Peascod, your father.* 
Good master Peas-blossom, I shall desire you of 
more acquaintance too. — Your name, 1 beseech 
you, Shr? 

Mus. Mustard-seed. 

Bot. Good master Mustard-seed, I know your pa* 
tience well: that same cowardly, giaht-like, ox- 
beef hath devour'd many a gentleman of your 
house : I promise you, your kindred hath made my 
eye$ water ere now. I desire you more acquain- 
tance, good master Mustard-seed. 

Tita. Come, wait upon him ; lead him to my bower. 

The moon, methinks, Jooka wUh a watery eye ; 

• Gooseberries. 
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And when she weeps, weeps every little flower. 
Lamenting some enforced chastity. 
Tie up my love's tongue, bring him silently. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE II,— Another port of the Wood, 
Enter Obebon. 
Obe, I wonder, if Titania be awaked j 
Then, what was it thut next came in her eye. 
Which she most dote on in extremity. 

Enter Puck. 
Here comes my messenger. — How now, road spirit! 
What night-rule * now about this haunted grove t 

Puck, My mistress with a monster is in love. 
Near to her close and consecrated bower. 
While she was in her dull and sleeping hour, 
A crew of patches t, rude mechanicals. 
That work for bread upon Athenian stalls, ■ 
Were met together to rehearse a play, 
Intended for crreat Theseus' nuptial day. 
The shallowest thick-skin of that barren sort J, 
Who Pyrarous presented, in their sport 
Forsook his scene, and enter*d in a brake : 
When I did him at this advantage take. 
An ass's now! $ I fixed on his head ; 
Anon, his Thisbe must be answered. 
And forth my mimic || comes : when they him spy. 
As wild geese that the creeping fowler eye. 
Or msset-pated choughs, many in sort. 
Rising and cawing at the gun's report 
Sever themselves, and madly sweep the sky ; 
So, at hissight, away his fellows fly ; 
And, at our stamp, here o'er and o'er one falls ; 
He murder cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Their sense, thus weak, lost with their fears, thus 

strong. 
Made senseless things begin to do them wrong ; 
For briers and thorns at tlieir apparel snatch ; 
Some, sleeves ; some hats : from yielders all things 

catch. 
I led them on in this distracted fear. 
And left sweet Py ramus translated there : 
• When in that moment, (so it came to pass,) 
Tilania waked, and straightway loved an aas. 

• Revelry, t Simple fellows, J Stopid company. 
§ Head. || Actor. 
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Obe. This falls out better than I conld devise. 
But hast thou yet latch'd • the Athenian's eyes 
With the love-juice, as I did bid thee do T 

Puck, I took him sleeping, — tliat is finished too,^ 
And the Athenian woman by his side ; 
That, when he waked, of force she must be eyed. 

Enter Dxmbtrics and Hxrmia. 

Obe* Stand close ; this is the same Athenian. 

Puck. This is the woman, but not this the man. 

Vem, O, why rebuke you liim that loves yea so t 
Lay breath so bitter on your bitter foe. 

Jser. Now I but chide, but I should use thee worse, 
For thon, 1 fear, has given me cause to corse. 
If thou hast slain Lysander in his sleep. 
Being o'er shoes in blood, plunge in the deep. 
And kill me too. 

The sun was not so true unto the day, 
As he to me : Would he have stolen away" 
From sleeping Hermia f I'll believe as soon, 
This whole earth may be bored ; and that the moon 
May through the centre creep, and so displease 
Her brother's noon-tide with the Antipodes. 
It cannot be, but thou hast murder'd him ; 
So should a murderer look ; so dead, so grim* 

Dem, So should the murder'd look, and so should I, 
Pierced through the heart with your stern cruelty : 
Yet you, the murderer, look as bright, as clear. 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering sphere. 

Her. What's this to my Lysander T Where is hef 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me f 

Dem, I had rather give his carcase to my hounds. 

Her. Out, dog I out, cur! thou driv'st me past the 
bounds 
Of maiden's patience. Hast thou slain him thenf 
Henceforth be never number'd among men I 
01 once tell true, tell true, even for my sake f 
Burst thou have look'd upon him, being awake. 
And hast thou kill'd him sleeping 1 O brave touch t ! 
Could not a worm, an adder, do so much f 
An adder did it ; for with a donbler tongue 
Than thine, thou serpent, never adder stanff. 

J)em.Yoa spend your passion on a misprised | mood: 
I am not guilty of Lysandcr's blood ; 
Nor is he dead, for aught that I can tell. 
Her. I pray thee, tell me then that he is well. 
l>em. An if I coold, what should I get therefore f 

• Infected. f Exploit. % Mistaken. 
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Her» A privilege never to see me more.— 
And from thy hated presence part I so : 
$ee me no more, whether he be dead or no. [£ri/. 
Dem. There is no following her in this^ fierce vein : 
Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 
So sorrow's heaviness doth heavier grow 
For debt that bankrupt sleep doth sorrow owe ; 
Which now in some slight measure it will pay. 
If for his tender here I make some stay, [jb^sdtnvn, 
Obe. What hast thou done ? Thou hast mistaken 
quite. 
And laid the love-juice on some true-love's sight : 
Of thy misprision must perforce ensue 
Some true love turn'd, and not a false tnm'd true. 
Puck* Then fate o'er-rules ; that, one man holding 
troth, 
A milliop fail, confounding oath on oath. 

Obe. About the wood go swifter than the wind. 
And Helena of Athens look thou find : 
All fancy-sick t she is, and pale of cheer $ 
With signs of love, that cost the fresh blood dear : 
By some illusion see thou bring her here ; 
I'll charm his eyes, against she do appear. 

Puck. I go, I go ; look, how I go ; 
Swifter than arrow from the Tai tar's bow. {Exit. 
Obe. Flower of this purple dye. 
Hit with Cupid's archery. 
Sink in apple of his eye I 
When his love he doth espy. 
Let her shine as gloriously 
As the Venus of the sky, — 
When thou wak'st, if she be by. 
Beg of her for remedy. 

Me-enter Puce. 
Puck. Captain of our fairy band, 
Helena is here at hand ; 
And the youth, mistook by me, 
Pleading for a lover's fee ; 
Shall we their fond pageant see? 
Lord, what fools these mortals be ! 
* Obe. Stand aside ; the noise they make, 

Will cause Demetrius to awake. 

Puck. Then will two, at once, woo one ; 
That must needs be sport alone : 
And those things do best please me. 
That befal preposterously. 

• Love*aick. f Countenance* 

Vol.. I. 1 i i 
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Enter Lysandir attd Hilika. 

LjfS. Why should you think, that I should wcx> in 
scorn f 

Scorn and derision never come in tears : 
Look, when I vow, I weep ; and vows so bom. 

In their nativity all tntth appears. 
How can these things in me seem scorn to you. 
Bearing the badge of faith, to prove them true t 

HeL You do advance your cuniiing more and 
more. 

When truth kills truth, O devilish-holy fray ! 
These vows are Hermia's ; Will you give her o'er? 

Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh : 
Your vows to her and me, put in two scales. 
Will even weigh ; and both as light as tales. 

X^j. I had no judgment, when to her I swore. 

Hel, Nor none, in my mind, now you give her o'er. 

J/jfS. Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 

Dem, [Awaking.] O Helen, goddess, nymph, per- 
fect, divine I 
To what, ray love, shall I compare thine eyne f 
Crystal is muddy. O, how ripe in show 
Thy lips, tRose kissing cherries, tempting grow ! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus* snow, 
Fann'd with the eastern wind, turns to a crow, . 
When thou hold'st up thy hand : O let me kiss 
This princess of pure white, this seal of bliss ! 

Hel. O spite ! O hell ! I see you all are bent 
To set agaiiist me for vour merriment. 
If you were civil, and knew courtesy, 
You would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as I know you do. 
But you must join, in souls *, to mock me too ? 
If you were men, as men you are in show. 
You would not use a gentle lady so ; 
To vow, and swear, and superpraise my parts. 
When, I am sure, you hate me with your hearts. 
You both are rivals, and love Hennia ; 
Aud now both rivals, to mock Helena : 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprise, ^ 

To conjure tears' up in a poor maid's eyes. 
With yo^r derision ! None of noble sort t. 
Would so offend a virgin ; and extort 
A poor soul's patience, all to make you sport. 

Lys. You afe ttnkind, ^Dcmetrius ; be not so ; 
For you love Hermia; this you know, I know : 

• HearUly. ' .. t Degree. * 
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And here, with all good will, with all my heart. 
In Hennia's love I yield you up my part; 
And yours of Helena to me bequeath. 
Whom I do love, and will do to my death. 

jRTc/.. Never did mockers waste more idle breath. 

Deni* Lysander, keep thy Hermia; I will none: 
If e'er I loved her, all that love is gone. 
My heart with her but, as guest-wiae, sojourn'd ; 
And now to Helen is it home returuM,, 
There to remain. 

Ltys. Helen, it is not 9t>. 

Dem. Desparuge not the faith thou dost not know. 
Lest, to thy peiil, thou aby it dear*. — 
Look, where thy love comes ; yonder is thy dear. 

Enter Hermia. 

Her. Dark night, that from the eye his function 
takes. 
The ear inore quick of apprehension makes ; 
Wherein it doth impair the seeing sense. 
It pays the hearing double reconi pence : — 
Thou art not by mine eye, Lysander, found ; 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy sound. 
Bat why unkindly didst thou leave me so? 

Lys. Why should he stay, whom love doth press 
to go? 

Her. What love could press Lysander from my 
side ? 

Lys, Lysander's love, that would not let him bide. 
Fair Helena ; who more engilds the night 
Than all yon fiery oest and eyes of light. 
.Why seek'st thou me \ Could not this make thee 

know, 
The hate I bear thee made me leave thee so t 

Her. You speak not as you think ; it cannot be. 

Hel. Lo, she is one of this confederacy ! 
Now I perceive they have conjoinM, all three. 
To fashion this false sport in spite of me. 
Injurious Hermia ! most ungrateful maid ! 
Have you conspired, have you with these contrived 
To bait me with this foul derision? 
Is all the counsel that we too have shared. 
The sisters' vows, the hours that we have spent, 
When we have chid the hasty-footed time 
For parting us, — 0, and is all forgot? 
All school-days' friendship, childhood innocence T 
We, Hermia, like two artificial % gods, 

• Fay dearly for it. t Circles, % Ingr 
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Have with our neelds* created both one flower. 
Both on one sampler, sitting on one cushion. 
Both warbling ot one song, both in one key ; 
As if our hands, our sides, voices, and minds. 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together. 
Like to a double cherry, seeming paited ; 
But yet a union m partition, 
Two lovely berries moulded on one stem : 
So, with two seeming bodies, but one heart ; 
Two of the first, like coats in heraldry. 
Due but to one, aud crowned with one crest. 
And will you rent our ancient love asunder. 
To join with men in scorning your poor friend t 
It is not friendly, 'tis not maidenly : 
Our sex, as well as I, may chide you for it ; 
Though I alone do feel the injury. 

Her. 1 am amazed at your passionate words : ; 
I scorn you not ; it seems that you scorn me. 

HeL Have you not set Lysander, as in scorn. 
To follow me, and praise my eyes aud facet 
And made your other love, Demetrius, 
(Wlio even but now did spurn me with his foot,) 
To call me goddess, nymph, divine, and rare. 
Precious, celestial % Wherefore speaks he this 
To her he hates t And wherefore doth Lysander 
Deny your love, so rich within his soul. 
And tender me, forsooth, affection ; 
But by your setting on, b^ your consent? 
What though I be not so m grace as you. 
So hung upon with love, so fortuhate ; 
But miserable most, to love unloved % 
This you should pity, rather than despise. 

Her. I understand not what you mean by this. 

HeL Ay, do, persever, counterfeit sad looks, 
Make mows t upon me when I turn my back ; 
Wink at each other; hold the sweet jest up: 
This sport, well carried, shall be chronicled. 
If you have any pity, grace or manners. 
You would not make me such an argument. 
But, fare ye well : 'tis partly mine own fiiult; 
Which death, or absence, soon shall remedy. 

hys. Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excuse; 
My love, my life, my soul, fair Helena! 

HeU O excellent I 

Jler. Sweet, do not scorn her so. 

Dem. If she cannot eutreKt, I can compel. 

JLps. Thou eanst compel no more tha» she entreat'* 

* Needles. -fWryinctd* . 
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Thy threats have no more strength, than her weak 

prayers. — 
Helen, 1 love thee ; by my life, I do ; 
I swear by that which I will lose for thee, 
To prove him false, that says 1 love thee not. 

JJem, I say, I love thee more tlian he can do. 

JLys. If thon say so, withdraw, and prove it too. 

jAem, Quick, come, — 

Her, Lysander, whereto tends all this? 

Xijrf. Away, yoa Ethiup! 

J)em, No, no. Sir :— He will 
Seem to break loose ; take on, as you would follow; 
But yet come not : you are a tame man, go ! 

Jjys, Hang off, thou cat, thou burr: vile thing, 
let loose ; 
Or I will shake thee from me, like a serpent. 

Her. Why are you grown so rude 1 What change 
is this. 
Sweet love? 

Lys, Thy love f Out, tawny Tartar, outt 
Out, loathed medicine ! Hated potion, hence ! 

Iter. Do you not jest? 

Hel. Yes, sooth ; and so do yon. 

Lys. Demetrius, I will keep my word with thee. 

£fem^ I would, 1 had your bond : for, I perceive, 
A weak bond holds yon ; I'll not trust your word. 

JLys, What, should I hurt her, strike her, Idll her 
dead? 
Although I hate her, I'll not harm her so. 

Her. What, can you do me greater harm, than 
hate? 
Hate me ! Wherefore ? O me I what news, my lovef 
Am not I Hermia? Are not you Lysander? 
I am as fair now, as I was erewhile. 
Since night, you loved me ; yet, since night, yoa 

left me : 
Why, then you left me,-^, the gods forbid*— 
In earnest, shall I say ? 

/jps. Ay, by my life ; 
And never did desire to see thee more. 
Therefore, be out of hope, of question, doubt, 
Be certain, nothing traer; 'tis no jest, 
That I do hate thee, and love Helena. 

Her, O me! you juggler! you canker-bloslom*1 
You thief of love ! What, have you come by nighty 
And stolen my love's heart from him ? 

^«/. Fine,!' faith! 

• A worm that preys on the bu*^ of jj^^ 
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Have yon no modesty, no maiden shame, 
Ko touch of bashful uess i What, will yon tear 
Impatient answers from ray gentle tongue f 
Fie, tie 1 you counterfeit, you puppet, you ! 

Her. Puppet! Why so? Ay, that way goes the 
game. 
Now I perceive that she hath made compare 
Between our statures, she hath urged her height ; 
And with her personage, her tall personage. 
Her height forsooth, she hath* preVail'd with him. 
And are you grown so high in his esteem. 
Because i am so dwarfish, and so low 1 
flow low am I, thou painted maypole t Speak, 
How low am I, I am not yet so low. 
But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 

Hel, I pray you, though you mock me, gentle- 
men. 
Let her not hurt mp v I was never curst* ; 
I have no gift at all in shrewishness, 
I am a right maid for my cowardice ; 
Let her not strike me : you perhaps may think. 
Because she's something lower than myself. 
That I can match her. 

Her. Lower 1 hark, again. 

Hel. Oood Hermia, do not be so bitter with me. 
I evermoife did love you, Hermia, 
Did ever keep your councils, never wrong'd yoa ; 
Save that in love unto Demetrius, 
I told him of your stealth unto this wood : 
He foUow'd you ; for love, I follow*d him. 
But he hath chid me hence ; and threaten'd me 
To strike me, spurn me, nay, to kill me too ; 
And now, so you will let me quiet go. 
To Athens will I bear my folly back, 
A^id follow you no further : let me go : 
You see how simple and how fond t I am.- 

Her» Why get you gone : Who is't that hinder* 
yout 

Hel. A foolish heart, that I leave here behind. 

Her. What, with Lysaudert 

Hel. With Demetrius. 

IgjfS. Be not afraid : she shall not harm thee He* 
lena. 

Dem* No, Sir; she shall not, though you take her 
part. 

Hel. O, when she's angry, she is keen and 
shrewd: 

"^rewish «i^ii^wchievou8. tFboUslu 
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She was a vixen when she went to school ; 
And though she be but little, she is fierce. 

Her. Little again ? Nothing but low and little ?«- 
Why will you suffer her to flout me thus % 
Ijet me come to her. 

Lys, Get you gone, you dwarf; 
You minimus, of hind'ring knot-grass* made ; 
You bead, you acorn. 

Dem, You are too officious, 
In her behalf that scorns your services. 
Liet her alone ; speak not of Helena ; 
Take not her part : for if thou dost intend t 
Never so little shew of love to her, 
Thou shalt aby it. 

Lys. Now she holds me not ; 
Now follow, if thou dar'st, to try whose right. 
Or thine or mine, is most in Helena. 

Dem. Follow? Nay PU go with thee, cheek by 
jole. [Exeunt Lps. and Dem, 

Her. You, mistress, all this coil is 'long of you : 
Nay, go not back. 

Hel. I will not trust yon, I ; 
Nor longer stay in your curst company. 
Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray ; 
My legs are longer though, to run away, {Exit. 

Her. I am amazed, and know not what to say. 

{Elxitj pursuing Helena, 

Obe. This is thy negligence : still thou mistak'st. 
Or else comniit'st thy knaveries wilfully. 

Puck. Believe me, king of shadows, I mistook. 
Did not yon tell me, I should know the man 
By the Athenian garments he had on 1 
And so far blameless proves my enterprise. 
That I have *nointcd an Athenian'** eyes ; 
And so far am I glad it so did sort^. 
As this their jangling I esteem a sport. 

Obe. Thou seest, these lovers seek a place to 
fight; 
Hie therefore, Robin, overcast the night; 
The starry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fog, as black as Acheron : 
And lead these testy rivals so astray. 
As i»ne come not within another's way. 
Like to Lysander some time frame thy tongue. 
Then stir Demetrius up with bitter wrong ; 
And sometime rail thou like Demetrius ; 

'•"Ancientl^' Icnot-grass was supposed to prevent 
lh» growth of children; t Pretend. { Happen. 



Digitized by Google 



411 If IDSUMMER-NIGirrS >ct lU. 

And from each other look thou lead them thus. 
Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting sleep 
With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep : 
Then crush this herb into Lysaoder's eye. 
Whose liquor hath this virtuous property*, ^ 
To take from thence all error, with his migltt. 
And make his eye-balls roll with wonted sight. 
When they next wake, all this derision 
Shall seem a dream and fruitless vision ; 
And back to Athens shall the lovers wendf. 
With Jeague, whose date till death shall neircr 

end. 
Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, 
I'll to my queen, and beg her Indian boy ; 
And then I will her charmed eye release 
From monster's v^w: and all things shall be 
peace. 
Puck. My fairy lord, this most be doae with 
haste; 
For night's swift dragons cot the clouds full fast. 
And yonder shines Aurora's harbinger ; 
At whose approach, ghosts, wandering here and 

there, 
Troop home to church-yards : damned spirits all* 
That in cross-ways and floods have burial. 
Already to their wormy beds are gone ; 
For fear lest day should look their shames upon. 
They wilfully themselves exile from light. 
And must for aye consort with black brow'd nigbt. 

Obe. But we are spirits of another sort : 
I with the morning's love % have oft made sport ; 
And, like a forester, the groves may tiead. 
Even till the eastern gate, all fiery red. 
Opening on Neptune with fair blessed beams. 
Turns into yellow gold his salt-green streams. 
But, notwithstanding, haste ; make no delay : 
We may effect this business yet ere day. [isrW Ofte. 
Puck. Up and down, up and down ; 

I will lead them up and down : 

I am fear'd in field and town ; 

Croblin lead them up and down. 
Here comes one. 

Enter Lysandbk. 
Lys. Where art thou, proud Demetrius f Speak 
thou now. 

* Medicinal efficacy. f Gow 

t Cephalus, the panunoor of Aorora 



Digitized by Google 



Scene II. DREAM. 438 

Puck, Here, villain j drawn and ready. Where 

art thou ? 
Ljfs, 1 will be with thee straight. 
Puck. Follow me then 
To plainer ground. 

[lUit Ly Sander as following the voice* 
•Enter Demetrius. 
Dem, Lysanderl Speak again. 
Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled t 
Speak. In some bush 1 Where dost thou hide thv 
head? ^ 

Puck, Thou coward, art thou brag^ng to the stars. 
Telling the bushes that thou look'st for wars, 
And wilt not come ? Come, recreant ; come, thou 

child; 
I'll whip thee with a rod : he is defiled. 
That draws a sword on thee. 
Dem. Yea ; art thou there t 
Puck. Follow my voice ; we'll try no manhood 
here. . \,Exeunt, 

Re-enter Lysander. 
Lys, He goes before me, and still dares me on ; 
When I come where he calls, then he is gone. 
The villain is much lighter-heel'd, than 1: 
I follow'd fast, but faster he did fly ; 
That fallen am I in dark uneven way, 
And here will rest me. Come, thpu gentle day I 

[Lies doivn. 
For If but once thou shew me thy grey light, 
I'll find Demetrius, and revenge this spite 

[Sleeps. 
Re-enter Puck and Dkmxtrius. 

Puck. Ho, ho! Ho, ho! Coward, why com'st 

thou not? 
Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'st; for well I wot, 
Thon rnnn'st before me, shifting every place ; 
And dar'st not stand, nor look me in the face. 
Where art thou ? 
Puck. Come hither; I am here. 
Dem, Nay, then thou mock'st me. Thou shalt 
buy this dear. 
If ever 1 thy face by day-light see : 
Now go thy way. Faintness constraineth me 
To measure out my length on this cold bed.— 
By day's av^proacfa look to be visited. 

[Lies down and sleeps, 
Kkk 
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Enter Helena. 
HeU O weary night, O long and tedious night. 
Abate thy hours ; shine comforts, from the east ; 
That I may back to Athens, by day-light, 

F»«m these that my poor company detest;— 
And, sleep, that sometime shuts up sorrow's eve. 
Steal me a while from mine own company. \Slees9» 
Puck. Yet but three 1 Come one more ; 
Two of both kinds makes up four. 
Here she comcsj curst and sad : — 
Cupid is a knavish lad, 
Thus to make' poor females mad. 

Enter HxRinA. 
fler. Never so weary, never so in woe, . 

Bedabbled with the dew, and torn witK onei^ ; 
I can no further crawl, no further go ; 

My legs can- keep no pace with my desires 
Here wUl I rest me, till the break of day. 
Heavens shield Lysander, if they mean a fray I 

[Ues down* 
Puck. On the ground 
Sleep sound : 
ril apply 

To your eye, .,;», 

Gentle lover, remedy. , \ 

[Squeexing the juice on Lysander's eye. 
When thou wak'st, ^ 

Thou tak'st ,\ 

True delight 
In the sight 
Of thy former lady's eye : 
And the country proverb knwn. 
That every man should take his awn, ^ ^ 
In your waking shall be shewn : 
Jack shall have Jill ; , ,, » 

Nought shall go iU; ,„ tva,.t 

The man shall have his m«»« agaih, and^ JtaUl 
be well. iEcitPuck^Dem.B€f.^.i^ 
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ACT IV. 
SCENE L—The same. 

Enter Titani4 and Bottom, Fairiis attending; 
Obsron behind uneeen, 

Tita. Gome sit thee down upon this flowery bed. 
While I thv amiable cheeks do coy«. 
And stick musk-roses in thy sleek smooth head, 

, And kiss thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 

Bot. Where's Peas-blossom t 

Peas. Ready. 

Bet. Scratch my head. Peas-blossom. — ^Where's 
monsiear Cobweb t 

Cob. Ready. 

Bet. Monsiear Ck)bweb ; good monsiear, get yoar 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a red-hipp'd 
humble-bee on tiie top <^ a thistle ; and, good 
monsiear, bring me the honey-bag. Do not fret 
yourself too much in the action, monsieur; and 
good monsieur, have a care the honey-bag, break 
not ; I would be loth to have you overaown with a 
honey-bag, signior.— Where's monsieur Mustard- 
seed t 

JUuft. Ready. 

Bet. Give me your nief t, monsieur Mustard-seed. 
Pray you, leave your courtesy, good monsieur. 

Must. Whaf s your will 7 

Bot. Nothing, good monsiear, but to help cavalero 
Cobweb to scratch. I must to the barber's, mon- 
sieur; for, methinks, I am marvellous hairy 
about the £ace : and I am such a tender ass, if my 
hair do but tickle me, I must scratch. 

Tita. What wilt thou hear some music, my sweet 
lovet 

Bat. I have a reasonable good ear in music : letr 
«s have the tongs and the bones. 

Tita. Or, say, sweet love, what thou desir'st to eat. 

Bet. Truly, a peck of provender ; I could munch 
3rour good dry oats. Xfethinks, I have a great 
desire to a bottle of hay : good hay, sweet nay, 
nath no fellow. 

TUa. 1 have a venturous fairy that shall seek 
The squirrel's hoard, and fetch thee new nuts. 

Bot. I had rather have a handful^ or two, of 
dried peas. But, I pray you, let none of your peo- 

e Stroke, t Fist. 
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^e stir me ; I have aa exposition of sleep come 
upon me* 
Tito, Sleep thou, and 1 will wind thee in my 
arms. 
Fairies, be gone, and be all ways away. 
So doth the woodbine, the sweet honeysuckle. 
Gently entwist,— the female ivy so 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elm. 
O, how I love thee ! how I dote on thee ! 

IThey sleep, 

OBEROff advances,^Enter Puck. 
Obe. Welcome, good Robin. Seest thou this 
sweet sight ? 
Her dotage now 1 do begin to pity. 
For meeting her of late, behind the wood. 
Seeking sweet savours for this hateful fool, 
I did upbraid her, and fall out with her : 
For she his hairy temples then had rounded 
With coronet of fresh and fragrant flowers $ 
And that same dew which sometime on the bads 
Was wont to swell, like round and orient pearls. 
Stood now within the pretty flourets' eyes 
Like tears, that did their own disgrace bewail. 
When I had, at my pleasure, taunted her. 
And she, in mild terms, begg*d my patience, 
I then did ask of her her changeling child ; 
Which straight she gave me, and her fairy sent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy land. 
And now I have the boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes. 
And, gentle Puck, take this transformed scalp 
From off the head of this Athenian swain ; 
That he awaking when the other do. 
May all to Athens back again repair ; 
And think no more of this night's accidents. 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But first I will release the fairy queen. 

Be, as thou wast wont to be ; 

[Touching her eyes with mn kerb. 

See, as thon wast wont to see : . 

Dian's bud o'er pupid's flower 

Hath such force and blessed power. " 

Now, my Titania ; wake yon, my sweet queeiu 
THta. My OberonI what visions have I seenT 
Methought, I was enamour'd of an ass. 
Obe. There lies your love. 
T^a. How came these things to pass t 
P, how qoi^ eyes do loath his vitege now I 
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Obe. Silence, a \rhile. — Robin/take o.T this head. 
Titania, music call ; and strike more dead 
Than common sleep, of all these five the sense. 
Tita. Music, hoi music; such as charmeth sleep. 
Puck. Now, when thou wak'st, with thine own 

fool's eyes peep. 
Obe. Sound, music. [Still music.] Come, my qneeni 
take hands with me, 
And rock the ground whereon these sleepers hc.^ 
Now thou and I are new in amity : 
And will, to-morrow midnight, solemnly, 
]>ance in duke Theseus' house triumphantly. 
And bless it to all fair posterity : 
There shall the pairs of faithftil lovers be 
Wedded, with Theseus, all in jollity. 

Puck. Fairy king attend and mark ; 
I do hear the morning lark. 

Obe. Then, my queen, in silence sad. 
Trip we after the night's shade ; 
We the globe can compass soon. 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon. 

TiCa. Come, my lord ; and in our flight. 
Tell me how it came this night. 
That I sleeping here was found, 
With these mortals on the ground. [Exeunt. 
[Horns sound within. 

Enter Theseus, Hippolyta, Egeus, and Train. 

77ie. Go, one of you, find out the forester ; — 
For now our obseryaticm is perform'd : 
And since we have the vaward • of the day, 
My love shall hear the music of my hounds.— 
Uncouple in the western valley ; go : — 
Despatch, I say, and find the forester. — 
We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top. 
And mark the musical confusion 
Of hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip. I was with Hercules, and Cadmns, once. 
When in a wood of Crete they bay*d the bear 
Witi> hounds of Sparta : never did I hear 
Such gallant chiding t ; for, besides the groves. 
The skies, the fountains, every region near 
Seem'd all one mutual cry ; I never heard 
So musical a discord, such sweet thunder. 

The. My hounds are bred out of tjie Spartan kind 
So fiew'd {, so sanded ; and their heads are hung 

• Forepart. i Sound. 

} The flews are the large chaps of a hound. 
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With cars that sweep away the morning dew ; 
Crook-knee'd, and dew-lap'd like Thessalian bulla: 
Slow in pursuit, but match'd in mouth like bells. 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 
Was nerer holla'd to, nor cheer'd with horn. 
In Crete, in Sparta, nor in Thessaly ; - 
ludge, when you hear.— But, soft ; what nymphs 
are these t 

Ege, My lord, this is my daughter here asleep ; 
And this, Lysander ; this Demetrius is j 
This Helena, old Nedar*s Helena ; 
I wonder of their being here together. 

The. No doubt, they rose up early, to observe 
The rite of May ; and, hearing our mtent. 
Game here in grace of our solemniw. — 
' But, speak, Egeus ; is not this the day 
That Hermia should give answer of her choice T 

Ege. It is, my lord. . ^ , , 

The, Go, bid the huntsmen wake them with their 
horns. 

Horns, and shout wttAlit.— Dbmetrius, Ltsandsb, 
Hbbmia, and Uelbna wake and start up. 

The. Good-morrow, friends. Saint Valentine is 
past; 
Begin these wood-birds but to couple nowt 

Ljfs. Pardon, my lord. 

[He and the rest kneel to 7%eseus. 

The. I pray you all, stand up. 
I know, you two are rival enemies ; 
How comes this gentle concord in the world. 
That hatred is so far from jealousy. 
To sleep by hate, and fear no enmity t 

JLvs. My lord, I shall reply, amazedly. 
Half 'sleep, half waking : bat as yet, I swear, 
I cannot truly say, how I came here ; 
But, as I think, (for truly would I speak,— 
And now I do bethink me, so it is{) 
I came with Hermia hither : our intent 
Was, to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Without the peril of the Athenian law. 

£^e. Enough, enough, my lord ; you have enough: 
I beg the law. the law, upon this head. — 
They would have stolen away, they would, De- 

roetrius> 
Thereby to have defeated yon and me : 
You, of your wife ; and me, of my consent ; 
Of my consent that she should be your wife. 

I>em. My lord, fair Helen told me of their stealtli, 
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Of this their purpose hither, to this wood ; 
And I in fory hitner followed them ; 
^ur Helena in fancy* following me. 
Bat, my good lord, J wot not by what power^ 

iBat by some power it is,) my love to Hermia, 
felted as dc^ the snow, seems to me now 
Aft the remembrance of an idle gawd f, 
I Which in my childhood I did dote upon : 
I And all the faith, the virtue of my heart, 
^ The object i^nd the pleasure of mine eye, 
\ Is onlv Helena. To her, my lord. 
Was I betroth'd ere I saw Hermia : 
But, like in sickness, did I loath this food : 
Bat, as in he^th, come to my natural taste. 
Now do I wish it, love it, long for it. 
And will for evermore be true to it. 

The. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met : 
Of this discourse we more will hear anon.^- 
Egeos, I will overbear your will ; 
For in the temple, by and by with us, 
These couples shall eternally be knit. 
And, for tiie morning now is something worn, 
p Onr purposed hunting shall be set aside.— 
^ ii^fnx with us, to Athens : three and three. 
We'll hold a feast in great solemnity. — 
Come, Hippolyta. 

[Exeunt Theseus, Bippolyta, J^eus, and Train, 
Dem. These things seem small, and ondistin* 
guishable, 
. like fat^iff mountains turned into clouds. - 

JETer. Methinks, I see these things with parted eye. 
When every thing seems doable. 

Hel. So methinks : 
And I have foond Demetrius like a jewel, 
' Mine own, and not mine own. 
7 Dem.- It seems to me. 
That vet we sleep, we dream. — Do not you think, ' 
Hie duke was here, and bid us follow him? 
Her, Yea ; and *my father. 
Hel, And Hippolyta. 

I/gg. And he did bid us follow to the temple. 
Dem, Why then, we are awake : let's foUowhim | 
And, hy the way, let us recount our dreams. [iSretmf . 

^<1 .' Astheif go <mt, Jiorrou. awakes. 
" B4ti, When my cue comes, call me, and I will 
answer ;— My next is. Most fair Pyramiw".— Hey, 

• Love. t Toy* 
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ho ! — Peter Quince I Flute, the bellows-mender ! 
Soout, the tinker! Starveling! God's my life! 
stolen Uence, and left me asleep ! I have Ittd a 
most rare vision. I have had a dream,— past the 
wit of roan to say wliat dream it was : Maa is but 
an ass, if he go about to expound this dream. He- 
thought I was — there is no man can tell what. Me- 
tliought I was, aud metbought I had. — But man is 
but a patch'd fool, if he will offer to say what roe- 
thought I had. The eye of man hath not heard, 
the ear of man Imth not seen; man's hand is not 
able to taste, his tongue to conceive, nor his heart 
to report, what luy dream was. 1 will get Peter 
Quince to write a ballad of this dream: it shall be 
called Bottom's Dream, because it hath no bottom ; 
and I will sing it in the latter end of a play, before 
the duke : peradventure, to make it the more gra- 
cious, I shall sing it at her death. i&cit, 

SCENE I I. ^Athens. —A Room in Quikcs's 

House, 

Enter Quince, Flute, Snqpt, and Starveling 

Quin, Have you sent to Bottom's house 7 Is he 
come home yet? 

Star. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt, he 
is transported. 

Flu. If he come not, then the play is marr'd ; it 
goes not forward, doth it? 

Quln, It is not possible : you have not a man in 
all Athens, able to discharge Py ramus, but he. 

Flu. No ; he hath simply the best wit of any han- 
dycraft man in Athens. 

Quln. Yea, and the best person too : and he b 
a very paramour for a sweet voice. 

Flu. You must say, paragon : a paramour is, God 
bless us! a thing of nought.. 

Enter Snug. 

Snug. Masters, the duke is coming from the tem- 
ple, and there is two or three lords and ladies more 
manied : if our sport had gone forward, we had 
all been made men. 

Flu. O sweet bully Bottom! Thus hath he lost 
six-pence a-day during his life ; he could not have 
'scaped six-pence a-day : an the duke had not 
given him six-pence n-day for playing Pyramus, I'll 
be hang'd ; he would have deserved it: six-pence 
a-day, in Pyraiuus, or nothing. 



--a- 
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'Enter Bottom. 

S&t. Where are these lads? Where are these 
hearts t 

Qmim, Bottom?— O most courageous day I O most 
happy hour ! 

JM. Masters, I am to discourse wonders : but 
ask me not what ; for, if I tell you, I am no true 
Athenian. I will tell you every thing, right as it 
fell out. 

QM<n. Let us bear, sweet Bottom. 

Bot, Not a word of me. All that I will tell you, 
is, that the duke hath dined : get your apparel to. 
getber; good strings to your beards, new ribbons 
to your pumps ; meet presently at the palace ; 
every roan look o'er his part ; for, the ^short and 
the long is, our play is preferr'd. In any case, let 
Thisby have clean linen ; and let not him, that 
plays the lion, pare his nails,- for they shall hang 
out for the lion's claws. And, most dear actors, 
eat no onions, nor garlick, for we are to utter sweet 
breath ; and I do not doubt but to hear them say, 
it is a sweet comedy. No more words ; away ; go, 
away. [Exeunt, 

ACT V. 

SCENE L^The same,— An Apartment in the Palace 
0/* Theseus. 

Enter Thbsius, Hippolyta, Philostrats, Lords, 

and Attendants, 

Hip* Tis strange, my Theseus, that these lovers 

sj^ak of, 
7!fte. More strange than true. I never may believe 
These antique fables, nor these fairy toj's. 
Lovers, and madmen, have such seething brains. 
Such shaping fantasies, that apprehend 
More than cool reason ever comprehends. 
The lunatic, the lover, and the poet. 
Are of imagination all compact* ! 
One sees more devils than vast hell can hold ; 
That is^ the madman: the lover, all as frantic. 
Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egjpt : 
The poet's eye. In a fine frenzy rolling. 
Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to 

heaven ; 

* Are made of mere imagination. 
Vol. I. L 1 1 
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And, as imagioation bodies forth 

The forms of things unknown, the poet* s pen 

Tarns them to siiapes, and gives to airy nothing * 

A local habitation, and a name. 

Soch tricks hath strong imagination ; 

That, if it would bat apprehend some joy, < 

It comprehends some bnnger of that joy : 

Ghr, in the night, imagining some fear. 

How easy is a bash supposed a bear I 

Hip. But all the story of the night told over, ' 
And all their minds transfignred so together. 
More witnesseth than fancy's images, ' 

And Krows to something of great constancy ; 
Bat, howsoever, strange, and admiMMble. 

£mUr Ltsamdbe, Dbmbteius, Hbemia, mm! , 
Hblbna. 

T%e, Here cbinethe lovers foil of joy and niinh.i-i- 
Joy, gentle friends ! joy, and fresh days of lov«. 
Accompany your heaits I 



l4f8. More than to us 
VtAl ( 



\Vait on your royal walks, your board, yonr bedl- 

The* Gome now ; what masks, what dance* shall 
we have. 
To wear away this long age of three hours. 
Between our after-supper, and bed-time t ^ 

Where is our usual manager of mirth t 
What revels are in hand t Is there no play, * 
To ease the anguish of a tortaring hour t 
Call Philostrate.' 

PhUost. Here, mighty Theseus. 

The, Say, what abridgment have yoa for thb 
evening t 
What mask t what music t How shall we begaile 
The lazy time, if not with some delight t 

Phllost. There is a brief, how many sports are 
ripe; 
Make choice of which y our ^i^thneas will see firft. 
[Givktui M9tMey» 

The, reads.] 7%e battle tuUh the Centaminit to Unatg 
By an Athenian eunuch tet the harp*. 
We'll none of that : that have I told my love^' \ 
In gloiy of my kinsnum Hercules. 

The riot of the tipsy Baeehanals, 
^Tearing the Throekm timger in their rage, 
^Bt U an oB devio« ; and it was playVl 
WJen I from Thebes came last a conqacrorw 

J^^e thrice three MuMt mourning for the death 

Of ieaming,iate tioceased in beggary. 
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That is some si^ire, keen, and critical. 

Not sorting vith a nuptial ceremony. , 

A tedious brief scene qf young Pyramus, 

And his iove j%ishe t-very tragical mirth. 
Merry and tragical 1 Tedious and brief? 
That is, hot ice, and wonderous strange snow. 
How shall we &&d the concord of this discord ? 

PhUost. A play there is, my lord, some ten words 
long ; 
Which is as brief as I have known a play ; 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too long ; 
Which makes it tedious : for in all the play 
There is not one word apt, one player titted. 
And tragical, my noble lord, it is; 
For Pyramus therein doth kill himself. 
Which when I saw rehearsed, 1 must confess. 
Made mine eyes water ; but more merry tears ■ 
The passion of loud laughter never shed.' 

The^ What are they, that do play it? 

PhUost. Hard-handed men, that work in Athens 
here. 
Which never laboured in their minds till now ; 
Jbid now have toil'd their unbreath'd memories 
With this same play, against your nuptial. 
__ The, And we will hear it. 
^ PhUost. No, my noble lord. 
It is not for you : I have heard it over. 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world : 
Unless yon can Hnd sport in their intents. 
Extremely stretch'd, and conn*d with cruel pain, 
To do you service. 

The, I will hear that play : 
For never any thing can be amiss. 
When nmpleness and duty tender it. 
Ck>, bring them in ; — and take your places, ladies. 
[Exit Philostrate. 

Hip, I love not to see wretchedness o'ercharged. 
And duty in his service perishing, 
o The. Why, gentle sweet, you shall see no such 
thing. 

Hip, He iays, they can do nothing in this kind. 

The, The kinder we, to give them thanks for no- 
thing. 
Oor sport shall be, to take what tbey mistake : 
And what poor duty cannot do. 
Noble respect takes it in might, not merit. 
Where I have come, great clerks have purposed 
To greet me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I harve seen them shiver, and look pale. 
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Make periods in the midst of sentences, 
ThroUle their practised accent m their ftmrs. 
And, iu conclusion, djimbly have l)roke off, 
Not paying me a welcome > trust me, sweet, 
Out of this silence, yet, I iJick»d a welcome ; 
And in the modesty of fearful duty 
I read as much, as fi"om the rattling toQgac 
Of sawey and audacious eloquence. 
Love, therefore, and tongue-tied simplicity, 
Iix least, speak most, to my capacity. 

liJnter PuiLOSTRfXE. 
Phllost. So please your grace, the prologue Is 

addresl. 
The. Let him approach. [Flourish •/ Trmmpets. 

Kilter Prologue. 

Prol. If we offend, it is with otir good will^ 

That If on shovld think, we come not to offend^ 
But with good-itilL To shew our simple skUi, 

That is the trtte bcgintiivg of our end. 
Consider then, we come but in despite. 

fVe do not come as minding to content you. 
Our true intent is. All for your delight, 

J^e are not hpvp. iVuit pnu ohnuld hire repeta you. 
The actors are at hand ; and, by the:" show. 
You shall know all, that you are like to know. 

The. This fellow doth not stand upon points. 

Lys. He hath rid his prologue like a rough coU ; 
he knows not the stop. A good moral, my lord : it 
is not enough to speak, but to speak true. 

Hip. ladeed he liatli play'd on this prologue lik a 
child on a recorder ; a sound, but not in government. 

The. His speech was like a tangled chain; no- 
thing impaii-'d, but all disordered. Who is next % 

Enter Pyramus and Thisbe, Wall, Moonshine, 
and LiOM^ as iu dumb show. 
Prol. " Gentles, perchance you wonder, at tUte 

show ; 
** But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 
** This man is Pyramus, if you would know ; 

** This beauteous lady Tliisby is, certlin. 
*' This man, with lime and rough-cast, doth present 
" Wall, that vile wall which did these lovers 
sunder: 
'* And through wall's chink, poor souls, they are 
conteut 
" To whisper j at the which let no man wonder. 
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'* This man, whh lantern, dog, and bnsh of thorn, ' 

" Preaealeth moon-sliine : lor, if yoa will knrtw, 
•* By moonshine did these lovers tliink no scorn 

" To meet at Niims' tomb, there, there to wott, 
" This grisly beast, which by name lion hight, 
** The trusly Tiiisby, coming first by night, 
•* Did scare away, or rather did aflfright : 
" And, as she tied, her mantle she did fall ; 

" Which lion vile with bloody month did stain : 
" Anon comes Pyramus, sweet yotith, and tall, 

" And linds his trusty Thisby's mantle slain : 
" Whereut, with blade, with bloody blameful blade, 

" He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breast; 
" And, Thisby tarrying in mulberry shade, 

** His dagger drew, and died. For all the rest, 
" Let liou, moonshine, wall, and lovers twain, 
" At large discourse, while here they do remain.** 
[Exeunt Prol. Thisbe, Jjion, anfl Moonshine, 

The. 1 wonder if the lion be to speak. 

Dem. No wonder, my lord : one lion may, when 
many asses do. 

Wall. ** In this same interlude, it doth befall, 
" That I, one Snout by name, present a wall : 
" And such u wall, as 1 would have you think, 
*' That had in it a crannied hole, or chink, 
" Through which the lovers, Pyramus and Thisbj', 
" Did whisper often very secretly. [shew 

•* This loam, this rough-ca-st, and this stone, dotU 
" That I am that same wall ; the truth is so: 
•* And this the cranny is, right and sinister, 
" Through which the fearful lovers are to whisper,** 

The. Would you desire lime and hair to speak 
better? 

Vem. It is tlie wittiest partition that ever I heard 
disc<mrse, my lord. 

The* Pyramus draws near the wall : silence I 

Enter Pyramus. 
Fmr. ** O grim-look*d night ! O night with hue so 

black ! 
" O nigrlit, which ever art, when day is not I 
*' O night, O night, alack, alack, alack, 

" 1 fear my Thisby's promise is forgot f — 
" And thou, O wall, O sweet, O lovely wall, 
" That stand'st between her father's ground and 
mine ; 
" Tbou wall, O wall, O sweet and lovely wall, 
" Shew me thy chink, to blink throngh with 
mme eyne. [tfall holds ttp his ^gert. 
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" TliMikt» coutaoot wall: Jove shield thee well 
for this ! 

" But what see II No Thisby do I see. 
" wicked wall through whom I see no bliss ; 

*< Cunt be thy stones for thns deceiving me l" 

The, The wall, methinks, being sensible, shomld 
curse again. 

/>|fr. No, in truth. Sir, he should not. DeeeMmg 
me, 18 Thisby's cue ; she is to enter now, and I am 
to SI7 her tnrough the wall. You shall see, it will 
fall pat as I told you : — ^Yonder she comes. 

Enter Thisbb. 
TTUs» " O wall, full often hast thou heard my 



^ For partin|r my fair Pyramus and me : 
*' My cherry lips nave often kiss'd thy stones ; 
*' Thy stones with lime and hair knit up in thee.' 



P«r. " I see a voice : now will I to the chink, 
** To spy an I can hear my Thisby's face. 
«' Thisby f" 
This, " My love 1 thou art my love, I think." 
Pyr. " Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover's 

'< And like JUmander am I trusty still." 
This, " And Hike Helen, UU the fates me kill " 
Pyr, " Not Shafalus to Proems was so true." 
This, " As Shafalus to Proems, I to you." 
Pmt, " O, kiss me through the hole of this vile 
wall." 

- This, " I kiss the wall's hdle, not your lips at 
all." 
Pyr. "Wilt thou at Ninny's tomb meet me 

staightway t" 
This, " lide life, tide death, I come without de- 
lay." 
Wali, " Thus have I, wall, my part dischciged 
, >o; 

*' And, being done, thus wall away doth go." 

{Exeunt Wall, Pfframus, and 7%ii6e. 
The, Now is the mural down between the two 

neighbours. 
Dem* 'So remedy, my lord, when walls are so 

wilful to hear without warning. 

. Jflp. This is the silliest stuff that ever I heard. 
The, The best in this kind are but shadows: and 

the worst are no worse, if imagination amend them. 
J5np. It must be your, imagination then, and not 

theirs. 
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T%e. If we imftgine no worse of them, Ihtm tlitey 
of themselves, thev may pass for excellent men. 
Here come two noble beasts in, a moon and a lion* 

JEnter hioH yand MoouBBinm* 

lAam. «• Yon, ladies, yon, whose gentle hearts "do 
fear 

" The smallest monstrous mouse that creeps on 
floor, 
** May now, perchance, both quake and tremble 
here, 

" When lion rough in wildest rage doth roar. 
'* Then know, that I, one Snag the joiner, am 
"A tSon'fell, nor else no lion's dam : 
*< For if I should as lion come in strife 
•* Into this place, 'twere pity on my life." 

Tke. A very gentle beast, and of a good consci* 
ence, ^ 

Dem, The very best at n beast, my lord, that c^er 
I saw. 

L»s, This lion is a very fox for his valour. 

7ne. True ; and a goose for his discretion. 

JDem, Not so, my lord : for his valour cannot 
carry his discretion ; and the fox carries the goose. 

2%e. His discretion, I am sure, cannot' carry his 
valour ; for the goose carries not the fox. It is well : 
leave it to his discretion, and let us listen tb the 
moon. 

Moon, " This lantern doth the homed moon in:e- 
sent :" 
• J}em. He should have worn the horns on his head. 

The. He is no crescent, and his horns are invisible 
within the circumference. 

Moon, " This lantern doth the homed moon pre- 
sent; 
«• Myself the man i* the moon do seem to be." 

Tne. This is the greatest error of all the rest : the 
man should be put into the lantern : how is it else 
the man i' the moon t 

Dem. He dares not come there fbr the candle: 
foryou see it is already in snuff*. 

Stp. I am aweary of this moon: 'would, he 
woald change I 

T%e. It appears, by his small light of discretton, 
that he is in the wane : but yet in conrtesy, in all 
reason, we must stay the time. 

Lys, Eroceed, moon. 

• In anger ; a quibble. 
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M00H, All that I have to say, is, to tell yon, that 
.the lantern is the moon ; I, the man in the moon ; 
thu thorn bush, my thorn bush; and tliis dog, my dog:. 

Dem. Why, all* these should be in the lantern; 
for they are in the moon. But silence ; here comes 
Thisbe. 

Enter Tbi&bk.^ 

T^is. " This is old Ninny's tomb : where is my 

love 1" 
LUm. " Oh— .'» The Lion roars.— Thishe runs off, 
JDem, Weii roar'd, lion. 
The. WeU run, Thisbe. 

Hip. Well shone, moon. — Truly, the moon shines 
Villi a good grace. 

The. Well moused, lion. ^ 

[7%e Lion tears Thishe's mtmtle, and exit. 
Dent. And so comes Py ramus.. 
Ljfs, And then the moon vanishes. 

Enter Pyramus. 
Pffr. " Sweet moon, I thank thee for thy sunny 

** beams ; 
" I thank thee moon, for shining now so bright : 
" For by thv gracious, golden, glittering streams, . 
** I trust to taste of truest Thisby's sight. 
" But stay ;— O spite ! 
*' But mark,— poor knight, 
'* What dreadful dole is here! 
" Ryes, do you scet 
" How can it be ? 
" O daiaty duck ! O dear ! 
** Thy mantle good, 
" What, stain'd with blood 1 
" Approach, ye furies fell ! 
" O fates! Come, come: 
** Cut thread and thrura^ ; 
Qunil, crush, conclude, andquellft** 
The. This passion, and the death of a dear friend 
would go near to make a man look sad. 
JJip. Beshrew my heart, but I pity the man. 
J^ifT. ** O, wherefore, nature, didst thou lions 

frame ? 
** Since lion vile hath heredeflour'd my dear: 
" Which is — no, no-r-which was the fairest dame, 
" That lived, that loved, that liked, tliat look*d 
with cheer J. 

• Coarse yam. f Destroy. % Countenance, 
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" Cpme, tears, confound ; 
'* Out, sword, and wound 
" The pap of Py ramus : 

" Ay, that left pap, ^ 
" Where heart doth hop :— 
I " Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 

I " Now am 1 dead, 

** Now am I fled ; 
[ ** My soul is in the ?ky : 
i " Tongue, lose thy light! 

! " Moon, take tliy flight I 

*' Now die, die, die, die, die. 
„ ^^ , {Dies.— Exit Moonshine. 

JJem, No die, hut an ace, for him ; for he is butone. 
Lys, Less than an ace man ; for he is dead ; he 
is nothing. 

The. With the help of a surgeon, he might yet re- 
cover, and jivove an ass. 

Hip. How chance moonshine is gone, before Thisbe 
comes back and finds her lover? 

The. She will find him by star-light.— Here she 
comes ; and her passion ends the plaj-. 

Enter Thisbe. 

Hip. Methihks, she should not use a long one, for 
such a Pvramus : I hope, she will be brief. 

Dem. A mote will turn the balance, which Pyra- 
mns, which Thisbe, is the better. [eyes. 

Lys. She hath spied him already, with those sweet 

J}em. And thus she moans, videlicet. 

This. " Asleep, my love? 
" What, dead, my dove 1 
" O Pyramus, arise, 

** Speak, speak. Quite dumb \ 
> ** Dead, dead ? A tomb 

" Must cover thy sweet eyes. 
, " These lily brows, 
" This cherry nose, 
** These yellow cowslip cheeks, 
** Are gone, are gone : 
*♦ Lovers, make moan ! 
*' His eyes were green as leeks. 
" O sisters three, 
" Come, come to me, 
*' With hands as pale as milk ; 
** Lay them in gore, 
" Since you have shore 
" With shears his thread of silk^ 
ToL. I. M m m 
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" Tongue, not a word :— 
" Gome, tmsty sword ; 
" Gome, blade, my breast imbme : 
" And farewell, friends ;— 
"■ Thus Thisbe ends : . 

" Adieu, adieu, adieu." [lAes. 

J%e. Moonshine and Hon are left to bury the dead. 
JHm. Ay, and wall too. 

Sot. No, I' assure you; the wall is down that 
parted their fathers, will it please you to see the 
epilogue, or to bear a Bergomask dance, between 
two of our company t 

The, No epilogue, I pray you; for your play needs 
no excuse. Never excuse ; for when tne placers 
are all dead, there need none to be blamed. Bf arry, 
if he that writ it, had play'd Pyramus, andhanjrd 
himself in Thisbe's garter, it would have been a fine 
tragedy : and so it is, truly ; and very notably dis> 
charged. But come, your Bergomask : let vour epi- 
logue alone. iHere a dance of Clowns, 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve : — 
Lovers, to bc^ ; tis almost fttiry time. 
I fear we shall out-sleep the coming mom. 
As much as we this night have overwatched. 
Thip palpable gross play hath well beguiled. 
The heavy nit* of niffht.-^weet friends, to bcd«— 
A fortnight hold we this solemnity. 
In nightly revels, and new jollity. [JEwtmr. 

SCENE IL 
Enter Puck.- - ^ 

Puck, Now the hungry lion roars. 

And the wolf behowls the moon ; 
Whilst the heavy ploughman snores. 

All with weary task fordone f. ' 

Now the wasted brands do glow. 

Whilst the scritch-owl, scritehing k>nd. 
Puts the wretch, that lies in woe, * , 

In remembrance of a slirond. 
Now it is the time of night, | 

That the sraves, all gapin|^ wide, 
Bvery one lets forth his sprite, I 

In the church-way paths to glide': i 

And we fiiiries, that do run I 

By the triple Heoat's team. 
From the presence of the sun. 

Following darkness like a dream, 

• Progress. t Overoome. 
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Now are frolic ; not a moaie 
Shall disturb this hailow'd lieiue : 
I am sent, with broom, before. 
To sweep the dust beiiind the door. 

£nter Obkrom and Titania, with their Tra4». 
Obe, Through this hoose give fflimmering light. 

By the dead and drowsy fire : 
Every elf, and fairy sprite. 

Hop as ii^ht as bird from brier ; 
And this ditty, after me. 
Sing and dance it trippingly. 

Tita, First, rehearse this song by rote : 
To each word a warbling note. 
Hand in hand, with fairy grace. 
Will we sing, and bless this^lace. 

Soifo and D«mcb.! 
Ofte. Now, until the break of day, 
Through this house each fairy stray. 
To the best bride^bed will we. 
Which by us shall blessed be ; 
And the issue, there create. 
Ever shall be fortunate. 
So shall all the couples three 
• Ever true in loving be : 
And the blots of nature's hand 
Shall not in their issue stand ; 
Never mole, hare-lip, nor scar, 
m Nor mark prodigioid *, such as are 
Despised in nativity. 
Shall upon their children be.—- 
With this field-dew consecrate. 
Every fairy take his gaitt ; 
And each several chamber bless, « 

Through this palace, with sweet peace : 
E'er shall it in safety rest. 
And the owner of it blest. 
Trip away ; 
Make no stay ; 
Meet me all by break of day. 

[Exeunt Oberon, JHtania, and TVaht. 
Puck. If we shadows have offended, ' , 
Think but this, (and all is mended,} 
That you have but slumber'd here. 
While these visions did appear. 

Portentous . tWay. 
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And this treak and idle theme, ' 

No more jfielding Out a dream, 

(icHttes, do not repn hend ; 

If you pardon, tve wil/ mend. 

And, as J*in an houcxt Puck, 
'we hare unearned luck 
oif to 'scape the serj^/it's tongue, 

ff'evilt make atnends, ere long: 

Else the Puck a liar calL 

So, good night unto you all. 

Give me your hands, if we be friends. 

And Jlobln shall restore amends. [^EMt. 
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Midsummer Night's Dream.] — Wild and fantas- 
tical as this play is, all tlie parts iu their vaiious 
modes are well written, and give ihe kind of plea- 
sure which the anthor designed. Fairies in his 
time were much in fashion ; couimon tradition had 
made tliem familiar, and Spensei-'s poem had 
made them great. Jobnsoiv. 

, JohiLSon's concluding obser\'ation on tliis play, is 
not conceived wilh his usual judgment. There is 
no analogy or resemblance wimtever between the 
Fairies of Spenset- and those of Shakspeare. T|>e 
Fairies of Spenser, as appears from his description 
of them in the second book of the Fairy Queen, 
Canto 10, were a race of mortals revealed by Pro- 
metheus, of the human size, shape, and affections, 
and subject to death. But those ot Shakspeare, and 
of common tradition, as Johnsou calls them, were a 
diminutive race of sportful beings, endowed with 
immortality and su))ev-uaturul power, totally differ- 
ent from those of Spenser. • M. Ma80X«* 
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